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CHAPTER I. 



IN the Dene of Taunton, the lovelieat region of that 
lovely -western shire which has been maliciously, and, we 
sincerely hope, untruly slandered, as "remarkable for the 
fiUoess of its soil and the folly of its gentry," there stood, 
towards the close of the sevejiteenlh century, a cottage oc- 
cupied by a gentlemsn ofSeotliah birth, and bearing the 
name of FuUarlon. He had followed, together with an only 
brother, the fortunes of the unforlunstte Earl of Argyle, sus- 
pected of being implicated, as his father had been before him, 
ia the projects of the now far-famed Covenanters. On the 
Mil's Aight to Holland, the Fullanoas look opposite courses. 
Sidney, the elder, who was unmarried, a thorough Scottish . 
Whig, full of the prejudices of his party, doubly indignant 
at the Actual wniiigB they had endured, and personally de- 
voted to the earU accompanied that nobleman to the Coott- 
nent. The youngei: brother, encumbered with a sickly wife 
(with whom he had lived' in happiness until their late mis- 
fortnnes had impaired ber health) and with the cares of a 
family, could not so easily follow the same course ; neither 
did he share so deeply as his brother in all the antipathies 
and predilections ofhis parly. 

Farewell, Gasper I" said the latter, as fae shoolc his bro- 
ther's hand at parting ; " take care of thy wife, and do not 
forget the earL Yon shall hear from me when I reach Kot- 
ttraam, wtKce, I 'm told, many a stout libertyman is keep- 
ing pert these stonsy times, in expectation of fairer weather. 
Ab to Ajrthur, it is just as well, and may be better, he should 
KMt under b^s iather's roof at present. The times m«y 
obangfl hefoid the Dokeis fairly seated In WhitebaU." 
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Qaapai Fullarton did but wait to see the ahip set sail 
that bore hia brother from the island, when he turned hia 
course to the West at England, where a family of the name 
of Kingsly, relatives of his wife, resided in the thriving bo- 
rough of Taunton. Even at that period, this celebrated Tale 
was distinguished by the same luxuriance and fertility that 
still excite the admiration of the tourist, and the same salu- 
brity and mildness of climate thai continue to attract the 
footsteps of tbe languishing invalid. After passing the lone- 
some wilds of Salisbury, the family party began to enter 
upon a species of niial scenery new to most of its mem- 
beifl. The luxury of a coach was in those days still be- 
yond the reach of persons even higher in rank and fortune 
than the FuUaitons. First came the' sickly lady in a kind 
of litter, beside which rode the husband, a man already be- 
ginning to exhibit marks of age, accelerated perhaps by the 
anxiety and fatigue he had undergone in the service of his 
conntiy and his patron. His son, a healthy njountain-bred 
young Scot, was continually galloping in advance of or loi- 
tering behind the party, to reconnoitre the road, or to ad- 
dress a query to some sleek-faced yeoman or rustic labouri. 
er, whose " z's," and " v's," and " ow's," and " ooa's," 
were sorely perplexing to the northern ear. At times he 
trotted up to communicate some newly-acquired piece of 
information to his sister, a fine young woman, apparently 
about his own age, who, satisfied with tjie quiet enjoyment 
of what she saw, or wrapped in interesting thoughts, rode 
close behind her parents. The whole group was followed 
by a waggon, conveying a female servant, and a quantity of 
household furniliire, such as might not be immediately pro- 
cured in the retreat to whieh they Were about removing. 

"To the eye of the mountain-bred Scot, the display of fer- 
tility, of luxuriance, and of agricultural wealth, which the 
country soon presented far and near, had rather the charac- 
ter of a region of enchantment, such as he might have found 
in the gorgeous romances of the preceding century, than 
that of a soil madb prolific by human husbandry. The nu- 
merous sheep-pens in the fields on either side ^e road, the' 
thick woods that clambered to the very summit of the 
nei^bouring heights, the hopgardens, and extensive fielda 
of grain that chequered the face of the suTTOunding lands ; 
the diversi^ of scene tiirough which die roid conducted 
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them, now wiudiag'upa bieight ovararclwl with thickeit 
venlbce, now leading down on a small cluster of fanoiiouMf 
dose'nestliDgin a woody hollow, now offering a wide view 
of some tiieUy cultivated champai^, now running through 
B abarp and narrqw detile, — all afforded, a continual subject 
of admiretiou to Mr. Fullarlon and his children, and of silent 
satiafaotion to his wife, wlio was herself a native of the 
country into which they were advancing, 

Although enlisted ott the side of the Corenaatera, it hu 
been already intimated that the family of Gaspar Fullarlon 
were somewhat elevated abore tliat rank in which the 
gloomy enlhusiaam of their seotarian leaders had Iha widest 
influence, and added perhaps as mueh to their teal aufferinga, 
OS even the barbarous weapons of their enemies, or ihe 
treachery of the rulers against whom they had arisen. They 
had, it is true, their share of political as well as of religious 
prejudices; (alas! how few are wholly free from either 1 
and perhaps even the bosom of the reader who, piques him- 
self on being one of the few, entertains in a contemptuous 
indifference a still more fatal inmate.) They believed with 
justice of the Duke of York, that he was precipitate and 
despotic in hie notions of government ; but they believed 
also, without so much reason, that he was actually a blood' 
thirsty Nero, who took a kind of animal delight in the in- 
fliction of personal cruelties, and that his probable accession 
to the throne should be regarded as a national calamity as 
deeply to be feared as that of tlie most capricious of the 
Roman Casare. Their minds had been opened to such im- 
pressions partly by stories related of his government in 
Scotland, as unfounded, in all likelihood, as those which 
attributed to him the murder of Godfrey and the fire of Lon- 
don. 

In that western shire in which they were now about to 
take up iheir residence, the Fullartons were destined to 
find similar sentimenis prevailing far and wide. His share 
of a palrimonial inheritance, assisted by the fortune of his 
wife, and his acquaintance with the science of agriculture, 
had enabled Gasper FuUarton at all ttmee to maintain an 
easy competence, and even to afford his son and daughter 
an education more than adequate to their rank in life. The 
cirGumstance of the childrea being twins, added force to the 
interest which natuie gave ihem in the hearU of the parents 
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The latter also had die satisfaction to obseTre, aa their years 
advanced, that a strong similarity of dispoaition, and the 
matual dependence occasioned by the narrownesB of their 
domestic circle, gave rise to a more then vsaai eeteem'and 
tenderness between the brother and sister. Both were gay, 
generous, and good,— a hearty monntain lad and has, who 
wore their prepossessions with a grace, and were aa gi>od- 
humoated lo all the world as they were warm in the cause 
which they believed to be that of their conntryi and to 
which their parents had sacrificed bo much of peace and 
fortune. 

It had been the earnest wish of Arthur FuUarlon In ac- 
company his uncle to the Continent, the place of refuge to 
so many-names distinguished both in the good and bad re- 
port of dthei country. He was ovemiled, however, for the 
present, by the counsel of Sidney FuUarton, as well as by 
the wishes of his own family, who could with difficulty 
dispense with his assistance and protection in the present 
posture of a^irs ; and he was at last entirely silenced by 
the injunction of the fugitive eari fiimself, who knew the 
circumstances aa well as he valued the attachment of the 
Fullartons, 
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CHAPTER II. 



Towards nightralf, the two haadBome steeples which 
graced the borough town of Taunton (the final deatination 
of the travellers) began to appear above the (rees. From 
the road which wonnd along a neighboaring height, the eye 
wandered with delight over fielda of tillage qr of pasture land, 
e^ndiug far beyond the limits of distinctness, all bounded 
by close hedges or bv ranks of stately trees, and spatted 
with clusters of farmhouses, country-seals, and groves or 
spreading woods, which gave warmth and richness to the 
prospect. Amid the whole, the gentle placid Tone pursued 
its winding course, its shining surface chequered with cots 
or lighters, sunk almost level with the waters by their lad- 
ing of coal or other merchandise, or with the shadows of 
the majes^c elms and oaks that grow along its banks. 

It was market-day, and the travellers as they drew near 
the town were met by numerous gronps of country people 
returning from the scene of rustic commerce. Sometimes 
one of these itinerant preachers, who at that time were 
diversifying the surface of the island with almost as many 
sects as there were individuals to preach them, rode by the 
party, casting on the sick lady as he passed a sidelong 
gaze, and darling- a scowl of scrutiny from beneath his 
low-brimmed hat upon her vigorous and healthy relatives. 
Sometimes a troop of yeomen, returning to their ease irom 
1 exercise, overtook and passed them on their way to town. 
Sometimes a " Tarmer's" daughter, arrayed in all her best, 
and bearing on her arm a basket filled wiUi minor articles 
of dress or of domestic luxury and use, went by them, not 
as now, in handsome cape of fur or bonnet of foreign plait, 
displayed from the exaltation of a side-saddle, but modestly 
on foot, and with a new handkerchief for her greatest 
finery. Nor did even all the comfbrteble yeomanry m^eAelr 
short journey U> psarket then, as in mir own d^,, mounted 
on long-tailed steeds aa sle^lc and phimp as their riders. 
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but were content to trudge together in wooden ahoea, and 
wiUi an oaken cudgel for their only assistancBou the way. 
Nor had the wagons which went by them yet reached the 
prodigious length of those enormous vehicles which may 
now be aeen on market evenings conveying almost the 
whole population of some Deighboaring hamlet to their se- 
veral nresides ; noi (to the dis^ce of modern manners) 
were they so often under the necessity of keeping their 
boraes off the reeling' track of the half-inebriated clown, 
whose " zai'nat" exhibiting marks of the road almost as 
I palpably as his wooden shoes, made it appear as if he de- 
sired to m^e use of both extremities in his journey 
homeward. 

The streets were yet thronged with people and with 
various kinds of cattle, so that it was with some difficulty 
th&y were enabled to reach the Three Crowns ; an inn 
whwe they proposed remaining for the night, and deferring 
until the following day the communicating of their arrival ^ 
(he house of Captain Kingsly. 

The landlord of the Three Crowns, a bustling active per- 
sonage, not yet sufGcienUy independent to treat his cus- 
tomers with indifference, was soon busy in the accommo- 
ilation of the new-comers. At first, when the horses stopped 
at bis door, he had received the party with an officious and 
obsequious air^ then hearing them ask for the residence of 
Captain Kingsly, he became morose on the sudden, and 
short and surly in his answers, as if they were about doing 
him an injury by passing his door; but then again, finding 
that they proposed remaining with him for the night, all hts 
civility and his officiousness returned upon him with re- 
doubled vivacity. The females of the party were presently 
ushered into their bed-rooms, while a blazing fire, by do 
means unwelcome al^r the chill of the autumn evening, was 
lighted for the use of the whole group in a small private 
Aitliag-room. 

"Thee be'at, I war'nd," said the landlord, addreBsing 
Gaapei Fullartoo with an inquisitive smile, " tha Dorad 
geunehnan tha Cap'u be ezpectin theaze time back." 

Mr. FuUarton answered in the affirmative. 

" Zo I thought, maester. Ye'll vind iha awld Cap'o^t 
whim shower enough; bit Maester Harry be in Lunoon." 

" Indeed ! aiul .does be soon retiun to Taunton I" - 
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" Aw, eese, a b'tiere. Tha Cap'n can niver bear ta have 
en long OQt of iz zight. Here, Heater ! why dwon't ye right 
tha Tier vor the gennelman? Zit ye down, zir. Jimmy, 
ye meechin trubagnlly, why dwon't ye goo voo&th un lee 
ta tha hoaaes ?" 

The dwelling of Captain Kingsly, so entitled firom his 
having held a commiBsion in his younger daye in the Devon- 
sbire Militia, was one of the handsomest mansiona in the 
town. Its owneT had been always a stennch adherent of 
the royal party, and was accustomed to dwell) with more 
particularity than his hearer had always thooght essential, 
on all that had fallen nnder his own observation in the course 
of the great civil war. He now lived in retirement with an 
only son and a daughter, whose education had been since 
the death of Mrs. Kingaly (an event which oiicurred about 
eleven years before) a source to him of incessant torment 
and anxiety, more especially in all that re^rded their future 
and nndeviating adherence to the royal house, in whose 
service the most active portion of his own youth had been 
employed. Loyalty, indeed, however eminent a virtue in 
itsdf, had become in Captain Kingsly's character a species 
of mental malady. It outgrew and swallowed up all other 
virtues and all other duties, until every faculty of his mind 
and every impulse of his heart became directed to the one 
atMorbing predilection. " Thou shalt not speak ill of the 
king," was a precept which he not only strictly enforced 
within the circuit of his influence, but it almost seemed in 
his thought to supply the place of every other, and to com- 
prise within itself a complete epitome of religion and mo- 
rality. 

On the morning after the Fullartons had arrived in Taun- 
ton, he had risen at an earlier hour than usual, in order to 
prepare for their reception. 

" What, Henry !" be exclaimed to his son, as the latter 
entered bis room while he was dressing, af\er an absence of 
some weeks in the metropolis, " thou art welcome. Thou 
art just arrived in Ume to meet our friends from the North." 

" What, sir ! The Fullartons are come then J" 

" Ay— 40 diis note gives me to understand, and that we 
may expect some of them here ere long— so be prepared to 
receivB them." 

" I am delighted to hear they are arrived." 
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" Ay, but by your leave, iir. you mait take your delist 
wiUi a cateat along with it. You will pleue to lide your 
BCtrtacy in a marliiigale or so." 

" Why, air, hits any miafortuae " 

" Sir, who talked af miflfortane ! And yet there ia 
miaforttine tooi but too long puaed to mend. Look ye, 
Harry, I have oflen told you thftt there is no quality— that 
ia to lay, no human or earthly quality — no quality wliose 
M;ope and effect are bounded to this span of nwrtal life, that 
becomea the subject belter than hia loyalty. Loyalty is the 
flower, and, as I may say, light and ornament — or, as it 
were, the crown of the subject ; if there be oothiog indecO' 
rou8 in saying that a ^subject, may wear a crown — but I 
mean crown nletaphortcal or figurative, such as trenches 
nothing (Heaven guard it should I) on the esp^ial li^t 
and prerc^tive of his moat gracious Majesty. But, in 
tnidi, loyalty is, as I have laid qnd do maintain, the bond, 
and, aa it were, tie — or as you may say, knot, which biuds 
together the great frame of civil aocieiy, and, so to express 
it, preaerves, as it were, the union — or, as you might s^, 
harmony of the alate, inviobie." 

'■ You have often impressed thia upon me, air," said 

" As who should aay, ' To what end thia lecture upon 
loyalty now!' Attend and thou shalt leam. Give and 
take. Give thy attention, take the infbnnation thou requir- 
es!. These FuQaitona, they are in affliction, and moreover, 
in some distant manner, connected in affinity with our &- 
rally — therefore they must be suitably received and enter- 
tained. But while diou dealest with them an becomes a 
friend, remember who they are wiUi whom thou dealest 
They are not without a taint. All evil is disease—and dis- 
loyalty is evil — and disease is ofl infectioua, and therefine 
thou mayaat become infected with their disloyalty ; which 
were to aay, fliou mayeai become an alien to my houae and 
my affection— 40t to speak of Ihy birthright. Mark me, 
Harry ! ihey are Whi^ — which is to say they are aught 
but what they should be— Dost thou conceive ? They have 
openly favoured, if not bocn arms for, the Scottish rebels — 
therefore beware-^o yon mark me ?" 

" I trust, sir," said Henry Kingaly, " there is no obcm- 
aity for saying mtMh to bm «a Aat subjeot. Your inAne- 
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lioBB, tay genarel ednntion, and my omt nfleotiffiMt hw 
not left me without a mo^ve for my aUegiaiice. I honoui 
nty king, and love my country, and sm «t all tiQMi re&djr 
to peril life and limb for both. But, at th« same lime, lir, 
I mudt say that I have been too well tutored in my dutiei 
to faar that a oourteoua tntercoarae with half ■ dosen of in- 
divkluals, wbo happen to thinX differently, should lead me 
to forget them." 

" Right nobly spoken, in truth. Thou art stanch — I see 
it in thefr'— my own glory revives in my posterity t the loy- 
alty which I received unblemished from my fathers, un- 
Uemiahnd I transmit to thee — receive it and maintain it. It 
was my highest grace, both in my days of action and to- 
tirenient. Captain Kingsly was in the camp another word 
for Fidelity ; yet ther'a a danger in this'case which 1 almost 
fear to touch upon, for the thought of it revives disastrous 
recollections. Oh, my dear boy, I do not felir tlist either 
Caspar Fullarton or his son will ever put thy principles in 
jeopardy. Man may meet man upon the ground of contro- 
troversy on fair and even terms, there are no deluding and 
degrading tenderness to sap the foundation of independence; 
even pride itself, for lack of better motive, wilt keep the 
pagoacioua spirit up and save the reason from slipping in 
the mire of sloth and pleasure. But there is a Miss Ful- 
larton, Harry; an sccumpliahed, I am told, and estimable 
peraon : it is against her influence that 1 would mainly cau- 
tion thee. Remember Delilah — ireaiember Cleopatra. I 
iayno more — enough : the wisest h^ve become fools— die 
tarnvesi as cowards — tbe best aa villains— and the most loyal 
Mid true hearted have been led to embrace treason and re- 
bellion by such means. Thou art not wiser than Beloman 
— or braver than Jnlias Cnsar — nor better than the Kins of 
Israel-^ Ferfrum aapientVnu taiit. I am dumb. Reflect 
■pon it. Disloyalty is worse than death or poverty." 

*' Sir," answered Henry, " all I can tell you once more 
la, that I love my country, and defy the Whigs to make me 
do Qtherwise." 

" Give me (hy hand \ tbon are thy father's son." 

*' That is a proposition, air, whioh yon loo might defy 
tiM Wkigs to controvert." 

" None of your saeemig, air I Ah, Hany, would ym 
lUnk it I-^ CTen [« have Jwown in wj lime what it is la 
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nndei^o such influence u that agaioBt which I seek to cau- 
tion thee," 

" Vou, BIT t Is it possible t— Did you ever do anything 
disloyal ? Well; rfter that ! " 

" Hut, tut ! dislcfyal ? What do you mean, sir I No. 
But there was a circumBtance, Harry — I have never spoken 
—I could hardly bear to think of it, but 1 mention it now 
for thy warning aud instruction. It wm in the time of the 
troubles, when, as you know, I had the honour to hold a 
subordinate command in the Devon Militia. Intelligence, 
was secretly brought that a notorious Roundhead lay con- 
cealed in Farmer Swaffield's orchard, near the town of 
Chardi It was an advantageous position, well-chosen, de- 
fended on one side by a quantity of close bramble and brush- 
wood, on another by an extensive goose-pond, and on the 
two. remaining by a qwick-set-hedge, sufficiently thick to 
prevent etlKer him from getting out, or any one else from 
getting in. . Report staled that he was provided with cutlass 
and pistols for'defence ; a scout brought us intetliKence of 
the iwlkkre of tb& ground, and our colonel, who knew me to 
be, like mdsty»ung fellows in the ardour of early life, de- 
sirous of acquiring distinction by some perilous, service, 
despatched me with six of (he most undaunted of our troops, 
as a forlorn hope, to apprehend him dead or alive. Of 
course I instantly obeyed. Your mother, witli whom I had 
then but lat^ become acquainted, living in s pretty cottage 
about a musket-shot from the high rdad. I feared not to £e 
in the service of my king, but methought 1 could meet with 
ffreater resignation any fate that awaited me aRer having bid 
her fareweU- AccbrdiMgly I divided niiy force, and sent 
three of them (lefore to form a causeway, by placing step- 
ping-atones across the gboee-poad, as the easiest iifeth(>d of 
approach to the gateway on that side, while I went to pay 
a flying visK to your mother. Would I could bury the re- 
mainder for ever \n oblivion '. The time flew by— -I took 
the road again. On my way to the orchapl I met with two , ' 
of my advanced guard, one of whom carried the third be- 
hind him with a handkerchief to his face. Too soon I 
learned the cause of their retarn. While they we're busy in 
fo^in? the causeway, their horses and arms at a little dis- 
tance, the' enemy had suddenly darted Irom his cover, giv- 
ing die next at hand a bloody nose, and seiziog one oif thn 
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horses, galloped off unmolested towards the woods ; while 
Ihev, seeing the uselessness, not to Bay danger or pursuit, 
relumed homeward with the wounded. Often since have I 
thought of Actium and Mark Anthony. Your poor mother 
never could forgive herself; and as for Will Benson, you 
see hie nose is ert^ked to this day. O woman! woman !— 
But what's the news in London !" 

" The best and happiest, sir, is, that the King is well and 
merry." 

" Heaven keep him so ! Heaven bless hia merry heart!" 

" And the nest is, that a whisper prevails of his having 
some intention of recalling the young Duke of Monmouth 
from the Continent.' 

" No— by your leave, nO'^no— I do not relish that so 
well. The Duke's a traitor — a convicted traitor: were he 
fii^y king's sons, he is a traitor— an Absolomwho would 
have pushed hia father oif hia Beat. I'Jl have naught lo'say 
to him ; a fellow without a spark of Ipyalty ; he has got a 
taint — a taint — no, by your leaVe, had I been of the council, 
he should not have had' my .word for the recalling Of tha 
Duke. Was there anything else a-foot ?" ' 

" Lord Shaftesbury is dead in Amsterdam." 

" Ah, the false knave ! is that the end of all hia shifts and 
tricks ?— had he no corner to turn — no quip of his devilish 
cunning to escape the shaft of death t So all. must look to 
fall who plot with the brain and 'rebel with the hand against 
their sovereign. Harry, be thou content -to serve itiy king 
and country, and seek no other earthly rewanKlhan the me- 
mory of duty faithfully discharged. ' 13ur times seem to pro- 
mise trouble and turbulence epough — clthg thou for ever to 
the standard of thy prince, be loyal Jike t^y father." 

" In the mean time, sir, would it notba well if I were to 
call upon the Eullartons ?" 

** By all means. It will be but courteous, and there is 
no better mode of keeping questionable characters at a dis- 
Bmce than by marked and punctual civility. Familiarity is 
the parent and the child of rudeness ; by failing in respect 
to others you teach them 16 use an equal liberty with you, 
and courtesy is due to all, for courtesy is love, and love is 
everybody's right ; bot faiviliarity is onlr safely founded on 
esteem, whioh we must not bestow utdess where It is de- 
served. But of this another time ; I see thou art impatient 
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of my counsel. Ab, for the good oM times when youth 
gathered wisdom like honey at llie feet of age \ Farewell ! 
and remember my hint about the Fallartons — remember the 
goose-pond — remember Marc Antony, and Will Benson's 
bloody nose." 



CHAPTER III. 



The reader has been already slightly introduced to the 
b.mi\y of Captain Khigely, of whom it will be necessary to 
famish a somewhat more minule account. Of the earlier life 
of Mr. Kingsly an incident was related far and wide, which, 
without vouching for its authenticity, we shall faithfully and 
fearlessly record, regarding with indignation commensurate 
with his own blindness the contempt of the incredulous. 

The young yeomanry captain had, said the gossips of 
Taunton, inhis younger days been distinguished by other 
and less laudable characteristics of the cavaliers than their 
indomitable loyalty. In order to evince his dislike of their 
puritanical mannera, he endeavoured, by ibe regularity of 
Itis own life and conversation, to set the stamp of his indi- 
vidual conversation as deeply as possible on theirs ; and by 
his demeahour it almost appeared as if he thought the very 
virtues should be avoided which could b^ practised in com- 
mon with a Roundhead. 

His marriage, for a time, occasioned something like a 
change in the extravagant habits to which this overwrought 
loyalty led. It was (of course) at an assembly, but not (of 
course) in Taunton, that Mr. Kingsly and his lady became 
first acquainted. Sarah Milman, as the latter was then called) 
was of good family, and not witliout fortune ; but it was tho 
opinion of many, as regarded both parties, that if the gold 
were put into one scale and the common sqise in aoother. 
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the former would far outweigh any stock of the latter which 
had fallen \o the tot either of the oae or the other. Those 
who pretend to be very wise, and to know a great deal 
jibout the matter, would have their youngers'be very cir- 
ivimspect about the moiivea on which they enter on the 
iluties of thiit condition which Mr. and Mra. Kingely con- 
ti'mplated at this period. They will have it, for instance, 
that for a man's turning a pretty tune, or a lady's touching 
her musical instrument with a peculiar grace, are not always, 
unerring indications that either possesses all the qualities 
essential for tlie proper management of a hoosehold, and 
thaty«3^'na /en/e ist a motto not to be dispiaed in any case. 
If BO much had been actually suggested to Captain Kingsly 
and to Mistress Mitman, it is probable they would have 
said, "they knew all that before;" such being the usual 
form of rejecting an advice a^inst which no other objection 
can be raised. Captain Kingsly could see no reason to 
doubt of the perfections of one who could sing so sweet a 
madrigal as Sarah Milman ; and if the latter had been 
called upon truly to say what quality in Mr. Kingsly «fae 
had thought worthy of the honour which she had intended 
him, she could not in conscience, at any rate, have omitted 
all mention of his slashed doublet and periwig. Whe^er 
each were possessed of the more solid qualities necessary 
to the due performaace of the duties of their slate, were 
points about which they did not seem to think it necessary 
to inquire. 

There is no severer test, however, of tlie genuineness of 
a regard founded on such claims than the lapse of a tittle 
time. Sudden impulses of generosity are not the true 
marks of a disinterested aSection. There is something in 
making a great sacrifice which flatters one's self-esteem ; 
but it is only the true and generous who are capable of that 
incessant attention, and of those miuutc forbearances, which, 
white they lax our self-denial almost as heavily,, do titlle to 
elevate us either in our own opinion or in that of others. 
For the first two or three moniha after their marriage Mr. 
and Mrs. Kingsly saw no reason to altar the sanguine opin- 
ion each had formed of the other ; but time brought out a 
secret that was before unknown to both. As they had dis- 
covered all the perfections at first eight, nothing now re- 
mained except to find out the faults, which began soon la 
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be diicerned in great abuiklance. Before a year elapsed it 
waa too plain that both were doomed to strive with mutual 
jdisappoinlment; and as they made no secret of the fact, it 
^ was easy to see that the esteem on both sidea was not so ■ 
firmly rooted as they had supposed. An occurrence, how- 
ever, which afterward became a standard narrative in the 
neighbouriiood, contributed to save them from declining 
farther toward the opposite, extreme. Again we stand not 
on the verity of the tale, but relate it foithfuUy as it is de- 
livered. 

SooH aCiei the birth of Thomasine, or, as she waa more 
coilimouly called, Tamsen JCingsly, It happened that s 
diflerence of opinion arose between the pareuts respecting 
the propriety of having her inslrucled in French ; those 
worthy persons not reflecting on the little necessity there 
was of coming to a decision while it must yet be many 
months before she could utter the first syllable of her native 
tongue. The argument waxed warm ; and the warmer it 
grew, the farther from coming to an amicable adjustment. 
At length Captain Kingsly went out of the house protest- 
ing that the first word of French he heard Tamsen speak 
he would disown her. 

In the course of the day Will Benson came running in a 
great fright to let him know that Mrs. Kingely had been 
taken suddenly ill. AAer his departure, she too had been 
indulging sundry indignant thoughts on the conversation, 
or rather altercation, which had passed. In the height of 
her injured feeling, she said in her own mind, that it would 
be well done (o grow very sick, and even almost to die, on 
purpose to punish him. While she waa engaged, however, 
wiUi these romantic notions, the trouble Bna sin of carrying 
them into effect were unexpectedly saved her. A audden 
faintness seized upon her frame. She started up alarmed — 
repented a thousand times her wicked thoughtH, but in vain, 
for the indisposition continued to increase. Affrighted to 
excess, Mrs. Kingsly called her servants and sent one for 
the physician ; while Will Benson was despatched to find 
her husband, in order that they might speedily exchange 
forgiveness- 

This was more than he had calculated on. He hurried 
to the house, but the case was even worse than he expect- 
ed to find il. There lay his young, and, aa he lately 



TH£ DDKE OF MWIKOIrrH. 17 

ihoDght, too talkalive compaaioQ,- a silent, lifeleis fonn. 
The captain was tlialre»sed beyond what he could have ex- 
pected. He had but au hour before, in bis anger, had the 
impiety to- lameat the unhappy fate which bound him to a 
spo..ae BO little calculated to promote his happiness, and 
now this andden felcasc from the tie against which he had 
rebelled seemed to fall upon him like a judgtnent He ac- 
cused himself aloud of his ingratitude, and For the firat time 
ia his life became acquainted with the taste of hopeless 
woe. During the following day and night he remained by 
the bedside, refusing all consolation, and consuming hia 
heart with self-reproach. When the body was about to 
be coffined, ibe unhappy husband advanced and placed upon 
one of the dead fingers a ring which he had purchased 
some months before as a present for his wife, but which the 
Goniinnal recurrence of topics of dissension bad lefl him 
without the opportunity of appropriating as he intended. 
The strongly refracted lustre of the gem cast a gleam on 
the discoloured hand and on the sable decorations of the 
coffin, — a mournful smile at human vaoiiy ! Its light fell 
loo upon the eye of the undertaker's assistant, who stood 
waiting to shut out fur ever from the dead the last ray that 
was to shine upon her from eartWy aun. 
" Take it, Sarah," said the heartbroken widower, as he 
' leaned upon the side of the coffin, and gazed on the cold 
inmate with a smile of anguish, — "take it from him who 
now repents that be has ever angered ihee. It comes late, 
but it has long since been thine, and 1 hope thou wilt for- 
give, though thou canst not see nor thank me for it now. 
We are parted in our anger ; it was a just stroke, and it is 
quite irreparable ; yet it is some comfort to look upon thee 
as thou liest there so motionless, and to ask thee to forgive 
me, though thou never more canst answer word of mine. 
Shut down the coffin now, for I have taken my last fare- 
well of happiness on earth." 

There were few amongst the spectators who were not 
moved by the grief of the repentant husband. The doctor 
of the place, who was his friend and a worthy kind of 
man, remained with him durii^ tha night after the funeral, 
endeatouriDg a* well as he conla to taoderate the excess of 
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man did not forget ^e glitter of ihe gem which was enolofed 
vithin the lady's coffin. He wai, in addition lo this occu- 
pation in the ssrvice of hie employer, one of the greatest 
rogues in Taunlon, wd could hardly reconcile to his mind 
•the idea of this raluable brilliant reniaining for ever buried 
in the gloom of Mra. Kingsly'a sepulchre. There, it could 
be of no use whatever, aud he knew of many to which it 
might be applied if he had it in his pt^ssesBion. Accordingly 
he communicated his ideas upon the subject to another ruf- 
fian like himself, who readily entered into a plot for plun- 
dering the grave. At midnight, having provided themselves 
with the necessary instruments, ihey proceeded, under 
favour of an interlunar night, to the smsdl churchyard within 
a quarter of a mile from the town, where the body had been 
interred. One kept watch outside the gate ; while the other, 
with the assistance of the pickaxe and wrenches which they 
had brought, found little difficulty in disclosing the uncon- 
scions object of their search, and the envied ring was al- 
ready glittering in the light of the dark'lanlern which he 
carried beneath liis ctoak. 

Ail now was silenl, and, except where the lantern cast a 
shortened gleam, as dark as midnight and a starless sky 
could make it. The undertaker's man, rogue as he was, 
had not yet arrived at that stale of graceless indifference 
which Shakspeare ascribes to Macbeth, when, desiring to 
depict the consutntnation of moral ruin, he makes his hero 
•ay that " he has almost forgot the taste of fear*." Still 
busy at the grave, he began to hasten his work, urged on as 
much by supernatural terrors as by the fear of detecuon. 
He had never been before engaged in plunder of such a na- 
ture, and all the dread associations connected with the place 
and time b^n to crowd, in spile of all his efforts, on his 
mind. Grim faces began to stare upon him from the darit-' 
ness, and awful sounds were mingled with the rushing of 
the midnight wind. He hurried with hia task. The ring 
was now grown tight upon the finger, and he felt some dif- 
ficulty in removing it. In his terror he used force instead 
of dexterity ; but, to his horror, instead of yielding to his 
effbrts, the cold hand stirred in his. A low moan broke 
from the lips of the dead, and the robber stayed to hear no 
more. Leaving lamp and all behind, he scampered toward* 
the town, followed by his comrade^ who, thoagh naable lo 
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ueertoin the cause of Lis flight, conjeetured that it wu sot 
without a raotive. 

In the mean time poor Mrfl. Kingalf , who had only fal- 
len iDto .what ia commonly coiled a tranee, became perfeeily 
conscioba, It may be imagined with what astonishment 
she found herself seated by an open grave, wrapped in the 

garments of death, a hnlern at her aide, and the gualB of 
w iiighl driving cold upon her frame. Scarcely ytt ali»e, 
she aroae from ihe ground on which ahe lay, and taking the 
lantern in her hand, endeavoured to find her way along the 
little path whicli crossed the burying-gronnd. By degrees, 
as her understanding became more awake, and some fami- 
liar objects presented themselves to her observation, a con- 
fused idea of the truth began to rush upon her mind. She 
remembered, but without distinctnesa, some circumatances - 
of the quarrel with her husband, and of her subsequent ill- 
nesB, and the conclusion that she had been buried ^ive was 
readily inferred ; but liow she came thua disinterred at mid- 
night, or whether in truth she were alive or dead, or sleephig 
or awake, or whether all that had passed and was pasaing 
before her mind, were not some hideous dream, — was more 
than ahe found herself cctnpetent to determine. Whether 
ehe woke or slept, however, the road was one which she 
remembered well, and she pursued her Way to town, direct- 
ing her steps by means o£ the light which the robbers had 
leh behind them, and scaring out of their senses the few in- 
dividuals whom she happened to meet upon the way. 

It was now near one o'clock, and Captain Kingsly and 
his comforter (the physician already spoken of) \4ere seated 
by a blazing sea-coal fire, wilh some wine and other refresh- 
ments on the table between them, — (he friend endeavouring 
from time to time to find argument of consolation, and Mr. 
Kingsly combating every suggestion of peace with some 
new ground of sorrow. 

" You should not speak," saidthefriend, as he sipped his 
wine, "so despondingly of your future life. You can form no 
judgment as to what happiness, even earthly happiness, Pro- 
vidence may havoyet in store for fov, provided you only ex- 
ercise alittle patience. Itisnotaomuchontheoumberofour 
worldly blessings as on the state of our own minds that our 
real peace depends. How oflen do we find that a misfor- 
tune whicfat when contemplated u barely possible, B6emed 
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ultetly intolerable, bas, when actually encountereil, become 
far easier and lighter than il was in fancy ! Whenever 1 hear of 
Bome unhappy individual ungialefully and cowardly yielding 
to the templatioQB of despair, and flinging away the existence 
which he fancied foi him was now grown baie of promise, 
I have eaid in my own mind, * If that man had but wailed 
one day longer, he might have found all his trouble at an 
end, and the good-he coveted within his reach !' " " 

Here he put the glass lo his lips with a self-coniented ' 
air. 

" It is easy to theorise," said Kingsly, " where one has 
no experience," 

" Nay, by your leave. Captain Kingsly," said the dqc- 
tor, "not so wholly without experience neither. When 
poor Andromache, my first partner in the dan;e of lifet 
departed from the set and left me single, I felt, ss you do 
now, eniicely hopeless, and doomed, as I supposed, to eke 
out ^e figure in sdilary awkwardness, or retire altogether 
from the [naze, to eit apart on the chair of loneliness, in the 
comer of aflliction, behind the door of despondency. And 
yet nine months had not roiled byj when good Penelope 
even more than supplied to me the heavy loss I had sus- 
tained. Nor when Penelope herself in turn departed was 
my affliction loss ; nor when her place was filled again 
by my present excellent helpmate, was my satisfaction 
more. Say not, therefore, that I am a man whose patience 
has not been tried, nor that it is without cause I advise thee 
lo look for comfort even out of the depths of woe." 

" Thy counsel is vain," said Kingsly ( " for thou talkest 
of a kind of hope which is to me more hideous than even 
my erief itself. I grant the duty and the necessity of patience, 
bat It is not by persuading me I have little catise for dejec- 
tion that thou canst hspe to lighten it. It is by being re- 
signed to my affliction, and not by underratiiiK it, that I best 
can hope to avoid the crime of murmnring." 

" Why, true," said the friend, " that is as a man measures 
it in his understanding. Let every one deal with his enemy 
as he sees the forest proqtecl of success. Quol hominea, 
tot tenimii«-~ 
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Thia man's beard is yellow — t' otber'i black — tlie next ii 
red, and bo forth. So u U with ihe mind and diBpoiittoa: 
we may arrive at the same end by different roatce, and pro- 
vided both be lawful, the variety is of little consequence. 
Wherefore it is of no importance whether thou conaider 
thycalamityof great or trivial import, prorided thou diicover 
motive of adequBteconaolation." 

"Oace more," ana wered Captain Kiagsly, "apeak not 
to me of consolation. To be consoled is not my duly. I 
do not murmur, but thou canst not perauade me that I have 
reason to be happier than if Sarah had not died. And for 
my worlcQy hope, I tell thee there is none. 1 am not pre- 
anmpbions enough to suppose that Providence will work a 
miracle in order to give me my desire, and in the course of 
nature it is impossible I can obtain it Speak not of comfort, 
then, unless thou canst bid Sarah leave her grave to second 
thee." 

At this moment, a low tapping was heard at the window 
of the room, and a mournful voice, whose accents were well 
known to both the watchers, said, in a soft lone,— 

" Edward Kingsly — dear Edwanl, will you not opea the 
door to your own Sarah V 

The faces of boih speakers grew at least once and a half 
as long as usual. Their eyes seemed starting from their 
sockets, and their pale cheeks and chattering teeth declared 
the extremity of their affright. As for the doctor, he saw 
more Captain Kingslys than he had power to count. The 
latter, in the mean time, went to the hall-door ; which he 
had DO sooner opened, than the poor shivering lady entered, 
almost frozen to death, and still bearing the lantern in her 
hand. At sight of her, the comforter, with a yell of des- 
pair, cast himself upon the ground, and creeping under the 
table, buried Ills face between his hands. It was not with- 
out some hesitation that even the husband recovered pre- 
sence of mind sufficient to address her ; nor did he feel alto- 
gether at his ease when this sepalchnd figure approached 
with outstretched arms to greet him with an affectionate 
embrace. But what indeed were his astonishment and de- 
liffat when he found that il was, in point of fact, his real liv- 
ing spouse .who was thus unexpectedly restored to him I 
He deeply repented of all his past irregularities, and his 
want of generous reliance on Uiat providence which bad 



thus evinced its power by taking away the happinces he 
had not deserved, and its mercy by restoring it. The henrt 
which affliction might have only dejected was softened into 
gratitude by unexpected joy, and, from that time forward, 
his observant neighbonra said that a considerable reforma- 
tion was efTected in the captain's habits of life. Nor does 
it appear that any further difference of opinion aroee respccf- 
ing the education of the young Kingslys, who, from the 
time of iheir mother' death fwhich occurred some yeare 
after,} continued (o be iusttueied with almost equal attention 
beneath their father's care. 



Henry Kinshly, frankt twld, and honourahlet was inti- 
mate with his new friends almost as soon as he became 
known to Uiem. Captain Kingely also subdue^ his loyal 
prejudices so fer n> to receive Ihem with kiadneEs, and was 
acdve in assisting Gasper FuUarton to accomplish his pre- 
sent wishes with regard to the settlement of the family in 
Taunton Dene. In less than a fortnight after their arrival he 
had procured for them a handsome cottage, situated (as has 
been already inlimaled) in one of the prettiest glades that 
opened on the banks of the Tone. 

" Farewell, then, faction '." said Gasper FuUarton in his 
own mitid, as he stood at the door of his new dwelling, and 
gazed in admiraljoa on the beautiful landscape which lay 
before it. " This valley, if it o&r no path to distinction or 
to fortune, at least will afford to me a shelter against the fury 
of oppression, and to my children a walk in life lecnie, 
though humble, and free from the thorny perplexities that 
infest the track of the ambitious." 

In the principal hope, however, which led him to select 
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Ihia part of the country as a residence, the sged Scot was 
doomed to suffer disappointinent. The fatigue of the jour- 
ney contributed more to acceleraie the progress of Mrs. 
FuUartan's disease, (hau the air of her native valley to retard 
it ; and within a few weeks after taking posDession of the 
collage, .her family bad to perform ihe duly of .depositing 
her remans in a vault used by her relatives in a'neighbour- 
ing churchyard. 

It happened that Arthur Fullarton and Henry Kingsly were 
amongst those who, on the day of the funer^, descended into 
die spacious &mily Vault which was destined to be the last 
borne of all the Iqyal captain's race. While there, young 
Kingsly pointed out to Arthur a recess in which, he said, it 
was rumoured that a celebrated caTalier had lain concealed for 
a considerable time during the couree of the civil wars, while 
a close and uHavailing search was made for him throughout 
the neighbourhood. During the whole of (hat period b« 
had stirred from his hiding-place only at midnight, when 
provisiona were brought him by a little girl scarcely twelve 
years old, the only confident to whom his secret was in- 
trusted, and by whose means he was at length enabled' to 
effect his escape to the Coniinent, 

Arthur -Fullarton could not at the time account to himself 
for the strange and deep effect which this story took upon 
his mind. He gazed long upon the place', ran over in his 
memtfty all that he had heard of the history of those event- 
ful limes, and fancied he beh^d the litUe heroine of the tale 
in Uie act of making one of her nocturnal visits to the lurk- 
ing-place of the cavalier, looking fearfully around, from 
time to time, lest some unfriendly eye -might watch her 
steps, and shuddering as the nightrblast suddenly shook the 
waving boughs that overshadowed the place of the tombs. 
In some months after, he related the incident to his sister, 
Aquila Fullarton ; af\er which, as it often happens, having 
disburibened his mind of the story, it was soon forgotten. 

Every day, however, brought fresh reason to beSeve that 
the troubled waters of those eventful times were yet far 
from being restored to a condition of permanent repoee. — 
From evident causes, although no longer mingling in the cares 
of party, the FuUartons continued to retain a strong sympathy 
with the opponents of the Court. The phantoms of the 
Popish Plot sUll danced t»fore the eyes of the good people 
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of the Weft ; even the blood of the Tenerable St&ffcml had 
not wholly laid the evil spiril: they could still aee jAovt 
and ramifications between the Stewarta and the coart of 
Rome ; fire, slau|hter, black bills, and Tewkabuiy muatard 
pills, still haDDtw die imaginations of the multitade;'nor 
were dte Fullartons by any meaoa exempt from the general 
prepossession. 

Desirous, in common with many anmnd him, to catch at 
anypreieDoe which mi^t favour the exclusion of theDnke 
of York from the throne to which he might look forward 
in the courve of time,' Gaspar Fullarton lent a ready ear to 
the ramoar, about that time beginning to be circulated, re- 
specting the legiiimasy of the Duke of Monmouth. It was 
true that the lalter had no great claims either in his public 
or private character on the admiration of the Scot; but any- 
thing seemed better than the Duke of York, invested with 
all the terrors which party had ascribed to him/' It was on 
a market-day in Taunton, whither he had gontf for the por^ 
pose of seeing some stock disposed of, that old Fullarion 
first heard the rumour spoken of. 

" What say you, sir V he exclaimed to the individual (a 
CO mfortable-lookiiig grazier from the Parret side,) who hap- 
pened to mention the circumstance in the parlour of the 
Three Crowns—^ general rendezvous on market-days not 
only for the townsfolk, bat for the neigW)ouring yeomen, 
who frequently stepped in to conclude their bargains bt dis- 
cuss the news over a glass of Taunton "yal." " How can 
ye think thai such a story wiU go down T The King mar- 
ried to Lucy Walters !" 

" Ay, sir, ihey-say it's downright sarten shower. So, 
by consequence, there are to be two wofds lo tbt crown o' 
these kingdoms, as they say ; but I say noihin rise way or 
t'other, bein a man of naw pony or faciion, n&her Peti- 
tioner nor Abhorrer, Whif[ or Tory, Exclnsionist or Non- 
Exclueionist, seeing that in the way o' my busings I have 
to commune with persons of everv ■—'' 

The general murmur of surprise Mid pleasure cut abort 
the ET^icr's speech: the news appeared to give universal 
satisfaction. 

" The Duke of Monmonth the King's awn lawftil zon !" 
said Maater Grimes, the verger — " I alwas thought there 
wu zammat at tha bottom o' thic affair. I had my awA 
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thought about it, though I zed nothin to nobody. I can zee 
as Tar into a quera stone ad most withers." 

" As vor me," said Godfrey Bunn, a noisy baker, who 
scldotn missed an opportunity of taking aehaie in any- pub- 
lic tumult in the town, but was not equally remarkable for 
consistency, " it war iver my opinion tha Dulke o' Yort- 
has naw moor right ta be King ov England than I ta be 
Mayor o' Baddgwater : an nif it war ta come ta tha 
zwoord ■" 

" Hush ! neighbour," said another,. " theazomy be'nt 
aafe words." 

" I dwon't care & bum't crowst vor safety 1 I zay, an I'll 
maintain it, it is ivery man's duty to support tha Duke o' 
Monmouth." 

" Well," said hia friend Setright, the pacific miller — 
" there's a time vor all things." 

A fe^ days a(kr tlirew a damp upon the sanguine 
thoughts which had been excited by this agreeable piece of 
news. The King Himself had come down to the council 
in order to extinguish at the outset a delusion so full of dan- 
ger. He there forraally and plainly contradicted the cora- 
jnon rumour, and notwithstanding his weU-known fondness 
and partiality for Monmouth, put'a decided bar between 
him and the accomplishment of his ambitious schemes, by 
plainly declaring his illegitimacy. 

It happened (no uncommon occurrence) that one aide of 
the question only, and thai of.course the one most favorable 
to their own feelings and prejudices, was discussed in the 
household of Caspar Fullarlon. Every circumstance which 
could give plausibility to the rumour way there insisted on 
and enforced with eagerness by Arthur and his father. 
Aquila FuKartoo', who was warmly interested in such dis- 
cussions, partly from love of her native country, and partly 
a\io because ihey absolrbed almost the whole attention of 
her brother, became thus convinced, not only that the Duke 
of Yofk was all she had ever been led to believe him, bnt 
that the young Duke of Monmouth, his rival of long stand- 
ing, was in point of .law and right the actual heir tt the 
crown. She heard her father and brother dwell on the story 
of the secret marriage of the King, the contract signed and 
deposited in a black box still in existence : but the heard 
nodiing of those facts which tended to throw diK»edit on 
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Ihe tale ; of the rumours respecling the character of Lucy 
Walters which made the idea of a marriage incredible, and 
of Ihe aoJemn deoial made by the King himself. Insensi- 
bly, therefore, she became wholly enlisted on the side of 
the exiled Duke, and shared in the wishes of the greater 
portion of the inhabitants of the Dene, that an opportunity 
might be ere long afforded of restoring him to his country 
. and his inheritance. Such thoughts and such conversation 
were of coarse suppressed in the presence of the Kingslya, 
who, on their aide, were equally sparing of their loyalty in 
the hearing of their Scottisii friends. 

It was in the same place in which he had heard the re- 
port of the King's marriage, and surrounded by a some- 
what similar company, that old FuUarlon heard it contra- 
dicted. For sometime after a blank and defeated silence 
seemed to have tied up the tongues of the Ustners. Master 
Grimes, the verger, was the first lo speak. 

" I say nothing, masters, but I have my private opinon 
on that matter. 1 can see summat at t^e bottom of it. It is 
not every one has got a lynx's eye. I say nothing " 

For some time no further remark was made. On many 
of the company the declaration of the King seemed to have 
the same effect as a burst of thunder heard unexpectedly 
overiiead. 

" Well," exclaimed the baker, to whom it now seemed 
as if alt had changed their minds, " tha King knows best." 



Passive obedience is tha subject's duty as laid down by act 
o' parliament in zeventy-fower. There 's law and scrip- 
ture vor't." 

" It strikes me, masters," said Caspar FuUarton, " that 
the question is not here so much, whether the power may 
be lawfully resisted, as, which is the lawful powerT If the 
Duke of Monmouth be the King's legitimate son, there is 
no man here but will agrep, that whatever the actual power 
may be, the lawful power is in him." 

" Yb zay true— not one, Maester Fullarlon," cried seve- 
nl voices. 

" Cum what ool cum."' said the baker, " we here ia 
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Taunton an tha West ool slan by the hoaae an the liberties 
o' tha nation." 

" Talk o' the Duke o' York !" cried another; " I tell 
ye 1 lid a gennelman myzel, that was awrer in Koiim 
whaur tha Pooiip da live, an I ha hired en zay vor zarten 
shower tha Pooap has homB — ay, an a tail as long as a 
wal kin-slick. A zeed it with iz awn eyes curlin out undv 
his long gownd, ror all tha worlde like a Uack jsrpint, as a 
war a zingin mass." 

" NooB, bit a did'n ihongh T" 

" Eese, a did, I tell ye ; an I blieyo en !" 



In a corner of the room in which the foregoing conversa- 
don passed, were some individuals who did not appear to 
lake the average share of interest in what was going for- 
ward. At one table, sippiug his glass of Taunton ale done, 
and seeming desirous as much as possible to avoid obser- 
vation, sat a person whose length of beard, and other pecu- 
liarities as well of person as of attire, announced the Jew. 
Those who watched him closely, however, could observe 
that he listened wiih an acute sharpness of attention when- 
ever the conversation turned on the intentions of the Court 
or the claims of the exiled Duke ; and that, when Oaapar 
Fullartou spoke in the manner above related, he turned his 
head suflicenily to cast a piercing backward glance over his^ 
shoulder at the speaker, and lo peruse his figure and connle-' 
nance with a keen an active eye. 

At another table sat two persons who did not manifest 
even the same degree of fDrtive interest in what was pass- 
ing. By the tight-fitting or. nelher garment of many hues, 
the waist-belt or girdle in which were inserted a short skene 
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or knife, imd the dark-green barrad-cap, it appeared that 
they were inhabitants of the neighbouring island. An ash- 
handled pike which stood near one of thera added proba- 
. bilily to the conjecture, and the style of their conversation 
put the case beyond dispute. 

" Well, Shamas," said he who aeemed the more aniho- 
■tative of the two, addressing his compaaion in an under 
tone ; " now that we have our dinner ate an all, what are 
we to donextl" 

" To pay for it, Morty, I'm thinkin." 

" That's aisier aaid dian done. How much have youT?" 

" Sarrow croaa." 

" An it's the same way with myself. We'll be skivered 
alive before we leave the place. What '11 we do at all 1" 

" How duv I know I" 

" That's jnst the way with you, always. You're never 
any good for thinkin of a ha'p'orth. How well you thought 
o' com in in an atin il." 

" Why not, when I was hungry ! What would you have 
a man to do t" 

" I'll tell you what it is, Shamna ; this won't thrive with 
us longi an if there hain't a stop put to it shortly, 'twas bet- 
Iher for us we never left the bog o' Ballyhahill. This may 
be called seekin our fortune, but I'm sure 'tis very far short 
of findin it. How in the airthly world are we to manage 
>ow I" 

" I'll tell you," answered Shamns. " Let us get up an 
walk out, an maybe they'd take no notice of uz." 

" Never say it again. That's a good thought. Wait till' 
I see the bottom o' this dhrop, an I'll be along with you." 

They both ajose, and with an nnconcerned look and pace 
were walking quietly towards the door, when the landlord 
espied the movemenL 

Oh ! ho 1 come back and pay your bill, my friend !" he 
cried, laying his hand upon the arm of Shamus Delany : 
, *' you have forgot to settle for the dinner." 

" Settle I" repeated Shamus, looking over his shoulder 
with a stare of affected dullnesa and simplicity ; " I couldn't 
ate any more, I'm obleest to you, sir." 

" I don't want ye to eat more ; I want ye to pay for 



Wat ye had." 



irat ye 1 



eroo ? A' what t^lks it is ! — what pay, man !" 
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•' Cone, come, fiieml — pay for the dinDer." 

" For my dinner ! Pay for alin my dinner ! Is that 
the way you keep open house 1 That's more than ever I 
seen in Ballyhahill any ifray, bad as it is, where you might 
walk into any house in the counthry for nothin but the 
trouble o' liftin the latch, an ate your bellyfull without beia 
axed so much as to say ' thanky,' if you didn't like, your- 
self." 

" Come, friend," said ihe host, " there's too much o' 
this nonsense — let's see the inside o' your purse." 

" Morty," said Sharaus, turning to hia eouipanion, "did 
you ever hear of so shabby an art as that 1" 

" Oh, 'tia disgraceful," answered Morty. 

" Well, since you insist on payment," resumed Shamus, 
" let us know liie cost." 

The landlord gave him the bill, which the Irishman, with 
a polite obeisance handed to Gaspar FuUarton. 

" I'd thank your honour," he said, " since you seem a 
gentleman o' ciphers, if you'd let me know the contents o' 
that, in ordher that I may see it is correct." 

Gaspar FuUarton, smiling good-humouredly, read the 
items in tlie account." 

" Imprimis, two pounds of beef, four-pence." 

" I confess the beef — it was choice." 

" Item, bread, a penny." 

" You'd get a skiogh o' piatez for half the money in Bal- 
lyhahill," 

" Item, ale for .two, three-pence." 

' I wouldn't give a mouthful of usquebaugh for a lake of 
it. I humbly thank your honour. Well," he continued, 
folding the bill and depositing it in the pocket of his trouis, 
" I admit the correctness o' the contents, an when I'm next 
comin back this way it is my design lo pay the amount." 

" That won't do," said the landlord ; " you must pay 
the bill at once." 

"Oh, but that's impossible, my friend ; must ia (oUhe 
King, and not for you." 

"How say you?" 

" I hav't any money, man, I tell you." 

" Well, your friend, I suppose, is purse-bearer T" 

" He may bear a purse, hut I declare 'lis a long time 
since there was anything in the inside of it." 
3 



30 THE DVKE OF MONMOUTH 

"Then, what businesi had foa'or he to eat irhat j^oti 
couldn't pay for I 

" A', d'ye hear this J — What busineas we had to eat our 
dinner ? What would you do youNelf if'you were hungry 1 
I'm surprised at yOur want o' sense." 

The sang'froid with which these answers were delivered 
created general laughter in the room, aided, as they were in 
effect, by the disconcerted look of the landlord. 

"I believe," said the latter, "that you are litde better 
than you should be, the one and t'olher of ye." 

" Litde betther — Ib it to us you are ?" exclaimed Morty, 
turning quickly round. 

" Don't sthrike him Morty !" 

"Is it because jetUemen should happen to have their 
pockets desoiate of small change, that it shonld come to 
yonr turn to run us down ! If our pockets be empty, our 
word is good for more than the amount o' that." 

" Morty, don't sdirike him I" 

" Let me go, I tell you, Shamus ! I'll do what I think 
proper. I hope I know how to conduct myself like a jet- 
lleman. Boesn't he desarve H> if 1 sthruck him itself T" 

" What hurt, what hurt, if he does ? Be quiet, an ne- 
ver mind 'him." 

" Little hetther than we should be ! — " 

" Come, host," said Caspar FuUarlon, who had enjoyed 
the scene, " you must let this pass. I'll take care you are 
no loser.'' 

" May I beg to know your honor's naipe ?" said Morty. 

Old FuUarlon informed him. ■ 

*' Then, never mind, '"said Morty ; " I never '11 sit by (o 
to hear that name ill spoken of, any way, while I'm in 
company. Thejettleman is'asyseen." 

Caspar Fullarton thanked him for the care he promised 
to take of his reputation, and ihen requested to know what 
were their. views in coming so far from home without 
mon^. 

" Why then, sir," said Morty, " the raison we come 
without money was, because we hadn't it to bring with us, 
you may be sure." 

" Then, why did you come at all I 

" Oh, then, that's the Tery question I'm axin meself an 
ShamuB here a'moet ever since I parted Ballyhabill ; an 
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not a word of answer he or I can give (o it, excepUn that 
we wor a pair o' foola." 

" We're trfo poor boya, sir — ^" said Shamns. 

" Twins, air — tw« twij) brothers — " interposed Morty. 

" That had father an mother, house an home, kilt an 
bnml about us by the ould thief Cromwell an the Eng- 
lish " 

" Howl your whisht, man!" whispered Morty, drawing 
him aside and cautioning him in the ear — "you're desthroyin 
ua. Don't give it out at all that we were ever fightin, again 
^e English. Don't you know, you fool, 'tis all English 
we're talkin to ?" And he concluded this advice wilh a 
friendly nudge in the elbow. 

" Tell it yourself, man," whispered Shamua. 

" An ao, sir," said Morty, striding before hia brother 
with a superior air, '' having nothin lefl at home, we all 
took it in our heads to go and seek our forluuea elsewhere. 
There was betiher tlian a half a dozen of ua broihers an 
siathera an as we wor ; ao, afther the paarenta goin, we be- 
gan to think a' Jack an his eleven brothers, an what loock 
they got seekin their fortunca abroad in foreign parta an 
pickin up oceans o' goold on every high road. So slarliB 
from the ould place always, we wished one anotlnr gooif 
b'ye, after makin a match to meet again upon the same sp«t 
Aistber Sathurday fuur years ; an all look ditferent roaife, 
' exceplin Sliamus an meself, as bein twins. Thai's wimt 
brought us to Taunton ; an as for comin without money, ■! 
staled our reason for that before — namely, that we hadn'lit. 
Eh, Shamus ?■' ' ' _ 

"It's the thruth you're lellin, Morty." 

" We're on the ould business now, sir, lookin for a nias- 
ther. Although it's ourselves 'that says it, wejnight be 
worth our hire. Both of us understands the pike, eltgant, 
besides dancin." 

While the attention of the company was yet pngajed by 
the singular history and no leas aingular dress and laiguage 
of the two Irishmen, a shout was heard in the street, and 
preaendy the sound of a tife and drum announced ^the ap- 
proach of a recruiting party. The window of the inn gave 
those who stood within a view of the proceedings outside. 
The clattering of bandeliere, and the novel appearance of 
the men, armed with the newly-invented fire-look, instead 
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of the tedions and awkward malchgan formerly in use, at> 
traded around the party a coasiderable number of idlers. 

" Who's for the Moors, my lads I" eTcclaimed a hale and 
tiaS recruiting-sergeant. " Who's for the land where gold 
grows wild, and diamonds and rubies are to be had for the 
gathering t 

In answer to a quesliou from Gaspar Fullarton, the land' 
lord informed him that the party belonged to a regiment but 
lately eotae to town for the purpose of recruiting. It was 
under the command of the weil-known Colonel Kirke, 
whose services at Tangiers in Morocco were matter of gen- 
eral notoriety. The regiment had suffered much from the 
tropical climate in which it had been stationed, and a large 
bounty was offered, but few recruits as yet could be induced 
to accept of it. The cruel character of the colonel, he said, 
tended still more to deier thEm from enlisting under his 
command, than their dread of the climate in which he serv- 
ed. Of tUe proofs which the colonel had given of the dis- 
position ascribed to him, the landlord related many horrible 
stories, reported to have occurred not only during his resi- 
dence amongst the Moors, (of whose manners he had shown 
himself so apt a follower,) but even since his return (o Eng- 
iand. In the mean time the sergeant continued his alluring 
^eeches. 

"The country is hot, and it is troublesome stooping," 
siid he, takmg off his hat and arranging the feather with 
meat nonchalance: " but for that, I tell ye, I might often 
have filled my potich with emeralds and carbuncles as { 
w^ked the roads." 

Here ih; two Irishmen joined the crowd around the 
speaker. 

" Have you never heard of the Emperor of Morocco, my 
masKrs ? or of the Mountains of the Moon, where you can 
have a waggon-load of green cheese at any time, better than 
the choicest Stilton or Gloucestershire, for the trouble of 
slicing it off t ■ — " 

" A', Shamus, d'ye hear that V said Morty. 

" A', don't mind him, man ; 'tis only iaveiglin he is.'' 

" Or of the Ivory Coast, where all the roads are paved 
with elephants' teeth, and the women can fill their aprons 
with combs and housewifes as they walk along the water- 
side T Or of the Gold Coast, or the Goastof Guinea, where 
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yellow kings' head are iband in greater plenty than flints in 

a chalk-pit in the Dene ? 

" There's no use in talkin, Shamns, but I'll liat'' 

". A' howl, man ! Is it lo demain your family to go list 

you would! 

"Don't you hear where he's goin? to the Coast o' 

Ghiinea. An isn't that the rery spot we're lookin for t 



CHAPTER VI. 



While the sergeant continued his harangue, a superior 
officer, Aiounted on a splendid charger, accompanied by a 
subaltern and half a dozen carbineers also on horseback, 
made his appearance before the windows of the inn. 

"There now!" cried the landlord in an eager tone; 
" now you can zee the colonel." 

AmomeDt previous, the Jewish-looking way-farer already 
allnded to was about to steal unnoticed from the loomi 
having already settled his account with the Inndlonl, wlieu. 
on this new interruption, he drew back and occupied a seat 
in a comer still more obscure and less exposed to observa- 
tion than that in which he had taken up his place before. 
By this time nearly all the guests, except Caspar Fullarton, 
had left the room. Colonel Kirke, with the officer in at- 
tendance, alighted at the inn door, and entering, called for 
writing materials, apparently with the view of arranging 
some account with the otHcer. 

Gaspar Fullarton, who had heard much of Kirke, even 
before the landlord made him acquainted with the stories in 
circulation respecting his character, surveyed the person and 
countenance of the new-comer with a strong and yet repul- 
sive inleresL Neither was in any high degree consonant 
with his preconceived notion of the owner's character. He 
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beheld before him a mm somewhat over the middle size, 
and rather apare than otherwise; hia features not ill-looking, 
but marked by that expression of malign placidity whidi is 
no less characteristic of the genuine tyrant than all the ogre- 
like contortions and grimaces vulgarly associated with the 
idea of habitual cruelty. There was something like a smile 
upon bis lips ; but it was a smile that sppke not of benevo- 
lence at the heart, and held out no light of promise to the 
hope of the suppliant. His very courtesy, all easy as it 
was, seemed the refined dissimulation of a callous nature. 
There was a kind of sternness in his very courtliness of 
manner, a severity even in the smoothness and gentleness of 
his demeanor anddiscourse, that was more withering than the 
open violence of the nnmasked and ruffian oppressor. At 
times too, it was said, he could be all the savage ; but it was 
only where the security of his position afforded free scope to 
license. His hair was already tinged with grey, though in -. 
so slight a degree as to be scarcely precepiible. His com- 
plexion had much of the sailowuess, but Htde of the lan- 
guor, usually acquired by long residence in tropical coun- 
tries ; and as he stood glancing rapidly over the paper which 
he held in his hand, it might be judged, from the keenness 
and concentration of his look, that his mind in like manner 
had lost nothing of its activity beneath the enervating influ- 
ence of an African sun. 

Rumour had moreover assigned to him vices of the luxu- 
rious kind, the frequent concomitants of a cruel disposition, 
as the history of the generality of tyrants too clearly testi- 
fies. Yet aU this was by no means ready to strike the be- 
holder on a first acquaintance with the person and demean- 
our of the individual in question. There were many on 
whom the external show of calmness and placidity was cal- 
culated to make a favorable impression, and even old Ful- 
larton wondered as he gazed upon him, if a person of 
so unnitHed an exterior could indeed have been guilty 
or could even be capable of the atrocities which were as- 
cribed to him by common fame. 

While Kirke was yet engaged in looking over the ac- 
count, the sergeant appeared at the open door, and saluting 
the former, said, 

" An't please your honor, here's a fish at the hook." 

" A flounder. I suppose." 
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" An Irish one, please your honor." 

"Lei me see him." 

Tlie sergeant withdrew. 

In (he mean time a sharp remonstratory dialogue was' 
carried on between the two brothers already spoken of. 

" A', Morty, man," said Shamus, plucking the former 
by the arm, " is it talkin o' listin you are in airneetl" 

" Why, what hurt ? Why wouldn't 1 1 

"A', man, think o' yourself. There never was one o' 
the name demained themselves so far as Co go list for a so- 

fr. Remember the stock you sprung from. O murlher ! 
wondher how the thoughts of it could come into your 
mind ! Whatever becomes of uz, lei uz bear in mind that 
we were bom gentlemen, any way." 

" I'll tell you what it is, Shamus. That was all very well 
at home where our people an ourselves was known ; but in 
foreign parts there's no one passes for a jettJeman only them 
that has the mains, and that's what neither you nor 1 can 
boast of. I am tired o* this genteel starvation. You wouldn't 
let us do a sthroke o' work in the way o' thrade, an now 
you wouldn't let me list, although 'tisn't half an hour since 
we had hke to be starved together. Say no more. I be- 
quaith you my share o' the gentility, since you make so 
much of it; an I'd strongly recommend you to slip it into 
your brogues, an folly my exaimple." 

" Me list !" exclaimed Shamus, " Ah, no, Morty ; — 
there's one of the family anyway that has some regard for 
the name." 

Here the sergeant returned to conduct Morty to ^e pre- 
sence of Kirke. 

" So sir," said the latter, after surveying for some mo^ 
menls the person of the recruit, " you have a mind to serve 
the King?" 

"I have, plase yout honor." 

" Weil, what can you do for him ? 

" I'll meeCanyman he'll name, fair play an a clear ground, 
skene, pike, or battle-axe, in airnest, if my cause be good, 
or o' purpose if he plases, for a tiirial o' parts." 

" Say you so!" cried Kirke. "-Thou art ready at the 
tongue, at all events. Take him under your charge, sergeant 
What say you, sirrah ?" he added, addressing Shamus, who 
had followed his brother at some distance and with a down- 
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cast air ; " hare yon a mind to take a carbine and become 
a gentleman?" 

" If I wasn't a geDlleroan already, air," replied Shamus, 
" I might take your offer." 

" Don't ax him, plase yonr honor," said Morly; I'd just 
as live he didn't list. Luck goes single, they say. I'm sure 
we never had much of it while we were together." 

"Well, settle with the sergeant as you wUl," cried Kirke 
as he left the inn. 

" So, Moity, now you're listed," said Shamus, tvniing 
to his brother. 

" I am, or nest door to it, which is the same." 

" Well, I say no more, bnt I'm sorry we're parlin : — Go 
seek your fortune your way, an I'll seek mine my way.— 
Maybe we'd meet again, and maybe we wouldn't. Let us 
remember anyway that we're to be upon the cross o' Bally- 
bahil) upon last Abtber Sathurday four years. So good-b'ye 
aUthen!" 

''Good-b'ye, Shamus!" • , 

Embracing cordially, they parted, Molty following the 
sergeant. 

The inn was preaenUy cleared of all but the landlord, 
who had stepped into an adjoining room, and the Jewish 
guest, who still remained in the parlour. The latter seized 
die opportunity of making his exit unperceived. 

" What. hoshtl" he said in a loud whisper; "mine coot 

The landlord re-entered, surveying the Jew with a suspi' 
cious air. 

" Can you tell me," said the fetter, touching the land- 
lord's arm in a familiar manner with the dead of his cane, 
" where dosh that shenlelman live — that Miahter Foliar- 
ton V 

" Um !— ryou needn't ask. That gendeman is no bite, I 
can tell you ; he's a Scotchman, an more than a match for 
any Jew out o' Lunnun," 

" I know dat ; but tell, There dosh he lj»e 1 

" Go ask himself," said the landlord in a surly tone, a» 
he turned away. " I like none of you Jews, I promise 
thee: I have lost money to your brethren myself, ere now." 

"Stay a bit!" cried the stranger, seizing him by the 
arm; maybe Icould say something in your ear would made 
you like me betters." 
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" I defy UiM I" cried the landlord ; " I know your tribe 
loo well." 

" Maybe yyu Inow myself 1 

"Know thee!" 

The atrangei gazed full in hia face for some raomenti, 
and then slQCping over his shoulder, whispered him in the 
ear. The words seemed to opeiale like a chatro on the 
min^of tlie liatener; he started back and gazed on the 
Bpeawr wiA the liveliest expression of astoniehment and 
pleasure.' 

" Wiat ! ihee !" ht B^d, — " thee here in Tannton !— 
Bee'sl thee not afeardi Hast thee vorgot so soon the land 
of Cock-aij-MwiLe?"" 

" Hishf, hisht ! I have now no time to answer questions. , 
The times are changing fast, and^lhou shall see it ere long, 
I promise thee: in a few days thou shalt know more. And 
BOW thou wilt givp me thp information I sought ?"^ 

The landlord eonipKwi, and the stranger, after laying the 
top of his ataff against his lips in sign of secrecy, took his 
departure from the inn. • 

" Well," ojclaimed the landlord after he had"a little re- 
covered froni his surprise, " there be some folks make ho 
more of a halter than if it were a French cambric neckcloth. 
A change in the times, quoth-aT It will be achange indeed, 
when the very bell-wether of all the rantypole Petitioners 
m Ztimmerzet can walk the streets o' Taunton at noon-day 
in the sight of the king's dragoolis. Well, there are zome 
folks that are ^las-m^: they hover about it as naatal as if 
tliey wor goin a sweeto^in. If there' bean*t a match o' the 
kmd in Tantoii avore long, it on't be the fault of a bodjr 
that I could name." 
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Gaspab Fvll&rton \fae destined to roeet agaia with 
Colonel Kirke eooner ihan he hadespecled. As helefttbe 
inn in order .to return to the cottage, the day be^Q to 
change, and before he reached home the rain and wind wer^ 
driving fast across the Dene. To^iards uighl, the storm 
increased, :ind the family, as they sat around their cheerfiil 
fireside, could bear from the public road, which ran by theic 
dwelling at a moderate distance, the hurried gallop of a be- 
nighted horseman, or the rapid whirl of a wheeled vehicle . 
making all speed upon its homeward journey. Old Fullar- 
ton enteitained his children and young Kingsly, (who now 
epent more of his lime than the*loyal captain could have 
wished with his new acquaintances,) by rqlatlpg all that he 
had witnessed diuring the day, dwelling mOre especially on 
the description of. Colonel Kirke, of whom there was no 
inOivjdual present, but had heard enough to feel akindof 
repulsive interest in what was said. While all were still 
engaged in the discussion which arose when the old Scot 
had endedt they were surprised to hear the tramp of horses 
coming down tiie litUe avenue leading frora the public road, 
and soon after by the sound of voices close, outside the 
windows. 

"Have yon found, the door yet, Stephens ?" was asked 
in an authoritative voice which could be heard distinctly 
from the parlour. " Make haste and knock, for there is no 
travelling in such rain as this, more especially for a Barbaiy 
haiiit. I hope the good folks will not refuse us shelter.'' 

A loud knock at the cottage door followed this speech. 
Taking a candle in his hand, Arthur FuUarton, at his fath- 
er's desire, went himself to receive the travellers. The 
door had been already opened by Donald the old' Sajttish 
servant, and the light of Arthur's candle streaming out into 
the darkness, revealed in a partial manner two militarjr, 
figures, heavily cloaked and glistening with wet. One wu 
still seated on honeback ; the other stood at the door hold- 
ing the reins of bii pharger. To their application for sbel- 
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ter nntil the Etorm shonid pass away, or, at least, abate so 
t^ as to allow them to continue their joiirne)' to the tuwn 
without the risk of being thoroughly drenched, Arthur re- 
plind by invi^ng them to enter the collage, while Donald, 
assiated by the tnililary servant who attended on the stran- 
gers, should look to Ihe comfort of the horaea. 

The strangers accepted the invitation with many polite 
acknowledgements and apologies. The wet cloaks were 
taken to the kitchen, and arter having taken a little pains in 
re-adjusling their attire, the otBcers entered the little parlor 
in which ^e family were expecting thetp. ' Caspar FuUar- 
ton, who thought he had already recognised the voice which 
spoke without, had his surmise changed to certainty when 
he looked upon the travellers. They, were Colonel Kir ke, 
Ihe subject of tlie conversation which had just been inter- 
rupted by his arrival, and the subaltern officer whom old 
Fullarton saw with him at the Three flrowns in Taunton. 

The poHle and easy address with which the colonel in- 
troduced himself to the farmer's fireside circle, unconscious 
^ he was of the prepossessions afloat against him, contri- 
buteifin some degree to take otf the edge of the prejudice 
under which he suffered. This was more especially the 
case with respect to Arthur, who, naturally frank and gene- 
rous, was somewhat over haSty in judging for good or evil 
by eilernal appearances. 

The old farmer reiterated his son's espression of wel- 
come, and felt himself called upon td say that his collage 
could afford a sleeping chamber, in case they preferred 
spending a night beneath so humble a roof, to the venturing 
out again in so wild a storm. The proposal was accepted 
by Kirke without hesitation, and be had aufiicient address, 
before half an hour had passed, to render his new acquain- 
tances and himself as much at ease as could be expected in 
the^time, considering their simple rural manners, his own 
inauspicious fame, and the difference of rank, which was 
sufficient to occasion at first sight some slight restraint on 
the part of the younger members of the circle. The eve- 
ning pasaed in conversation chiefly on the perils and adven- 
tures of the field, and Colonel Kirke contrived to recom- 
mend himself still further to the good opinion of Arthur 
Fullarton by the condescending manner in which he de- 
scribed the manners, customs, and climate of the kingdom of 
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Fez. In that country he had sei;ved loDg, until King Charles, 
:DOt ihioking the town of Tangiers (part of the dowry of 
.hia Lusitania que^n) worth preeerviag, ordered the works 
of the place to be blown up, and the garrison to be recalled 
lo England. He described Ihe towne, religion, arta, and 
commerce of the Moors — The splendid mosques and pala- 
ces of Old and New Fez, their mosaics, paintings, hospi- 
tals, baths and cuUeges, jn such a manner as to interest all 
the listeners ; while he showed no less afiitbitity in answer- 
ing the frequent questions of Arthur with respect to the 
practical science of the field. He Had the dexterity like- 
wise (for in himunfortunaiely it was nothing more,) to avoid 
the, ostentatious show of condescension put on by some 
puSed-up children pf rank, who, when they speak freely 
with an inferior, do so with an air as if they would say, 
'See how humble I am ! I e?en stoop to speak with^ott.'' 
What he did, he did as thoroughly as it could be done by 
one is whom the head alone, and not the heart, was the di- 
recting principle. 

In the course of the evening, Aqnilla, as if to terminate 
the animated discussions which had arisen on lAilitary 
affairs, being called on by her father to enliven ihe even- 
ing's entertainment with a song, accompanied herself in the 
following words: — 



Fan, ftn tbe ga.^ hetulh and fUng back the barr'd door ; 
Slrew, drew tbe &e^ rushes around OD our floor ; 
And blithe be the welcome in everj breast, 
For a wildier — a soldier to-aight is curguebL . 



All honour to him who, when Dtinger aikc 
Had lig-hted' lor luln his ominous star. 
Left pleasure and countr; and hindred helitnd. 
And sped to ihe shock on the v'mga of the wind. 



If we value the bleBciiiga that shine at our faearlb — 
The wile's smiling welcome, the intknt's sweet mirth — 
While the; charm ui at eve, let u* think upon those 
Who have baughl with theii blood our domestic repose. 



The duke of noimoxna- 



Tben ibtra wiMi >be aoldiet jmn haaith and youi home, 
. And wwm be your groeting whaoa'er he stmll coore ; 
Letlove light a welcome in every breast. 
For a eoldiec — u soldier hi-niglit i> our gueel. 

At a lale hour the family party separated, and early on 
the following' morning their military guests took their de- 
parture- The acquaintance, however, thua accidentally 
commenced was not so so5n to terminate.' Colonel Kirke 
became a frequent visitor to the cottage, of* the FuUarions, 
and every day recommended himself more strongly to the 
esteem of Arthur. His sister, however, who had more pe- 
netration, was not so easily led to alter the impression of 
his character which she had derived, from common fame. 
There seemed even something peculiar and nnacountable in 
the repugnance and disrelish with, which she regarded all 
his conduct and demeanour, and she acknowled to her bro- 
ther, with anxiety of mind, that she could not herself ex- 
plaiu the nature of her feelings when in his company. It 
more resembled, she said, what she had been accustomed 
to read in ancient legends of the mysterious influence ex- 
erted over the minds of others by one who deals with evil 
spirits, than any feeling of dislike for which she could as- 
sign a natural cause. 

"The very qualities which you admire in him," she said, ■ 
" move my repugnance. His verycalriiness has to ray mind 
an air of sedate malignity more horrible than all the furious 
cruelly of a savage. Even his smile, and the artful syco- 
phancy of his looks and gestures, have something dry and 
heartless about them which would make rudeness and incivil- 
ity infinitely preferable. There is en appearance of insincerity 
in all that he says and does, even when mosthe seeks to 
please, that seems to repel the very idea of cordiality, and 
makes you imagine you never see his mind as it really is." . 

" Seeins — imagifte — an appearance — anair — " repealed 
Arthur, ivilh a smile. " What a perfect picture you have 
just drawn, Aquila, of the effects of prejudice ! Did you 
everlook in your own mind forthecolouringyougivetohis 
demeanour ? You have beard horrible stories of him — per- 
haps without a word of truth in them, — and by that light it 
is that you read his words and actions. As to his artificial 
D2 
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maoner, that ia the fault of the circle in which he moves: 
you quarrel wiA him for having lived at court," 

"It may be aa you say," replied Aqniia, "and'I^opa 
it is so ;• but I cannot grant you that it iH necessary' to- be 
insincere in order to be courtly. I have seeu some of 
higher place than his who knew how to be obliging aid 
ynaffected atlbe same lime." 

An incident which look place within a few days after the 
foregoing conversation, and which, with a scantier share of 
prudence, inight.-have be ought qb disastArous consequences, 
obliged Arthur' to acknowledge that his sister had taken &e 
justier view of the character of their new acquaintance. 

The two families, forming a small party, had gone on a 
short excursion to visit one of those old monastic ruins 
which now serve no other purpose than of beautifying a 
demenae, or afToriling a light to the researches of the archi- 
tect or the antiquary. On iheir return, Arthur FuUartoii 
accompanied the Kingslys to their house, leaving Aquila at 
the cottage gate to walk along the avenue without an escort. 
She had scarcely changed her attire when Colonel Kirke 
was announced. 

He seemed gratified to find her alone, and talked much, 

but with an occasional air of absence, which made it appear 

to Aquila as if there were something on his mind which he 

fell a ilifGcuUy in communicating. £o far, as it afteiwards 

, appeared, she jud^d correctly. 

With all liis cmining, Kirke was deficient in real pene- 
tration of character. He knew (he world veil, he knew 
its ways, its maxi[tis, its intrigues ; he had even a degree 
of accurate insight into minds and hearts of a morbid or 
vicious temperament. He coukj trace ir) the countenance, 
the tone, or the demeanour, the workings, however labori- 
ously concealed, of jealousy, of hate, of envy — of all the 
gloomy passions of the soul. But a pure and innocent 
heart was to him afountain sealed — a book illegible. Where 
vice and passion' ended, lo his vivitalgd mind, dulness and 
insipidity began ; and he could not imagine the absence of 
crime and selfishness without supposing weakness or folly 
in their stead. 

It was thus that, with all his knowledge of the world, he 
J^d yet formed no true estimate of the character of his new 
acquaintances. He looked upon them as a simple rustic 
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hoiuehold, as plain in mind as ihey were unafTected. la 
manners, s^J as deficient iq natural sagacity as tliey were in 
worldly wiadoio. Still, there was that about Aquil^Ful- 
lahon tlie unconscious, unlaboured dignity of a'gutleles* 
mind, which, in spite of;his efforts at contempt, r&ised her 
as far above him in the moral scale as she stood confessedly 
' below him in the n'orldly. FrequenUy n'^ he about to 
speak, and as frequently the calm collectednesB of ber 
manner compelled him to be silent. He quarrelled with 
Mmself for a veakaess b» new to him — be despised him- 
self even for Uie alight remain ofhonesl shame. What ! 
should he; a courier and disciple of ihe t' merry monarch," 
allow himself to be disconcerted by the daughter of a coun- 
try farmer? What jests might be not aniicipated (rom Ihp 

libild king and court, 

amongst whom the greater portion of bis time was spent in 
London ? There was, moreover, a degree of meanness in 
the reasoning used by Kirke on the occasion. It occnrred 
to him that ibe proposal he desired to make, should Aquila 
actually reject it, might be perilous. She bad a father and 
a brother — and here he paused. But he had sharpness 
enough to observe the affection which subsisted between the 
brother and sister, and he did not think that in any event 
the latter would ileem [[prudent on tha whole to reveal what 
be desired to say to her, ■ * 

Accordingly, he determined at all hazards iot to raisa the 
present opportunity of setting fiis doubts at rest. What 
passed at the interview was scarcely ever known to any 
besides the persons engaged ; but it did not escape remark 
that Kirke was never again a guest at the collage, and that 
no interchange of courtesy passed between him and the Fol- 
lartons during tlie remainder of his stay in Taunton. Sotne 
said that the offence had originated with Kirke ; some with 
the Fnllarlons, and that at all evenle Arfhur Fullarlon it was 
who had signified la the colonel that his visits might in 
future be dispensed with. Others added", that Aithur's in- 
timation to that effect had been accompanied with words, 
.and they even hinted actions loo, whieb by do means re- 
dounded to the glory of the Barbary colonel. Others doubt- 
ed the addition, inasmuch as it was known that Arthur was 
as remarkable for steadiness and prudence as he was for 
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TQSoIiriion, ami that it was more likely he should content 
himself with doing all that was necessary to saciire the ho- 
nour of his family wiihout needlessly provoking ajnost foi^ 
■inidable fo«. Whalever degree of truth mightbe in these 
nimouri, it was certain that on Iris' return to Tauntorii im- 
mediately after the interview, Kirke wore an aspect of ted- 
fold malignity and superciliousneM. He s poke little, and 
his countenance had a pale and moniSed air, -though still 
marked by the same expression of constrained placidity, and 
^e revengeful smile that seemtd to say, " "lis now yo^ 
turn, but it may yet be mine." 

Such, as Aquila afterwards acknowledged to her brother* 
was the eKpression which his features wore when, hurried 
.beyond herself by natural indignation, she reproached his 
insolence, and taxed him with the base return he had made 
to her father and brother for the open hospitality and good' 
will with which they had received him. In the vehemence 
of her upbraiding, she had EuGercd all her previous judg- 
ment of his character to become more apparent than after- 
wards in her cooler momenia she could have wished ; for 
her habitual dread of Kirke was rather increased than di- 
mished by ibis interview. All her reproaches he had re- 
ceived with his customary stoical calmness, A few words 
of menace only he had dropped ; but ihey were shortly 
checked, and he listened lo all that-followed with an air of 
one whose purpose was too deeply sealed to allow him to 
yield it vent, in useless speech. Lon^ afttr did Aquila Ful- 
larton remember that settled smile of vengeance, and often 
and deeply did she regret the accident which bad procured 
them so d::ngerou£ an acquaintance. 



:.,„.=,;C(K>vjlt^ 
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In the mean time the pubhc affairs began to assume an 
«sp6ct which rendered al] prudent persona no way deairona 
of adding to the number of their perBonal enemiea. Dis- 
putes regarding the succession, the royal prerogative, and 
other lopica of dissension, threaiened every day to'throw 
the nation into a state of confusion similar to th&t front 
which it had yet scarce well emerged, Kirke was recalled to 
London within a few w,eeka after the occurrence above men- 
tioned, and the attention of both families was soon directed 
into another ciiannel. 

The Fullarlona, as it has been already intimated, had not 
long resided in Taunton Dene, before a close intimacy arose 
between their family and that of Captain Kingsly: even the 
latter, who often rode or walked to the collage, in order to 

Eiek up hints from the Scotsman's style of farming, was 
esid to speak of its inmates'in terms of high esteem and 
friendship; his commendation, however, being generally 
followed by a deep sigh, as he recollected the only barrier 
which seemed to him to lie between them and human per- 
fection. When aqy of the-Kingslys were present, Gaspar 
FuUarton refrained from his customary rooming invecUve 
■gainst Lauderdale and the Duke of York ; and in the 
hearing of the FuUartons, Captain Kingsly was moderate 
enough to restrain his usual panegyrics on the court. Be- 
fore many months, the latter had even been known to check 
in some displeasare an over-eamest denunciation of the 
Scottish Whigs by a zealous neighbor loy^isl. So persua- 
aive is friendship, and so easily oftentimes does the head 
yield when the heart has once been gained. 

Apart from politics, which, when diey happened to be 
agitated, absorbed all other interests, there were few cir- 
cumstances which occasioned more general s^sfaction in 
the neighborhood than the rumor which now began to gain 
belief of an approaching umon between Henry Kingsly 
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' and Aquilla FuUartaa. So entirely by this lime had the . 
thought of political ditfereoces given way t6 private eateem^ 
that to young Kingsly the remembrance of them, aa an ob- 
stacle, did not arise until he was reminded of them by his 
^ther. 

f ' Bless thee, Harry !" he said, .after a long pause, being 
somewhat stunned, notwithstanding all his admiration of 
the FuUartons, at the poinl-blank proposal of receiving the 
daughter of a Whig into hia family, " thou hasi taken me 
somewhat by surprise: and yet — the FullHrtons, indeed, 
are good and kinu : but this is more than I anticipated. 
Mistress Fullarton is indeed, to all appearance, an escelteat 
yonng woman — exceeding pleasant and amiable, so far as 
'the suWace goes — and a good daughter, loo, if o?e could 
judge by outward show: and Caspar Fullarton, loo, if his 
good-natnre be not all put on — a mere cloak to some private 
views^-one would say was a very estimable person. And 
Master Arthur, too — yes — yes — the family keep up a cer- 
tain show of amiability, and I don't wonder a youngperson 
should be caught by it." 

" Is there any ground, sir," said Henry, " to lead you to 
suspect that they are other than they seem V 

" No — no, sir ; — did I say there were such grounds ! I 
tell you, I like them, sir, w^U enough ; — they are veiy obli- 
ging, whatever motive may lie at the bottom of it — and they 
have had the dexterity to procure themselves already a very 
good name in the nei^borhood. , Yes — yes — they have got 
aspeechanda manner that is, no doubt, axceeding dangerons 
to Unsuspecling people ? and if it be not all acting, as I 
confess it requires a great deal of penetration to see through 
it, it entitles them, no doubt to a great deal ol^ — of— defer- 
ence— and — and — circumspection.'' 

, "Tliey seem, sir," said Henry, who perceived the folly 
' of arguing against such prejudices, " much altered in their 
sentiments since they became acquainted with our family." 
" Ay, say you ? that may be indeed — that may be, sure 
enougli:, but I tell thee, HarryJ they yet have much to un- 
learn. Ah, I tell tliee, there is more treason beneath old 
Gaspar's smile when he asks after the king's health, always 
next to my own, in a morning, than in all iht loud fanatical 
raving of all -the Whigs in Taunton. He looks through 
his half-4osed lids into my face, as if (he honest zeal he 



TBE DDEE OP KONMOUTR. 47 

discerned in my features to him were matter of amnsemenl. 
No— no— the more I think of it* the less myhope of any 
lavoriable change in thi Fullertons ; and though I like many 
things in ihem, yet if tliou withdraw from this alliance and 
seek one in which their might be an nnbroken harmony of 

thought in all things " 

" I am afraid, sir, it ia now too late for that" 
" Well — say no more — my blessing on thee ! — onlypro- 
vide as ifeou canst against all possibility of future danger." 

Young Kingsty hurried from the house. The morning 
n'an beautiful ; the Tone ran smoothly along its banks, the 
winds were whist as sleep itself, the wild birds sang their 
morning carol to the spring. All seemed to promise joy 
and certain hope ; and Henry; as he hastened along the 
fields, began lo indulge in the happiest anticipations of the 
future. It is enough lo say, that he was successful in his 
suit both to father and daughter. The marriage was fixed 
for the ensuing month ; but, a week before the lime ap- 
pdlnted, an accidental circurasiance occasioned its postpone- 
ment to 3 more distant day. 

Abont sunset, Aquilla and her friend Tamsen Kingsly 
were seated at work on a nisijc bench before the cottage 
windows ; and while they were thus engaged, made the 
lime past pleasantly away by joining in a pastoral duett 
which we will here transcribe as it was sung. 



Dewj dJBinlel t* eilcnthout! 
Welcome to our cottage bow'r ! 
See, bIot^ the lonely meadow 
Gho(t.Hlio fklls the lengthen'd ihadov. 
While the lan with level ahine 
Tnnn Itw itroam to rosf «ine. 
And fiom jonilei bua; town 
Valewd hiea tbe laij cbwc. 



« given (o Ibo twilifht iq puts of the West of 
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Hark 1 along the dew; ground 
Steals the gheep.bel['a drowsy Miund — 
While the pbii)[hmBii home nbiraiog 
Seei hia cbeerHil fafgot burning, 
And his dame witb kindlj amlle 
Meela hun by the ruatic alile. 
While beneath the hawthorn mutt 
Swells the peasant'^ merry fiuto. 



Tuneful dimmet! mirlhfiilbour! 
Wriooms to our cottage bow'ri 



LasB,fi-ora market homenard apeed; 
Traveller, urge th; lagging- ateed, 
FJy the dark wood's lurking danger; 
Churl, receive the 'niglited atranger — 
He with merry Eong and jest 
Will repdy Ihy niggard feast. 
And tbe eye of Iwaven above 
Smile upon the deed of lore. 



Hour of beauty ! hour of peace ! 
Hour when care and labour cease — 
When around her huah'd dominion 
Nature spreads her brocdin^ pinion, , 
While a thousand angel eyes 
Wake to watch us from tbe skies. 
Till tbe reason centres there. 
And the hearl la moved to praj'r! 



While the young ladies were thus engaged, tbe sinking 
sun threw the lengthened shadow of a man along tbe ewara 
OB whicli tbey were atuiding. On tuiDing, they obeerred 
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i itrange figure, which hid paased th« gaW and wu ap- 
proaching the cottage. It was that of a Jew, well-favored 
of middle age, and with a beard and hait as blaolc at coal. 

" Mine goot ladiah," he said, taking off hia hat with 
i^at respec', and bowing very low, " iah it Tone Cottage ! 
Ish Mashter Gasper Fnllanon's ?" 

Aquilla anawered in the affirmatira, 

" Here iah den," aaid th(( atranger, taking a podtet from 
hia boBom, " letterah, mine fair sweet young lady, from 
Mashter Sidney FuUarton, — ^look yon, forMasther Oupar 
his bntder." 

" Come in— come in," aaid Aquilla eagerly, "and yon 
shall see my faUier-" • 

*' Nay, I thank, yoa, mine goot young lady, I hare not 
limes ; but if you have lettersh for Maather Sidney Fnllar- 
ton, or peraona, let tbein be at Lyme on die sea-coaat at the 
fall of the moon, and he shall find one ready to convey 
th«n." 

He hurried away ; while Aqailla went in equal haste to 
place lite letter in her folher's t^nda. It was, aatheBtavnger 
had staled, from Sidney FuUarton, and ran as follows:— 

'■ Tkia will infirm you that I am still in Holland, await- 
ing the time wh«n it ahall ^ease Heaven to reatore our in- 
jured patron to his lost inheritance, and ourwrel^ed coon- 
try to her .old estate of independence. In the mean time 
VB live well' and merrily here, and our circle of adventures 
daily augmented by new-comers, driven abroad by their 
own diecontent or mapicioD of their enemies. Aigyle it 
well, and not leaa so the young' Duke of Honrooulh, who 
is here awaiting the turn of the tide,-which has wafted him 
so &r seaward of his royal father's &vaur. The knave who 
takes thi» commands a Tessel, in which 1 should gla^y hear 
that my nephew Arthur had embarked, for the space of one 
sbwt month, in order that I might make him known to some 
of our noble friends. Let Arthur and you c(»uider of it ; 
and if it can be, make me happy in your complianoe. Let 
tny Bweet niece Aquilla (whom with these words I tenderiy 
eiqbraca) be content for bo brief a space to know that her 
giQod brother is in safe keeping. Farewell ! 

" SaNBT FvhLuaoK." 
E 

, , , Coo^k' ■ 
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Thu lettM oecftHODeA a strange tarn in lh« poitiin of 
kfikin. It wat settled that Arthur should apend a month 
on the CoBtitunt, md thatthe marriage should beposqxmed 
till bis return. Id the mean time let us follow the bearer of 
die letter. On reaching a ooBvenient spot on the road-side 
after learing the ladies, he. blew a (gjall whistle, when two 
men in the dress of those fishermen who plied their trade 
on the southern coast appeared upon the road. 

" Here," said he, plucking off his false beard aod toasing 
it to one ; " that has served my turn for the present, so take 
it, and my gaberdine along with it — and now attend to my 
instnictitMis. For at least ooe fortni^t 1 must be abssnt, 
on some private business of the Duke, in the interior of the 
eounliy. At the foU of the moon you ^all find me at the 
Cobb of Lyme, kwI be sure that you have all in order for 
icniaediaie sailing. If you onlu thw commisstra right* 
you are na^ men every soul." 

Giving ihem the garments which he had used in bis 
fimnei charttc(«i they haslUy departed, aod he pursued his 
v«y le TwQDton, a total chauge efiectad in his appearance. 
Walking now eied, a man of middle age and respectable 
appearance, he entered the town, where none of those with 
whom a a Jew he had Uansacted business in the day eoiild 
now recognise their customer. Knocking confidently at 
the door of a deeent'Iooking house in one of the aarrow 
alreets leading to the church of St. Mary Magdalen, he de- 
naoded if AUster Grimes the verger were within. 

" My body is here, friend, whosoever thou art," oied 
the parish functionary, thrusting his bead from an inner, 
ahambei as he beaid the voice of a stranger asking for himi 
•• but not so my ofiiQe. The hour has passed for busines t 
and though 1 be Master Grimes the verger in the momuig, 
•i nob an hour as this 1 am but simple Msstn Grimes." 

" Nay, Master Grimes," said the stranger, " (hta used 
sot to be thy wont in usweri^ a friend, aod an old oae 
too. Dost ihau not remasfiber Ephraim JJirges 1" 

The Tsrgsi started forwacd. 

"EphraimI" he excbimed, and thea aoddenly drew 
btek to contemplate the person of itw stranger with atHo. 
tion ; " but Ephraim was killed at Tangiera, under Kirfc*." 

" Thou art but VI inclusive reasoner," said the stranger, 
" not to know that if I had been slain at Tangiere, I coald 
not now be conversing here with thee." 
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" Nay," said the verj^r, 'ihere's nnse in that, let thee 
be who thou will— bnt there are stranger chnn^ Aanlcaa 
eRBJty account for. Thou art lall and wril-lavoarad ; and 
Ephrum. when be and I were doae eofflpanioni, was a 
little mortal, widioirt a Hrfenible feature in hia faoe." 

" Time-— time, my friend,'' taid the stran^r,— "time wiH 
make wondrous changes." 

*' But will time tam red hair blackl" laid dM Terger. 

"If not," replied the stranger, " remember how ttronc 
are the effects of climate. Consider how long I have been 
amon|st the Moors, who are black to the finger-nails." 

" Hum," said the verger, " there is something at the 
ttottom of all this. I asy nothing. Thou art a different 
Ephraim from him who broke the window of the tcsHt- 
room with a rcricke^ball : but lime, to be sure, and di- 
mate——" 

" True, master verger, and therefore let me have the 
thing 1 eame upon — a certificate of my birth, which thou 
mayest easily procure me by getting th« proper peraons to 
refer to the parish register. I am travelling farther east ; 
and ae there be rogues abroad, I would gladly be provided 
with the means of putting a stop to tedious qneetions. I 
know the hour iS late, but I ani willing," he added, pro- 
ducing two pieces of gold, " to make allowaaces foe extra 
trouble." 

" Wen,EphfEnm," said the verger, "since thou wilt hare 
it thou art he,-~4nd surely none have a better right to know 
whether thou art or no than thuu thyaelf,^-come hither in 
a quarter of an hour, and thou ehalt have what Ihou re- 
■qnirest," 

While this conversation was paeaing between tlie verger 
and his visitor, the latter was alhxted to more than once in 
a dificoarse which passed at the Three Ciowns amongst 
some fortuneless young men of the neighborhoad. 

" Dost thou suppose, Andrews," said Ctryl, a discarded 
apothecary's shopman from the neighbeuring town of Chard, 
" that Garton Mowbray will be one with us in this trip to 
the Duke of Monmouth!" 

" Is it certain then that this great man, who, as the Jew 
told us, is to make our fortunes only for allowing him to 
set whom he will to cut our throats, i» no other than the 
exiled Duke of iSaumoiUhV' 
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" He privately Bsanred me of it. So I give thee a toajt 
in a giBM of TauntoD ale. • Here'i to our Jew-cBptBUt, and 
sueceas to his enit in the West !' " 

" Weat and East all polnta of the compaai, I pledge thee 
with all my heart," aaid Andrews ; " and ^nst in time to 
liate Howbray join m, for I hear his exquisite sound eat- 
aide." 

At this moment a voice was heard singing; in a loud lone 
in the ball without s 



What) host 1 Are any of the gentlemen within 1 

Galdgn jeEion, gaad; Uue, 

Daintflj innto the view 

EroryntieiG, on every green, 
' Bmgi blushing u ^j blow. 

And enticing men to puD 

IJlie* *hiler 

In the parlour, say you t 

. LUiai whiter ttum the inciw. 



Good even, gentlemm ; good even, both. What ! where** 
yoor Jew seducer !" 
"Do yon desire a spice of his aednctionalsol" 
" Why, I have been thinking of it, and I know not what 
else 1 have to do : I am as houseless a fellow aa either of 
yourselves." 

" Turn player with me,'' said Andrews, "and lei us leave 
the Dnke to play his own pail withont our assistance." 

" Ay," said Caryl, " thou wouldat deal with poor Mow- 
bray as thou didst with me,— coai him to quarrel with til 
hia friends for the sake of getting hissed and pelted on a 
bam atago; Thou thinkest he would do 'rarely for the 
crook-backed tyrant t" And he rtinted in a theatrical atti- 
tude : 

A thoneuid benrti are great witbin my btaom. 
Advance our standirds ! set upon oar toes ! 
Our ancient word of honor, fairSt. Geoige, 
Inqrire m with (he qdeen of fiery dngooi '. 
Upon thaoi! Tictery lilaoaoar btlms! 



What nay 70Q, Mowbray 1 The pavilion la in town, and 
set up against the seasions-honae in the Castle-yanl. What 
dunk yoa of turning Turk or emperar, or dnvn or rioe !" 

** 1 am for real adventurea," anaffered Mowbray, *' let 
who will he for fictieioui onea." 

" The oraok-baeked tyiMt !" exehumed the play«r, otiU 
regarding the aecond last (peaker with a look of pi^. " It ' 
is easy to see In what sort of school Oion haat been educal- 
ed. Better thoa hadst never left Ihy gallipot aod pestle, 
Aau lire to spout Shftk»e8n to a gentleman." 

*'8hakapeare! cried Mowbray; " Aon a Weet-coimtrjr- 
mao, and run down Shakapeare !" 

" Piah, air, he did well enough to fill a pit in hia time, 
bat now we know that hia wor^ are fit for litde better. 
His playa are IHlle more than rubbieh in therhanda of the 
present generation, and before another half-century hia very 
name will be forgotten. Read Dryden, air— read Dryden ; 
he will show you that Shakespeare was not fit to snuff a 
foot-light for llie author of 77k Duke of Guue." 

At this mommt the door was par^y opened, and a wild- 
looking head was thrust through the aperture. 

" Bless all here !" exclaimed the new-comer. 

This strange salutation, and ihe spectral appearance of 
the head from which it proceeded, excited a general roar 
of laughter amongst the listeners. 

"Ye're welcome to ye'r game gendemen—ye're welcome 
to ye't game," said Shamus Delany, how fUlIy opening the 
door and entering the room. " It may be manners in tneae 
parte to laugh at a civil word ; but I know a place where it 
wouldn't be wiahin to ye for a dale ye show'd no faetther." 

" 'Tie our Irish conuade," laid Andrews ; " we mustn't 
quarrel with him. Come in, come in, man, and sit down; 
—'twas a mistake. How could you suppose we should 
know you, when yon only put yoar head into the room V 

"Pm sure," said Shamns, "it WBB Ihe most knowledg- 
aUe part about me." 

He had hardly taken his seat, when the Jew, having once ■ 
more resumed that character, made his appearwce, foUowed 
by half a dozen individuals of much the same descripdan 
aa tiiose already in the rOom. In the course of the evening 
some more dropped in from time to time, tmcil the number 
aimesred cooaideiable. 
E* 
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•* Gendemeii," said the Jew, " I have toU you already" 
the QonditioDs on which your company is desired attbie 
other side the water. You know who is to be your master, 
and what prospects are held put to you. You have chosen 
yotr part : I hope you have no mind to change as yet V' 

" No, no," cried Caryl ; " wa are Monmouth's to the 
death !" 

" Well spoken, and readily. Then be on the Cobb of 
Lyme on die fifteenth, and you will find the means of 

{'oming him. I have some UtUe commission to execute a 
ittle further on. In the mean while let us sit at out ale and 
cake like men at ease, uid become fiiends at leisure." 



Ok the following morning the emiaaary of the exiled 
Duke continued his journey on foot. About noon he reach- 
ed the entrance of a handsome demesne, which, aa the gate- 
keeper informed him,' bore the name of Pembroke-hall, the 
residence of a young gentleman of high family and fortune, 
but leading for some time past a somewhat secluded life. 
He had been led at an early age in possession of his laq^e 
estates, and showed in the management of all his affairs an 
nnderatandiog worthy of grey hairs. Poor or wealthy, 
there was no one who had not something to say in praise of 
Edmund Pembroke. Firm without pride, and grave with- 
out severity, it was impossible to spend a day in his society 
without feeling for him a reverence mingled with love. If 
he detested levity, it was not for want of spirits, but be-' 
cause it waa as impossible for him to indulge it aa for the 
oak to quiver like an aspen. On this morning he had 
risen, as usual at an early hoar, and became occupied till 
noon in the affairs of his dependants. He dtea retired, aa 
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wae likewise his wont, to spend the remainder of the day , 
alone. 

" It ie a different scene," thought he, ai he, entered the 
magnificent willidrairing-room, " from what I hoped it 
should be six years since ; yet what especial privilege have 
I to murmur 1 I am not belter nor more deserving than 
the millions who have been bom to misery before, and the 
millions who shall ba^bom to misery after me. Six years 1 
— is it possible that I have passed six years since iheni 
And how easily 1 wear this disappointment now I and kow 
very common-place and level are the feelings with which I 
dwell upon that event Uiat once made resignation almost 
look impossible ! Well, time does wonders. — What's here? 
One of my pretty, doleful fancies, while grief was fresh 
enough for whiningi and not too fresh for rhyme. Why, 
what a fellow was I to dabble in such sluS* as this ! — Pish ! 
that's what comes of sitting in a laiy comer to gulp down 
melancholy thoughts. Let's see if f recollect the air. I 
hope no one will come and catch me after six years' time 
singinff well-a-day still, alter a hmaway heroine. What a 
green-willow scoundrel was I to think of ever penning such 
a howl !" 

He took down a lute, and running a simple prelude, sang 
in a low voice the following verses :— 



Though lonel; here b; Awoa'a tido, ' 

I Hails m; cbeerlen hoat*, 
And KB its ailsnt waters glide 

By thy tbmken bow'n; 
I'd ntber bear the lasting pain 

That bmhB Ibli heart of mine, 
Than jnne beneath tti« golden chaiD 

That guilt ha* flung o'er Ihbe. 



In dreuuB I deem tbes atilt mine own, 

UniuIIied and unchanged ; 
But momiiig sbowa the viaioa flown, 

And thee agnhi estranged. 
Oh '. when from Kiiiie unheeding tongue .^ 

I heai that once-lored nanve. 
Then — Ihen mj inmoat heart u wnuig, 
■ To think upon tby ibaiM. ' .C(K>'^I>j 
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How l«nely, \thea I wike al diwn, 

Each ulent cbambet Dow ! 
How jojIeBB looks lbs inaDy lawn, 

Hdw dropi each weeping bough ! 
For though (be noontids tail Matt wtza 

All dwerlea Ikll hii beanu f 
And loneaome now, withoat tba| (bnn. 

The gaj Twindah kodu. 



With sinkinf bnrt uid thoughtful pace, 

I pua our guden'door, 
And mid' the [eaCj Btillnesa tnee 

Eicb haont of rapture o'er. 
The scentt that liie, the flowen that blow. 

The breexe thst wnnden free, 
Mf allet'd Kiue can hardtj knoWi— - 

All bnathe of death and thea. .'■' \ 



Ab, cooe I thought that aiiad was lair; 

And void of inward blame i 
(M age, I uid, and haatj bur, 

Will fiod'our liomla the Bams. 
Now soon, oh aoon, the ehurch-jard lone 

Shall bide those caret &om me : 
Ah ! may that turf and cold grej itone 

Beat lightly yet mi tbee! 



Bot not with old afiecticm'i aligbl. 

And love's foigoUen day, 
I charge thee in my song to-nigbt, 

Or pleaiurei part away. 
No — piedged on yonder mcred sod, 

Tby vowt were heard above ; 
And thou wen Mtei to thy God, 

lliui e'en to Edmimd'a love. 

" Well aung. Master Pembroke. Well, a man under tge 
may be excused for whiaing a little at bein^ jiLled ; but if 
another now had penned such a ditty as this, how I coold 
have rated him I — What, who sends diist 

A flerrant entered and banded him a packet. 
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"Prom tHe Dnke of Albemuki" said the domMlic. 
" The courier of hu grace, who lef^ the paper, laid that 
your honour would be- expected at Taunton earlj in the 
next week." 

" What't here 1" eeid Pembroke b« he broke the eeal. 
"'Uis M^ealy commands— disadiection dreaded ia the 
West — ia the abeenee of Sir W. B., that Mr. Pembroke 
take command of the militia to be imniediatel}' called out 
and exercised ;' and a bieret commission, as broad as the 
Sag of a guild of trades 1 With all my heart 1 My poor 
militia majority has lain ao long in a coroer, that I almost 
forget the exercise.— -Who's thereV 

" A stranger, sir," said a serrant, " desirous to speak 
with you in private." 

" Not now, not now !" ssid Pembroke ; " I am busy 
riwut puUic matters, and have no time to spare for newsin 
private." 

" Dependent alwsys," said the Jew, thrusting in his face 
at the half.open door, " on whom the private news be 
from." 

" Thon.art an impudent fellow, whoever thou art," said 
Pemlm>ke ; " and if his messenger's forwardness stand 
thy employer in any stead, he is surely blessed in thee. 
Coma in then, and briefly tell what thou desireaU" 

The Jew looked at the aervant, who retired at Pembroke's 
bidding, and produced a letter, which he delivered to the 
latter. At sight of the handwriting Pembroke turned deadly 
pale, and paused for some momenta in order to luppress ^1 
symptoms of emotion. 

" At what place," said he with stemnesa, " did you re- 
ceive this letter 1" 

" Ih Hullsnd." 

" At the house of James of Monmouth 1 

" Yes I" and the Jew watehed as he anawered in Uie 
affirmative the expression of the speaker's face, but there 
was no flying trace of selfish passion to be dislingaisbad 
there : he saw only pity snd a degree of ahame beneath the 
severely set and molionless features, 

"Art thou aware," aaid Pembroke, of " vhat this con- 
tains T* 

" It was partly given me in the ear as well as in the 
band," eaid the Jew, " in case of failure in the carriage ; 
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for Ltiy H. was mo!t desiniDB that if your honor ibould 
lefuse, 1 might rayself perforai what ib« cntreati." 

" Since ihou art in her confidence, said Edmund Pem- 
broke, " I may well admit ihee into mine in hsr regnd. 
Here, friend, put up Ihii letter, and go thy way in pea«— 
since thou eanet do what she deaircaj at wail aa othera.' 1 
will read nothidg of her letierfl whit« they are dated thos. 
To write to me from Monmouth's houaa! Out on hot, 
shameleaa and impenitent !" 

" Sir," laid the Jew, " I will be bold to eay, tf yon w9, 
mA the letter you will find that she ia neither efaMteleca 
nor impenitent." 

" How cornea she then, ffood friend, lo write to me from 
Monmouth's house I Sunk as the ia, if riie had aent to 
toe from the estremeal corner of the eartht I Mill would fly 
to mecouT and befriend her ; but where were the delioaey 
and feeling I once admired ao much, when ahe wrote fnioi 
Monmouth's house T Alas! where are ifaeyF— whzt a 
qUMtioD i« that 1 But I can be rational on any theme aave 
this. I tell thee, friend, I will not read her letter; ao go in 

Ce and trouble me no more. I have, at one time, 
ded apon this untd my reason and my peace were both 
SDdangered, and I had well nigh become for ever uaalera to 
myself and to my species; and now that I am, thank HeaveR I 
the maater of mynBir again, I will not aufier her to disturb 
' aad foc4 me (at her pleasure." 

" Come, come, sir," said the Jew, " you should not 
pren loo hard upon a penitent woman." 

"Friend," replied Pembroke, "few who ooramil this 
crime repent of it. Be that as severe a sentence as it may, 
it is true as truth itself. If thou have children, dierefbre, 
be careful of their innocence, for real penitence ia aHiioet as 
rare. Loat innocence is lost for ever. The victim of 
■hame may bo far check her steps in the career of evil as to 
maJntain die outward forms of worldly decency: bat it is 
only in one instance in a thousand that repentance reaches 
to the aoul. If the writer of this letter were that one ia the 
thouaand, she would not dale from Jamea of Moomonth's 
house." 

" Well," said the Jew, " surely thou knowest best I 
would be but an inlenueddier lo aay more. Give me my 
answer then, and 1 am gone." 

r:„i- :i-,G00tjk' 
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Thui pressed, Pembroke paiued for a time befwe he 
Bpoke. He lunwd to the window, aod leaning hia arm 
against the sash, aud his forehead on hia hand, looked outt 
for a long lime motionleH, upon the scene. Above the dia- 
tant treea he was able to discern the Uirrets of W. Castle, 
where jet the feniily ctf the abBent lady remained almoat in 
ignorance of her conditioo. He called to raind the lime 
when their acquaintance had commenced— when he knew 
her bright of heart, and gay as innocence and hope could 
make her — and he felt it almost impossible to believe that 
it oould be from the same being he now received this 
wretched letter. What! she, the beautiful ! and spirited ! 
the warm-hearted ! and who to him once had heen all the 
world ! Was it for her he heard a stranger pleading as for 
one almost -unknown, and fallen to that state from which 
woman never more can rise on earth ? The poorest peas- 
ant-girl who crossed those walks in his demesne, in the 
Enrauit of her daily toil, held now a higher place than Lady 
[. When ihey were firat Acquainted, he had often con- 
gratulated himself on the liberty allowed to Lady H. in her 
education, which made every excellence he had admired 
seem to flow freely from the will and excluded all appear- 
ance of constraint and fear. Now,' how much he would 
have given that the freedom had been less and the safety 
more ] The result of his reflections was, that he resolved 
lo read the letter, and to sead such verbal reply as might be 
of real aerviee to the writer. 

It was such an appeal as he had judged I'^the oomplaiat 
of a mind that was safiering intensely both from its remorse 
and degradation, but without the firmness to extricate itself 
from the thraldom which it seAned to feel acutely. Attach- 
ing liitie importaiice to words and feelings unaccompanied 
by acts, Pembroke pier&isled io returning his former answer. 

" Let her leave the house of Monmouth," he said at the 
close, "and I will fly lo serve heri but until that step be 
taken, all other news, we hear of are worse than none. 
Tell me truly, friend, — for I remember thee as one of okl 
in Monmouth's ponfideoce,— dost ihou not think me right in 
sayiaff, that by leaving this letter without reply, dtare u the 
surer liape that she may take the firfiteaseDljalsteptoher 
own relnae J" 

The emissary was forced to answer in the affirmitiTe. « 

** Then, say in her presence," resumed Pembroke, "lUt 
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or modi BB thou wilt of what thou hast now beard from me. 
Tell her that for her welfare I would etiU fredy sacriGce my 
own — that I wait her orders ready to fly to their executioa 
when they bear a different date— but that I never will com- . 
rannicsle with Lady H. while she writes from the abode of 
Barnes of Monmouth. And now you are at liberty to lea?e 
me, for I am busy oa important matteta." 

The Jew departed- and Pembroke prepared to execute 
the comojandB he had received reapecting the militia. 



CHAPTER X. 



At the appointed time GaBpar Fullarton accompanied his 
eon as far as Lyme, from whence, according to the Jew's 
appointment, he was to take shipping for the Contment, 
Before day on the mnmin^ of his departure, the wakefnl 
old man stole into the chamber of the inn in which young 
FuUarton lay yet asle^ and dreaming of war and conquest. 

" To the breach ! td ihe wall, ray lads ! he muttered as 
he clenched his uncovered hanA ; and liis face and hair, aQ 



damp with the agitation of hi| fancy, were pressed against 
the pitlow. ' 

( "Ha! aayyou BO? sayyoiisoT exclaimed the father. "Kay, 
then, shame faltthe knave that-fltncjies, and post him, say I, 
fbr a mere feather-bed hero ! Tip, Artlujr, up ! or the town 
will be taken without thet. I can already see the topsails of 
TOur veBsel shivering in the dawn.- Arise, my hoy, and 
let me see you to the shore." ■ 

Emtn^^ing each Other, the father and son departed from 
die inn and hastened to the shote' where a small boat already 
awaited their arrival. In a few minutes Ibe Aged Scot be- 
held his son ascending the side of the smi^ transport, 
» and after tarrying to see her under weigh, retraced his lonely 
road to Taunton Dene. 
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While Arthur Follarlon continnes his voyage, let ue, iQ 
ihe biiefeat manner, place before the reader's eye those 
events of Monmouth's past career which had brought 
him to the present situation of disgrace and exile. Seldom 
. does history present us with a more instructhe esaniple of 
that " vaulting ambition which o'erieaps itself." " 

It is well known that Jam6s Stuart, or Walters, or Barlow, 
or Sidney, or whatever name hisloriana may choose to call 
bim, was the reputed son of Charles, then himself an exile 
at the Hague, — and of Mistress Lucy Walters, or Barlow : 
that his mother, on receiving a pension of 400/. a year 
from Lords Ormond and Hyde, a^ed to take him home to 
EnB^land, from whence both were ordered back by Gram- 
weU ; that she soon after lost the favour of the young prince, 
and sank into an untimely grave. 

Young James, on being taken from his mother, was 
conveyed by Lord Crofts to Paris, and there placed for 
the purposes of education under the care of the Oratorians, 
» celebrated religious society; under whose care he remain- 
ed until the downfall of the English Commonwealth had 
placed his reputed father on the throne of his ancestors. 

From the seclusion, the regularity, the obscure tranquility 
■of a conventual life, young Monmouth — not yet, however 
the pbssessor of that tide — found hintbelf suddenly trans- 
ferred to the dazzling splendour of, perhaps, the gayest 
court in Christendom. T« even the strongest minds such 
changes are severely trying, — ami. Monmouth's does not 
appear to have been one amongst the strong. On his arrival 
a} court, one of the first st6ps required of him by his royal 
patron and reputed father, was a professed conformity to 
the doctrines of the Established Church. Whether the 
young aspirant experienced any struggles o^ conscience in 
making the sacrifice required of him, history does not in- 
form us. It only ^ets us know that he obeyed; that by the 
advice of Lords Bristoland Cutiemaine, and contrary to 
that of the Queenwnotber. and of Clarendon, he received 
the title of Duke of Monmouth, and the hand of the young 
Countess of Buccteugh, the wealthiest heiress of the land 
frotn which she derived her fortune. His success at coorl 
iras such as might be ei^peeied for a royal favourite, mA 
one nafiinlly en£)wed with ^1 the popular graces of person 
Bud of mind. Bnfve, mild, handsome, and sspiring, — the wi- 
VoL. I— F 
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giaal, in a wordi of Drydeii'i iniaiitably beantifbl cleBcrip' 
tioD,— ^or bim to seek applauie was to obtain it. Already 
the-schema of procuring lo the young adrentuier the legiti- 
nalfl ioheiitauoe of tbe Stuaita auggeated itself to ibe minda 
of courtly aycopbaala. Garliale and Aihley are aaid to 
tftve whiapered in the royal ear, that if be deaired to 
acKoowledge a private raairiage with the ntother of tbe 
Duke, it would be easy to find witneasea. The reply of 
Charles Was deciaire :, He had rather *' see biin hanged at 
Tyburn." 

It would be toencroach toofaron thaproviooeof history 
to enter into all the details of liis subsequent career : bu 
iolrigues at court— his drunken night-frolics in the streets 
of I^ndon. stained in one instance with Uie guilt, of a bar- 
barous homicide — his services aa leader of the EngUsh 
auxiliaries, under Louis, the French king — faia new intrigues 
to open a way to tbe succeesion, so oft renewed, and as 
often defeated by the vigilance of tbe Duke of York, and 
Charles's own smse of honesty — his campaisnin Scotland 
— 4ia subsequent connexion with the English Whiga, and, 
above all, with Shaikebury — and tbe long tissue of iiitrigue* 
discomfiture, disgrace, ofience, and pardon, and o&encs 
again, which ended in his present state of exile at the Hague 
— his desertion of the Duchess his wife, and of their childitm, 
and adding to the shame of public perfidy the guilt of private 
licentiousness, — ere already familiar to the reader of En^iah 
history. 

Though oAen tempted, Montnouih had not yet entirely 
thrown himself into the handa of the exiles, who, witb 
Argyle at their bead, were watching in Rotterdam tbe turn 
of affairs at home. On tbe contrary, he seemed lo keep 
aloof, and continued at the Hague, enjoying the hospitality 
of the Prince of Orange, who ksew enough of Chaneanot 
to fear offending him by any attention whichliemigbtshow 
to his banished son. Some of tbe exiles bora bad gatbeied 
about Monmouth, while the greater number stm remained 
at Kotterdam. 

A few day's sail brought the voyagers withiasigbtof the 
present residenee of Monmouth. Sidney Fullarlon had 
eome to the Hague to meet his nephew as he landed on tbe 
qaay, and to conduct him to hia own lodgiags, at'no great 
distance irom tbe house of Monmouth, in wtuch the exiles 
were accustomed to hold their meetings. 
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"Thou arl arrived at a cnljcal moment," he said, ai 
they partook blether of some Tefreshment which he had 
caused to be prepared vith all possible haste. " To-daf 
^ere is a council of the exiles held at Monmouth's house, 
where thoa ma^est see a« many as are not in Rotterdam, 
audto-nightthey are iarited loan entertainment at the palacct 
where yoa must make one of the number.'' 

Without losing time, they went tbgelher to the dwelling 
«f the Duke, ft was a building of ordinary appearance, 
small in size, but eoDtaining at the time a great deal of in- 
trigue and wretchedness. While Sidney Fallarton and his 
nephew were hastening toward the hone of Monmouth, 
that nobleman and Lord Qrey of Wark were occupied at 
pall-mall in a smail enclosure in the rear of the buildinv. 
The Duke was at this time in the very prime of youth, 
widi a character of frankness on his handsome features that 
^ve them striking brilliancy, yet somewhat curtailed of 
their dignity by a certain air of boyiah, if not feminine sofV 
ness. He seemed ererready for a laugh, and ever sending 
Ids mild eyes around, as if to see that no one's jest should 
pass without his affable chorus. By this easiness ofdispasi- 
tioD, it happened that even those who made their fortune* 
«nd their measures dependent upon his, were aecastomed 
to use a degree of freedom in their familiar conversation tiiat 
did not always suit the station of the respective speakers. 

The English nobleman who was occupied in the game 
with the Duke was very ditTerent in appearance from that ■ 
adventurous prince. Though scarcely inferior in beauty of 
person the character of Lord Grey's countenance was rather 
forbidding than attractive. His hair hung down in jetty 
eurls upon his shoulders ; his eyes were dark and inquisi- 
tive in tlieir expression, and his thin and sunken cheeks be- 
trayed a bosom not unacquainted with suspicion and with 
care. Naturally gifted with talents of no ordinary kind, and 
with a quick and vivacious temperament, he had debased th« 
first to sensual usee, and allowed the second to degenerate into 
a quality the least creditable in the eyes of the world that can 
attach to the manly character. Lord Qrey, however although 
suspected of some lack of personal courage, had been 
hitherto prudent enough to avoid affording hia enemies any 
Opportunity of pointing more than an insinuation at hu 
fiuue in this napecL His babitad courtesy, his perfect 
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self-command, and his tvei ready talent, enabled him to ob' 
serve a line of conduct free from positive reproach, and 
those who von most in his society were the veiy penons 
who least auspected his feeble point. He was, however, 
only a consummate actor ; and while he laughed and jested 
amongst hi.i dissolute companions, his breaai was secretly 
turmeoied with the slings of conscience, and with the miset- 
abJe fears of death. It was singular that a mind so much 
above the ordinary standard should share the vulgar subser- 
viency to sensible impressions; yet it was certain that the 
Oature of his fear resembled more the physical weakness of 
a woman or a child than that of a conscious coward, and 
the form in which death appeared was not to him the least 
important circumstance allending it. His subtle gifl of 
flattery recommended him to the vain and feeble-minded 
Monmouth, who was much censured by the more penetrat- 
ion and experienced amongst the exiles for admittiiii; such a 
person to his confidence. 

" Well, my lord," said the Duke, throwing down the 
ball and mallet, " three defeats in one morning is enough 
for my slock of patience, Wa^ not this about the hour 
when cur friend Dare the broker was to return ?" 

" It is about the time,'' replied Lord Grey, '' and I know 
the knave too well to doubt his punctuality. He thoroughly 
un.der9tood the part yourgrace would have him act. He is 
a rogue who has suffered too much already in the cause to 
think now of playing either the bIovcq or the traitor. 'Tie 
pily he lacks gold !" 

" All !" said the Duke, " and that is jusl the oommodity 
with which we can leiist afford to furnish him." 

" I have promised him a small mortgage," said Lord 
Grey, " upon my own estate, and he understands business 
well enough to be perfectly contented." 

" The swallows, methinks," said the Duke, " do not flit 
so fast as they were wont. What say you, my Lord Orey.. 
if, while we wait some favourable turn of affairs on the 
other side of the water, we take horse and weapon again, 
and fight for the Prince of Orange! Our slet^ will be 
eaten up with rust if we loiter in these flats." 

" If your grace had not higher game in view," replied 
Lord Grey, '■ I should say ' arm and to horse' for anybody 
rather than lie thus inactive. But your grace will bear is 
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mind that in die preseDtjuacture j^our tife can soarce be 
called ypur own.* 

"How mean yon, mf lord?" exclaimed the Duke, a 
smile of evident pleaBore breaking through the affected 
1 sternness with which he gazed upon hie confidaqL 

" It ia mine," replied the flatterer, " and Lord Argyle'a, 
and llumbold'B, and Fletcher's, and Hackton'a, and Fullai- 
ton'a, and Sir John Cochrane'^, — in a word, it ia the pro- 
perty of your country — of England, which looka to James 
of Monmouth for a more genuine restoration than that which 
placed his royal father in the palace of Whitehall— the reato- 
ration of her liberties?' 

"You aay right, my lord," said Monmouth, loolung 
down aa if disappointed. 

"And in those libertiea," continued Grey, " the reetora- 
tioB of hia own nghts — of the inheriience from which he 
has been excluded by the force of iutrigue and of chicane." 

" Nay, nay Lord Gwy," replied the Dokc, with evident 
aatiafaction, struggling through his efforts to represa it,— 
*' no more of that. I seek the people's welfare, not. my 
own. Remember that it ia for their aakea, not my own, I 
suffer present banishment. My gallant comrades in that 
unhappy efibrt were not the men who would have hazarded . 
a nation's peace merely to place James of Monmouth on 
the throne. No, Grey, I am but a tool in the hands 
of the people of England. They seek what Hamp- 
den sought and died for, and they are welcome to my name 
and aword in such a cause. I seek, I ask no more. Let 
Ihem draw me, use me, con<)ner with me, and when that is 
done, reluQi me to the sheath of my obscurity, or fling me 
away aa a thing no longer needed. If England be happy, 
Monmouth is content." 

" These are not the eentiments," said Grey, " which di- 
minish the probability ot your grace's eventual success." 

Again Monmouth smiled. " No, Grey," said he, " yon 
are widely in error. It ia not from me that my uncle of 
York has anything to fear, We dwell too near iJie tomb of 
ShaAesburyta indulge ambitious dreams. No more of thia; 
for I tell thee, one whisper of such treasonable de- 
signB would cost me the better portion of my friends ba&i 
here and at home. I have myself renounced ambition. 
But there la one from whom the Duke has more to fear 
FS 
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than from any other. You bave an iolereal, my lord, in 
kesping secreU.'' ' . 

" I cannot gaeas," replied Lord Grey, 

" What think you of our hoet?" 

"Howt The Prince himself!" 

" What think you of it V 

" But that the intimation comes from yoar grace, I Aould 
•ay it is wild beyond belief." 

" Be assured I em right," said Monmouth. "He is play- 
ing'a subtle game, and thinks I do not see the drift of it. 
What say you to his promising me some regiments in case 
I should be wise enough to meditate a descent ? This is 
in confidence; it was uot directly said, hut strongly inti- 
mated, and it is easy to perceive with what intent." 

Lord Gr^y looked astonished, and laid up this confiden- 
tial intimation to be privately disseminated dmongst the ex- 
iles at a fitting opportunity. While they were yet speaking, 
a door opened in the rear of the building, and the expected 
eidissary made his appearance. 

V You are welcome," said the Duke: " what dost thmi 
bring from England ?" 

" I bring my life, and it please your grace, — ^I bring my 
life," replied Dare with the looks and gestures of one who 
has escaped some imminent danger. " If it had been any 
other than your grace's business — And I too — I — who am 
not lik€!"my Lord Grey, a very devonrer of fire, wl»o 
makes no more of a cannon-ball than if it were a school- 
boy's paper pellet " 

" Come, sir," said Monmouth, " we know you well 
enough, and remember that you were not so mealy tongued 
before King Charles with the paper of the Taunton petition- 
ers in your hand. You must still remember that your 
name is Dare." 

" Ah," said the broker, " I beseech your grace to spare 
me the remembrance. Nei^ was pun so dearly bought as 
that." 

" Nor truth more stanchly verified, I will say that for 
thee,'' replied -the Duke : " let us have your commands at 

Without making any reply in words, Dare, (for it wa« 
indeed no other than the famous goldsmith of Taunton,) 
unscrewed a hollow cane which he carried in his hand, sod 
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took from the interior a roll of paper sealed, which he 
handed h> the Duke in silence. 

It was penned by some surviving sccom^cei iff the 
former conspiracy, who resided sUU in London, and declared 
their readiness as soon as ever Monmouth should set Toot 
on any part of the English coast, to second his eSbrts by an 
iDsurrection in the metropolis itself. There were still, they 
said enough of the old party left to make the double plot 
successful. 

While ihis was passing, Sidney Fullarlon had conducted 
his nephew into that apartment in the Duke of Monmouth's 
residence which was appointed for the meeting of the exiles. 
Havin? presented Arthur to a few of those who had already 
arrived, he led him to a comer from which they could 
observe the whole assembly, and where Uiey might converse 
unheard. 

"What man is that?" asked Arthur, "gathering his 
brows with so gloomy an air near the open window, and 
who looks OS if he saw hostile weapons shining in the air 
without 1" 1 

" He is a genuine Covenanter } Hackston of Rathiliet." 

" Rathilleil He who refusedto take a part in the slay- 
ing of Archbishop Sharp, lest it should be said he was 
instigated by motives of personal and private enmity J" 

" The selfsame dainty conspirator. And he whom you 
behold in the act of entering with those papers in his hand, . 
is Mr. Fletcher, our countryman likewise, who would be 
a host in any cause were it not for his in6rmity. He ia 
fiercer than ten thousand furies in his angry moods — and 
they are not few. It were curious, but that it is lamentable, 
to observe how perfectly this one unhappy failing in the 
temper robs him of all the benefit of his noble qualities. 
He is a powerful reasoner ; yet set the veriest dolt who can 
keep his temperagainst him in debate, and give that dolt the 
wrong side of the argument to boot, and ten lo one he will 
put Fletcher down with the hearers. I have seen the very 
absurdities brought against him so deprive him of all self' 
command aa to leave him without power to show their 
folly. There is no man so wise, so learned, so. brave, and 
so accomplished together, amongst the eiiles, — none, who 
joins such extensive readine to so profound a geniiis j yet 
all is useless to himself, and some times worse than usi^esa 
to hia friends, through mere defect of temper." 
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While he was speaking, Monmouih and Lord Gre^ made 
their appearance. 

" Well, my lord," aaid Fletcher, " you are welcome. 
My Lord Argyle and myaelT bavebeen propoeing the gecttog 
up of private theatric^ ttathe best means of pasaing tlw 
time. What think you pf 'A King and No King 1" My 
Lord Grey, perhaps will helpus to a Captain Beaaus." 

" And Mr. Flejchar," retorted Gtey with a frown, 
" would furnish us the gasconading half of Arbaces." 

" And leave ths other half— the real valour that redeems 
the gasconade, to you, my lord,'' said Fletcher, "th^each 
may be fitted with what each is most in want of.*' 

" Gentlemen," said Monmouth, " I have the Batisfection 
to tell you that We are likely to hare better occupation soon 
jnhandthanthatofmimickinglbose whose tjade is mimickry. 
The tide is changing in the court at home." 

The exiles listened with the deepest interest while he made 
them aeqiiainied with the favourable intelligence he had 
received from England. To hear that the Duke of Yoil^ 
was to be exiled from court — for in such light did every one 
regard his mission to Scotland — and that rumor spoke of 
an intention on the part of Charles to recall the Duke of 
Monmouth, was, in truth, for the exiles to say that all was 
about to go as the friends of the people wished it. 

" 1 warrant you,'' said Hume, " this news from England 
has had something to do with the sudden increase of favour 
from the Prince of Orange. He has had his share of itt 
whoever was the bearer." 

" Gentlemen," said Monmouth, " let me beseech your 
attention for some momenls, 1 give you hearty joy of this 
intelligence, which is beyond ail comparision the best that 
has fdlowed us since we left home. There is every pros- 
pect now of fair play for the country and for ourselves. The 
King, mv royal father,,i8 yet young and healthy, and may 
llTC " 

" My lord ! my Lord of Monmouth !" said a voice ontside 
the door. . 

" — And may live long enongh to — —" Monmouth 
was continuing without heeding the interruption, when the 
door flew open so suddenly that it seemed almost to ban 
burst the lock> 

" My lord 5f Monmouth !" 

r:„i- :i-,G00tjl>J 
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" What, Uelsham I Heu anything berallen T Speak, - 
rirs !— Has any misforlue -^— " 

All the exiles rose alarmed j and Monmouth continued to 
gaze upon the Scot with a look of intense and undefined 
anxiety. The latter meanwhile seemed collecting himself 
to deliver his news with suitable calmness. 

t* May it please your grace,'' he said at length, with a 
voice of which every sound was drunk in a thirsty stillness 
— " May it please your gnce to pardon me for being the 
bearer of the sadilest news that has filled your ears or mine 
for many a year " 

"Lady H. !" cried Monmouth, about to hurry from the 
chamber. 

" Hold, my lord ! she is well — at least I know of nothing 
to the contrary. Alas ! my lord, forgive me fur saying the 
blow is heavier far than any which could light upon your 
own imraediaie houaehold. Your royal father, my lord " 

'• What of him, Helsham r How is he V 

" Aa our hopes are — in his grave. The King, my lord, 
is dead !" 

Monmouth sickened, reeled, and leaned on the shoulder 
of Loid Grey for aid. Universal dismay and conatematioii 
seized upon the circle. It was some moments before Mon- 
mouth could recover sufficient composure to inquire into the 
particulars of this blasting news. Half terrified for the 
consequences to himself, half smitten at the heart by natural 
anguish at the loss of a parent who evw> in his snger was 
a protector and a refuge, it was impossible for him to maio' 
lain even a moderate degree of self-command. 

'* But how, Helsham 7 — how V he asked, his counte- 
nance deadly pale, and every limb trembling as if struck 
with palsy ; — " the King was well last week. 

" As many others were," said Helsham, " who now 
like him lie low. It is by this tims public in the streets 
around us. The Power that gives life to monarchs and to 
downs can only sjy why it is thus — we know but that it is 
so. He died of an apoplectic stroke, as tiie doctors called 
it, and with the Duke at his bedside, who now is James the 
Second." 

" Nay, then, all England's up !" exclaimed so exile. 

" Far from it. The new monarch and the commons 
dnw together as if they never had a thought divided. So 
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far u could be l«arned, no summer tnoniing ovar broke so 
fair as this new reign has 4one. Whether the weather 
will hold up or no, musi lake a longer head than mine 
to tell." 

" My kind friends," aaid Monmoath, slowly recovering 
himself, but yet in utter dejection, " this news has altered 
nil our destinies. I have but one advice to give you, and I 
ffive it from my heart It was I who drew you here and 
llled yon with those hopes that now are blasted. Forgive 
me for it, and disperse again lo provide for your own safely. 
There is no hope left for us, or England either. Go, gea- 
flemen — go you, my lords, and seek your own security. 
Forget the wretched Monmoutli, who but one half-hour 
since thought he had already reached the point from which 
he might requite your services and love. My gratitude 
shall ^ways follow you ; I shall always 'bear in mind your 
zeal and honesty in the good cause, though now it be tost 
beyond all hope. Farewell, good friends.! we cannot 
Btniggle against the Divinity which can baflle all our projects 
by strokes so sudden and so unforeseen as this." 

The grief of heart and energy of manner with which the 
unforluoaie nobleman addressed his followers created astrong 
sensation in the assembly. All united in remonstrating 
with him on his extreme despondency. Affairs, they said, 
were by no means in so hopeless a condition as he seemed 
to take for granted. 

" Trust me, my lords," said Fletcher with his impatient 
frown, " the Duke, though all at present seem to flow so 
calmly, will not suffer it to be so long. In some way or 
another he will be certain, by the help of his inborn love of 
despotism, to afford an opportunity hereafter to the friends 
of England to redeem what she has lost." 

After some further arguments had been urg^d to the same 
purpose by other individuals, Monmouth began with the 
effeminate vacillation which was natural to him again lo 
rally his spirits, and even to go beyond the real in the energy 
of hie reviving hopes. It tvas agreed to avoid coming to 
any decision on< what was to be done until they should 
hear more certain news from home, and in the mean lime 
to use all poaaiUe efforts in sueagihening their limited force 
■a Holland. 
. Another adverse stroke was dealt against the exilesbefon 
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the sun went down. The Stadt-holder, alarmed, at the 
events in England, and unwilling to incur the displeasure of 
the new monsrch, took occasion to pos^Kine an intended 
entertainment at the palace, and even intimated to the Duke 
Aat it would be necessary for him and his followers to leave 
the city. This disagreeable anaouAcement is said to hara 
been softened at the lime by promises of secret aid, which 
were not to be fulfilled. 



CHAPTER XI. 



In the mean time, a scene which had less relation to 
public sdairs but not less to Monmouth, was passing in 
another apartment of the building. 

On tlie evening when the ship which bore young Pullarton 
arrived in Holland, Lady H. was in her chamber expecting 
the arrival of the messenger to whom she had intrusted her 
letter to Edmund Pembroke. Her wasted ligure, and thin 
and sallow countenance, showed something'of the anxiety 
with which she expected his arrival. 

" It is the day," said she, " and about the hour, when he 
bade us to expect him. Run, Alice, to the window in the 
hall and eee.i — Nay, stay !" she exclaimed, laying her hand 
on the attendant's arm ; " do not leave me, I cannot endure 
to be. alone. I know not what to do, what remedy to seek 
fos this continual terror that besets me. I wonder at Mon- 
mouth. Have not men likewise consciences as women 
have, that tell lhe;n of guilt incurred, of social duties di6r»- 
guded, of nature outraged and contemned ? Yet, while my 
wretched meals are haunted, by incessant, unaccountahle 
fears, Monmouth can jest and laugh as if he knew neither 
blame nor error." 

*' All men are so, and it please yonr ladyship," re^ed 
the attendant. 
" Not ell men— no, not all. I can remember one— and 
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vould I could forget him I — whose mind was of a different 
mould. Hark I ii not that a foot upon the staircase t It 
is^'tis he ! — «ow hope be my support and strength 1" 

The door opened, sod Dare the broker appeared. Lady 
H. did not wait'for him to speak, but with hands clasped, 
and a countenance thatf;lowed with the fervour of her grad- 
tude, exclaimed, 

" Friend, ttion art punctual to thy word, and a wretched 
woman thanks thee from her heart. In your hour of dis- 
tress and need— for all must look in turn for such an hou^— 
may Heaven remember your benevolence to me and be your 
friend, as yon were mine in my calamity 1 Have yon 
spoke ^ith Pembroke !" 

"Madam, I have." 

" How looked he I How does Pembroke t worthy 
Pembroke I" 

" In good truth, madam, the ^oung gen^eman, who was 
shown to me for Edmund Pembroke, is a well-looking 
young gentleman as ever my eyes alighted on. If fresn 
cheeks and well-turned limbs, and a vigoroas carriage of 
body, be signs of health, then he is in good health, and 
likely long to be so." 

"i am very glad of it,'' said Lady H. ; "I hope'he will 
live long in the enjoyment both of peace and health. Thou 
— '* sbe paused for a long time expecting that' the Jew 
would speak — '■" Thou gavest him my letter t 

"I did." - 

" I thank thee heartily for, I have not another friend now 
whom I dare address but Pembroke. What said he in re- 
ply ?" 

Bhe looked as if expecting thai the broker would hand 
her a reply ; and it appeared as if the latter harped her 
thought aright, for he haateaed to put an end to Wr sus- 
pense. 

"Madam," said he, " you judge righ^ that MasWr Pem- 
broke is your friend, for I have seldom heard*the language 
of a truer and tenderer regard than he showed in speaking 
of your ladyship. It went sorely, madam, against -fais 
mind that your ladyship should have addressed him from 
his grace of Monmouth's house ; and, to say a truth, it was 
upon that score ho would vouchsafe no manner of writtaa 
auwer to your letter." 
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Lady H. Heemed not in the least to have expected this. 
Aecastomed an she had been to look on Pembroke as her 
very worshipper, the sense of her fall had seldom struck 
tier with more scuteness dian when reminded of it bf him. 
She covered her face with her bands, and did not anawer 
for some time. 

" What where his words !" she sdd at \eng\b ; " tell me 
exactly what ha said, whatever it may have been." 

" Why, madam," said the emitsary, " for that I cannot 
charge my memory; but I know the burthen of the song 
was this, that he never would liold any communication 
wilh your ladyship while you remained in the house of the 
Pake of Monmouth." 

" And this was all his answer ?" said the lady in a dis- 
appointed tone. 

" It *as all— or all resolved itself into thai," replied the 
broker ; " and, in truth, it was so spoken that I think yonr 
ladyship will but lose your pains ana time in seeking to alter 
his reeolutimi.'' 

" So much for Pembroke !'* said Lady H, in a painM 
whisper, and after a long silence. " Have you .seen — my 
father V 

" When I found, madam, that Mr. Pembroke would by 
no means execute your wishes, as conveyed in the letter, I 
undeitook the task myself. Madam, I have seen your 
noble parent." . 

" I envy thee thine eyes, that were so.lately blessed with 
the sight of his indulgent looks. I can see bythy tone that 
te is well.", 
" He is." 

" Tou found some means of letdng him hear of his 
miserably child ?' 

"Madam, I put it in a train. When' I drew near the 
house, into which I had observed'him entering some time 
before,.! looked oat for some face or figure that had a look 
of ancioM servitude about it. I did not wait long. An 
aged woman, in a dress that seemed to have descended to 
her IVom some grandame ot Queen Bess's days, and sup- 
porting her old bones with a crutch-headed walking^cane, 
crossed me as I st^od upon the path. I doffed my hat as 
she passed, and asked if the building 1 beheld were that of 
myLord — — . ^he answered that it was, and seemed to 
Vol. I.— G 
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wait my further Bpeech. ' I could teU his lordship tidtngt/ 
Baid 1, ' of a daughter of hia whom I lately saw in Holland.* 
' Alack ! sir,' cried the poor old creature, trembling in every 
limb, and weeping as if she were about to fall to pieee* 
tfom affliction at me sound : ' do you tell me of our child V 
' You knew the Lady H. then V I inquired. ' Knew her 1*. 
^-and ehc crossed her withered hands upon her bieasl^ 
' she was my foster-child. A loneeome house it is since 
that bright angel left it! She was the light of allour eyes. 
There hae no joy come within our gates since she departed. 
Even the very laughter tha.t we hear at times, when my lord 
has visitors to make him merry, sounds just as weeping used 
before she went. The fatal — fatal day '. And then, madam, 
she let her old tongue loose in praiseof your ladyship, and 
added more concerning his grace of Monmouth thanl would 
be willing to say after her in his preseace.". 

" But yon gavo her my commission ?" 

"Ay, and sh^ pledged her word to see it done, altbougb 
she shook her head when I talked of my lord being brought 
to cast all behind his shoulder again. — But, madam, some 
one knocks ; I must ask your leave to depart. Your lady- 
ship knows how I may be found when I am needed," 

' I thank thee, said Lady £[. "most deeply ihank thee, 
for Ihy zeal and kindness." 

The broker departed, and Lady H. awaited the entrance 
of the new-comer. It was Monmouth who came to make 
her acquainted with the intelligence which had just arrived, 
and with the commands of the Stadtholder that ihtj sbooU 
leave the city. ^ 
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TOE I>DRB OF MONHOUTK. 



CHAPTER XIL 



The (llamay of Lady H. ean hardly be conceived 
when he informed her <rf (he necesiity for their speedy 
separation ; lliat he must at once retire to Brussels, where 
the «xtles were aboutto forqi a plan for the invasion of die 
English shores. She had penetration enough, however to 
•ee thai the ai^menla which terror first prompted her to 
«e were not those which would be most likely lo alter 
the delerminatiM] of the Duke. She made, therefore, for 
iome time an effort to conceal them, whHe the young noble- 
man indulged in the most exb^vagant anticipations of suc- 
cess. 

"Yes," he exclaimed, paring rapidly to and fro in the 
sparlmenl with gestures of delight ; " these dreadful news, 
which rung, as I thoaght, the death-knell lo our hopes, 
will have, aft?r all, die effect of accelerating out enc- 
cess. We ha»* plenty of friends both in the North and 
and West all we now need wish for is a favorable wind, 
and some small addition to our funds. Argyle already has 
dl that my poor trinkets could procure him — and " 

" Of course,- Monmouth," said J-ady H., "my jewels 
are free to your use for any purpose you may desire.— But 
do I hear aright ! It is possible, that with a handful 
of friends, scarce sufficient to eke out a tolerable dinner- 
party, you think of shaking the throne ^ one of the greatest 
sovereigns on earth V 

" Consider, Lady H., how numerous are our friends at 

" I do, my lord. I know that they are numerous — at 
least they were so once, and they may be so still, provided 
yon do not forfeit their attachment by such rash and hasty 
measares as would make the chanee of success not even 
the shadow of an eseuse for the risk of general woe and 
niin that would attend a fiiilure." 

•' There is no danger of* a failaret," said the Duke impa- 
liendy. 

"Monmoath," said Lady H., " I am no politician, but I 
know the West of England weU. The yeomen are your 
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friends ; and they, poor Uiings, might perhspB be eaaZj 
embroUed in your quarrel. The gentry favor you like- 
vi'iae ; but it is not now that you will find them disposed to 
manifest their pardality, and without them what can yon 
efiecti" 

" The gentry will be with u* to a man," said Monmouth 
hastily, " But there is one expression. Lady H., in what 
you liave said that gives me pain. You spoke of ^is as 
'my quarrel r II is the quarrel of the English people, 
my sweet friend, not mine. It is the quarrel of right 
against wrong, of liberty against oppression." 

" Clothe it with what names you will, my lord," said 
Lady H., "it is siill an inciting of the governed agaiost 
their governor — of a people against the king to whom they 
have professed a free allegiance ; a measure so repugnant 
to the natural sense of right, that although tyranny will 
drive m^n at times to use it, they h^ve never yet in absence 
of the immediate provocation agreed to give if formal sanc- 
tion. Even selfish prudence would suggest delay at least. 
The new King as yet has not made himself your friend, - 
by any manifest injustice. He is even by your own show- 
ing popular. Wonder not, my lord," continued Lady H., 
" that the alarm of ray own breast should suddenly hare 
given me light in afiaics commonly esteemed too weighty 
for a woman's strengtb. Do you imagine for an inslant the 
possibility of your falling into the hands of thn Duke of 
York, or the King, since such he has become t Do you 
think in such a case that you would have still to deal with 
a Charles Stuart 1 Believe me, if the chance should ever 
arrive, you would find the difierenoe between a father and 

" My dear Lady H.," said Monmouth, " your lendemess 
makes you over apprehensive. It needs but the unfolding ' 
of our standard on the western coast to turn that transisnt 
gleam of popularity to lasting storm and gloom." 

" To storm and gloom indeed, my lord," replied the lady 
with an excited' air and manner, " but against whom to be 
directed I Alas ! my lord, liberty and rights are specious 
sounds ; but, like all earthly blessings, they are often pur- 
chased at an expense that they never can repay. Think 
what it is, my lord, to embroil a state in civil war, to set the 
population of a couatty-iide in arms against their rulers. 
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md to brlBg bloodshed and diatnction to the hamlet aad 
the cottage hearth. It ia not youi Mohmouth, nor Argyle, 
nor Fletcher, nor any of those who are bfuy in the man- 
agemeot of this iqaiiiac expedition, Ibat are to be token as 
unbiassed judges of the real merits of the case. The ques- 
tion belongs more nearly to the humble peasantry whom 
you seduce, who share all the ' duiger of the attempt) 
yet must reap nothing ijf the glory of success, and on 
whom the ruin of failure must come down in all its weight. 
And were failure only to comprise the loss of what. you 
«eek, it might be tolerable; but, my lord, the picture ^at 
presents itself to me is of a far mora Irightfnl nature j for this 
thought of failure is inseparaUe in my mind from the very 
namre of your scheme. Turn which way I will, I find 
rain still before me ; — a peasaptry writluog beneath the 
lash of the offended and triumphant law — a powerful 
Bovereign provoked — the couolry farther removed than ever 
from the accomplishment of its just desires. Thou, too, 
Monmouth But dare I trust my thought upon a possi- 
bility so full of horror ? Yet what can be imagined so dis- 
.astrons, that a few brief months may not out-blacken it if 
you persist in such a scheme as this V 

*' This/' said the Duke, " is the mere delirium of over* 
anxiety. Our plans are better laid than you believe." 

" You must bear with me, my lord," said Lady H., " if 
I cannot but shudder at the idea that a few brief months- 
nay, weeks, if you should press your time of saiUog, may 
see your fortnues at an end, and the name <^ Monmouth, 
from which greet things are still expected, obscurely noted 
in the annals of his native. laud, as one of the many who 
bave incurred the guilt and odium of rebellion, without re- 
deeming them by the wordly splendour of success. Bnt, 
Monmouth, thJese are not my oaly argumeuts against your 
project ; I have others that relate more nearly to ourselves. 
Is this your format renunciation of ambition ? You told me 
you had given up for ever those projects which had so 
nearly cost you dear. Will yon violate your word I Will 
you abandon me to misery for a maniac's dream V 

" Lady H.," said Monmonth mildly, " I did not think 
that selfish thoughts like ^ese " 

" Alas ! my lord, such selfishness is now my lightest 
Uame. You must not leave me, Monmouth, for there is 
G 3 
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something tellf tn^ mind that we should never meet again. 
BeetgQ thii idle hope, and keep the word you gaTe.^-Self- 
ish ! Oh, MooBioath, u it ralfishneu, vben I have not 
another friend on earth, irheR the door of mr paternal 
home is cloud against me, when good name itself is lost; 
—is it BfllfiBh to entreat ^at tod, my last remaining one, 
for whom I ban surrendered these, should not forsake 
me T" 

Even while she was speaking, Monmouth's attention 
seemed to be wandering to his more important designs. 

" Dear Lady H.," he said, taking her hand, and still 
with the same mild accent as before, "why do you speak 
of being forsaken or abandonded ! They are shocking words 
which should never ocoqt between us. I only wish that 
you should renuin in private here until better times shall 
enable us to meet as hiuierto." 

' " But I cannot, my lord, — I dare not live alone. I could 
bear anything better than the horrid thoughts that torment 
me when I am alone." 

" What then V said Monmotith, expanding his hands 
with a remonstratory smile ; " I am all compliance. What- 
must be-donet Our time in Brussels will be both brief and 
busy. Still less conld fitting accommodations be aEEbrded 
you in an armed transport such as we must use."' 

" I could bear anything, do anything rather than remain 
behind," said Lady H., in the strongest terror, — " the de<^, 
lh« open field. Accommodations I Oh, little do yon know 
the mind that yon address ! The lime has long gone by 
when I could be delicate upon these points. The torment 
of the mind has taught me to care lit^ for the body's 
ease." ' 

" This is extremely distressing," said Monmouth with 
an air of genCe p«plexity: "my time is short, and onr 
friends are even at this instant expecting me to give some 
(vders respecting the departure of our petty force. Dear 
Lady H., let me entreat you to consent to remain here 
ontil— " 

" I cannot, Monmouth," said the lady with increasing 
vehemence. " I see that I am destined to be saeriSced, but 
I will not be a party to my own destivetiiM. Oh ! now I 
feel my ruin 1 Now, now my last plank m the storm is 
>^>otit to he tcMD Awn my grmp ; but I will not yield it up 
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while I have itrength to hold it. If you an weary of me, 
Moniuouth, vhy did you DOTleave me in my father's hall, 
where I was blest and innocent untjl we met T Say this ii 
Mlfiah if you will. 1 tell thee, Monmouth, that even with 
the dread of madeu in my eyes which hourly hanats me in 
my lonelineea, if I saw a hope of food to you from this, I 
wonld still dare all to know that you were the gainer; tmt 
you ai« n^)w involving both in certMB rein." 

" My dear, dear H.," said Monmouth, shaken in spile of 
himself, "I cannot bear to see you in this tortore. If you 
insist upon it, then I must " 

" Upon my knees, 1 pray yon to be wise. The men yon 
act with, are men of desperate fortunes,' who have nothing 
to lose by setting all upon a cast, and much to gain'by even 
the least success." 

*' Nay, that indeed is ime" s»d Monmouth, still pe^ 
plexed. " Be quieted, be comforted, I beseech you. Pray 
rise; I cannot see you at my feet. I will send word by 
Helsham to our friends-^—" 

He was interrupted by the sudden appearance at the door 
•f the attendant he had named. 

" Well, Helsham, what's the matter t" 

*' Mr, Fletcher, my lord " 

Fletcher, who suspected what occasioned the delay of 
Monmouth, here presented him aelf without waiting further 
announcement. 

*' My lord," said he in a stem voice, " you are wailed 
for." 

** Am I, Mr. Fletcher ? I am sorry for it I was about 
to send Helahan to inform our friends that 1 have changed 
my mind about proceeding direct to Brussels. 1 eee yon 
are surprised, bat " 

" Troth, my lord," said Fletcher with a short laugh, 
*' few friends who have known your grace so well ss I do 
can be much surprised at hearing that yon have changed 
yoor mind." 

'* Mr. Fletcher,** said the Duke in some confuaion, yet 
preMiring his mild urbanity _of tone, " I^ady U. has urged 
some lesBoa- — " 

*■ I judged as much, my lord," said Fletcher, advancing 
a few steps toward Lady H., who shrunk at his approach 
tik« 8 oliiH in awe of a.preeeplor. " I wonder, madam," 
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he B^d in a voice as stem as he could use, " Ihit selfish 
feelings should leul you (o forget what was owing lo j'oor 
country and the bonour.of his grace." 
, "Pray, Mr. Fletcher," said the Duke, "let us have 
no more of this. Perhaps, dear Lady H.," he added, tak< 
ing her hand kindly, " it will be belter, afker all, that our 
friends should be satisfied. Lei me beg of you to be com- 
poeed till this business has been despatched. All other 
vrangemenls shall be cgncluded at our leisure. Be assured 
your nappinesH shall not be disregarded amid the general in- 
terests.' 

. Lady H. returned his farewell with a chidden silent air, 
like one who despaired of suceeeding against an influence 
so much stronger than her own. Following him with her 
eyes and with her heart that ached with the sense of its ap- 
proaching desolation, she walled until the closing of the ' 
door had anAOunced the Departure of the Duke, before she 
changed the mournful and hopeless attitude in which he leA 
her. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



In the mean time all was bustle in Taunton. The Ful- 
laitons had received a letter from Arthur, desiring that the 
marriage of his sister might no longer be deferred, as it was 
impossible for him now 'to return to Tone Cottage within 
any specific time. He feared to commit to writing the true 
reaspn oChis continued absence, which was, that he liaden* 
gaged to accompany the Earl of Argyle in the intended ex- 
pedition. Aquila, however had the skill to draw the secret 
from the bearer of the letter without lettiiig.il reach another 
ear. 

" Who gave you that letter, Donald V she said prir^diy 
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t0 tbo eervaot who had brought it iolo the amall ptriaur. 
having followed him u toon as she had leuned the coo- 
tents. . 

The domestic answered in his native dialect, that the man 
had given no name ; but if his young lady wished to know 
more about him, she might find him lingering yet about the 
shrubbery on the left of the cottage. 

It seemed as if the stranger (the-sanH who had brought 
the former note from Sidney Fullarton) was expecting some 
step of the kind, for he smiled when he saw Aqnila present 
hejmelf at the cottage door, and made his obesiance with a 
degree of familiarity and significance that had something 
disagreeable. 

"You were the bearer then," she said, " of this letter 
from my brother ! He told yoa, doubtless, why he is not 
to return so bood as we expect him V 

The emissary laid his finger warily along his nose, and 
seemed to inquire by a ^ance at die hoose, and a familiar 
wink of the eye, whether there was any daii^er of their b»- 
log overheard. 

"Thou mayest speak freely," said Aqoila; "there )b 
not another ear in hearing beside our own." 

" And yours, I know already," said the stranger, " are 
trustworthy. You will find herein," he addressed, draw- 
ing a sealed packet Irom his bosom, " a more minute ae- 
count of his motives than 1 could undertake to furnish. If 
yoa will he guided by a friend's counsel, you will put that 
document— the paper — the husk of his communication, into 
the flames as soon as you have extracted the essence. Else, 
if it fell into strange hands it might light a fire of its own 
head that would take a river of blood to extinguish." 

Startled by such a prologue, Aquila broke the seal and 
read what follows. It had neither address nor signature, 
and was worded so as to mislead as much as possible any 
reader into whose hands it might sccidently fall, without be- 
ing wholly incomprehensible to the party for whom it wa* 
intended. 

" For A, said lie knew well his sister would understand 
thoogh others could not, because he feared to write it. For 
all that were far away said they would go home iramedi- 
atdymd take their places by force. TheD. said he would 
first see what the E. ctiald do In the North, and then try 
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the itieny iBland himself, just about where MiBtress Aquila 
hsd her houe«. As for A. he eoulil da no leas than engage 
to follow the E., if he had »a man]' fathers at home as King 
Priam had sons, and aa many sisters going to be mai- 
ried as Danaus had daughters ; for the E. must be 
Burety in the right, whoever is in the wrong. So he said 
he hoped the company would not wait for him, but thai the 
marriage might take place accordingly," 

With a beating heart Aquila traced die meaning of this 
prolentous writing. 

" I can understand it well," she said, trembling in every 
Umb, as she conceded it carefully in her dress. " They 
have taken, or they are about to take, a fearful step. I hope 
it is a just one, and that Heaven will prosper it. At ail 
events, I trust and hope," she added, raising her clasped 
hands and brimming eyes to heaven, " that my poor brother 
may be safe. I am not ashamed, whatever be thy opinion 
of my patriotism or my zeal for public justice to let thee 
see thai the chief concern of my bosom is for him. He is 
my only one ; and when the natural course of time has re- 
moved our remaining parent, no other immediate relative 
shall be left to me on earth. Besides we have always been 
companions until now ; and he loves me aa himself, or far 
more dearly, I am not ashamed therefore to let thee hear 
my prayer again. On whatever side the tide of conquest 
tarns, may heaven preserve my brother '." 

" Cry your heart easy, my bonny lass," said the stranger, 
while Aquila turned aside to let the current of feeling take 
its course, " and I will give you leave to call me the son of 
an acorn if I keep not an eye, so far as it lies in my way, 
to the safety of that same youth, since it concerns you so 
nearly. But fare you well at present, for I have much on 
hand, and take care to keep counsel for the sake of all." 

He demrted ; and Aquila, avoiding the sight of her 
felher and Tamsen Kingsly, who happened to be in the 
eottage retired to her chamber, where she endeavored to 
pnt away from her person all appearance of disorder. Yet 
■he did not return to the parlour until she prayed fervently 
on herkness that Heaven might defend her brother, whether 
ho was acting aright or was seduced by error ; — at all events, 
to defend and restore him to his family in health and hap- 
piness, and to pve victory to the righteous cause. 
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On reluming to the parlour, she found Henry Kiogsly, 
with her father and his sister. The first-mentioned had 
been just made acquainted with the concents of Arthur Ful- 
larlon's letter, and all three united in urging Aquila to com- 
ply with the sugeeation it contained respe cling, the approach- 
ing marriage. HWiss FuUartoa would now have given a 
great deal to possess the ear of some JViend in whom she 
might repose unlimited coti&dence, and whose counsel she 
might solicit without fear ; but no such succor was within 
her reach. Her father, whose health was already in a de- 
clining state, she feared to agitate by such alarming inlelli- 
|[ence ; and, alas ! both her betrothed and his sister were 
macccssible loyalists, who would deem il criminal even to 
participate in a neutral manner in the preservation of a se- 
cret which threatened ruin and woe to all tiiey most revered. 
So strongly did Aquila feel this difference of aentiment now 
that her brother was actually embarked in^ opposition to the 
rating government, that had the influence arisen before her 
faith was plighted, it is doubtful, notwithstanding her real 
regard for Kingsly, whether it would not have placed his 
hopes in more than jeopardy : but the contract now made, 
and it was too late even to think of prudence. She offered, 
therefore, but little objection to the entreaties of her friends, 
and the ceremony was fixed for a certain day in the month 
following. Aquila kept her secret, and in every breast but 
hers the nappiest feelings were for a time indqlged without 
restraint. It was in one of those tranquil domestic evenings 
that intervened between the receipt of Arthur's letter and the 
bridal morning, that Aquila sung the following lines, which 
were long afterwards recalled by some of the lisienen with 
a feeling as if there had been something almost prophetic in 
their spirit. 



SifWt TVuntini Dene 1 thy smiling field* 

Once more with roerrj aocenli ring; 
Once iDon reviving Nataro y ieldi 

Her bribnlv to t^ nniliDfc Spring. 

The iukU birdi in tin woodland dng, 
Tba ploDghmui tumi the hiadlj green, 

Aad pleiiure wavea lier reMlen wing 
Among thj grom, iweet TRuaton Dent! 
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Bat peace iludee wilh Him &I01U 

Who rules with cajm, mwtl(sa pow'r 

Tbroogb nil cieatimi'i boundleai lone, 
From rolling aphers to |;(rden flon'i, 
Nor ftlls in ipring tha welcome ihow'r 

UnwiU'd of Him, dot teiapnt blowK, 
Nor wind wilUn the Sigrant bovt't 

Can read a. Ictf from luuiEier cose. 



' SwMt Taiutloa Dene ! CHi, long Md« 

In th; lUr vale delighti like theee ! 
And ioog naj Tone'i iniaoth wilera glide . 

B; imiling cots «sd heirlii at ease 1 

Be thioe the Joj< <£ riMtlo paaice, 
Eadi aonnd tligl faa.mita the woodbuid loraie ; 

And blithe beuoih the bowering trees, 
Tha dance at ere, iwMt Taoaton Dene ! 

In (he mean lime, Kirke did not forget his residence in 
Taunton, nor ihc morliGcation which he had undergone be- 
ncath the roof of Caspar FuUartoo. Hig cool malignity, 
however, wa« content U> await its day df sengeanw, wilh- 
oul wasting ilselfin premature efforts at injury which eould 
only prove aborlive. The atorm which seemed gathering 
on the political horizon promised abundant opportunities af 
evil to a spirit like his, whose natural element ap^pared 
to be in the midst of tempest and disorder, and which, like 
those wretched beings who dwell on Kntote sea-coasts, 
sought its prey and spoil amid the wreck, of social hapfHnesa 
and peace. He was eialisfied for the present to beaz the 
event in mind, and to keep an eye to l^e fortune of th« fa- 
mily while he pursued his ordinary course at a distance. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



TsB plot of die exiles began to thicken on the Conti- 
neat. Those|a8sembled in Rotterdam had not yet admitted the 
Dake of Monmouth to their confidence, and looked rather 
to Uie Earl of Argyle, who was present with ihera, as iheir 
leader in any enterprise which they might agree to nnder- 
take. Neither on the part of the leader or his followers, 
however, does there appear to have been much of that clear- 
ness of mind and cool visdom essential to an undertaking 
of anch magnitude as both oontemplated. While many of 
the latter devoured with the credulity of fanaticism all the 
, monatrocities of Titua Oates, and attributed the King's death - 
to poison, the Earl himself was occupied in purchasing 
favourable predictions -from astrologers on behalf of his 
design. 

Upm the morning on which the Suke of Monmoudi aet 
o«t fof SotterdaAi, with the view of engaging the main 
body of the exiles in his favour, the Earl was closeted with 
two of those impostors; while the Council of Twelve, to 
vhom' the conspirators intrusted ihi management of their 
kfiairs, were' comewhat impatiently expecting his arrival. 
Those who witnessed the firmness of mind with' which the 
onhappy nobleman displayed during a portion of hia sub- 
sequent fortunes, would scarcely have imagined that the 
same individual conld take a^HtTt in such a scene. 

The window-cnrtains Were eloso drawn so as entirely to 
exclude the light of dawn already visible in the heavens 
oiitside. On a table n Ae centre of the small apartment 
burnt a single Ismp, which furnished the only light by 
which th» object)) iq the> chamber were made disernible' 
Beside it stopd a large boftl, on the interior of which might 
bs discerned a namber of circles,' consisting of the letters 
of die Greek, alphabet, the signs of the zodiac, with varions 
cabalistic figures. By a qilken string descending Irom 
above, was suspended a small ring, of what metal it was 
difficult to determine, which now remained without vibra- 
Vol, I.— H 
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tion about the centre of the bowl, and eomewhat lower than 
the rim. 

On the other side of the table, two knavish-looking 
fgures ifere basy in airanging all the forma of the project- 
ed nummeiy. At length one of the two went towaids ft 
door leading to an inner apartment, and said, in a load 
wfaiaper ana in Invken English ;' 

" Hishes I my lore 1 all has been readies." 

The door opened, and die Earl made bis appearanct). 

'■ You are very slow," he said ; >* and ^e hour iff almost 
past for our assembling, and I shall soon be waited for. Iff 
all prepared i" 

" All is readies. Ask your quesaioDs, an yon shall have 
your aoswera." 

" First, then, to be brief,— What is our chance of success 
. if we should sail ?" 

" Wit your pardon, you shall ask n>ore certain qneatioo. 
Tou shall say what is issaes, — Death or Vigtory." 

*' Put it a* you will." 

" It is very good. Now we shall see." (Both the hnaves 
here advanced with many and profound obeisuiees towards 
the mysterions bowl.) " Tlwrfr— you see the rine has 
moved, and has hit upon J*/'u, whish is Ijetters for NiAe, 
whish in Greek is VigMry— whish you shall conquers It iff 
best anguries. Propose your other quessioni." ■ 

"Shall we direct our course for Bngkod orforScoUindl 

" The mummery was repealed for the solution of the 
new query. The rin^ now struck on a letter which seem- 
ed to pnzxle the magician. 

" 1 saw it strike Omioron," said the anxious and 8ap«> 
etitious Ead : " that letter denotes neither land." 

" It very much puzzles," said the formei speaker; " what 
can it means T Oh, I have him by tail ! It is Beotknd I 
for Omicron is snull of Omega, as Scotland small of Eng- 
land. Is very nice and myatica: Omicrcxi is Scotland." 

" Thou haat explained it right, said Argyle, whose secret 
prepoBseisions were favored by this inlerpretatioo. " Now, 
tell me under what sign we should set sail." 

" With all hearts and souls. There I you see rinc has 
toush the sign Gemini which is foi May. Yon idikU sail 
tben for Scotland, and you shall be very T^gtorios." 

" It is Tery well," said th« Eari with «videntsatis&ction( 
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** fmt have Beirad mo very well. Take this pane— I may 
have an opportunity of rewarding you more liberally whea 
yoHr predictions have been fulfilled, as 1 bare no doubt they 
shall be ere this year's com U housed." 

"Ob, my good lots, you aTe fary mush 'liberals ; you 
will make us shames to trouble yon when prephedes is 
come t9 passess." 

" Remove your instrumenta aa speedily as you can ; for 
1 must leave you, and I have reasons to kesf) this matter 
private. You will find the door ajar which leads to the 
rear of the house." 

Saying this, the Earl departed, xai the two impostors 
pn>ceed«l to comply with his iosbuctions. 

" Always, Mynheer Showier," a»id the mora loquacious 
of the two, " when peoples eomey to you for magics aud 
prophecies, you will finds out what they best likes, and 
then you will makes your propbeoies. It your prophesies 
well and pleasant for them, they will likes you my mush, 
and pay you fary mush, whether your prophecies ever 
eomes true or uo." 

This observation only produced s surly souud of assenl 
or dissent, as it might be mtarpreied, from his companion. 

" Ah — there ! Ton always grunts like hogs when I gires 
you my advices. But your grunts is foolishness. It will 
be wise for you if you grunt and remember same times." 

" The Duke of Monmouth, I hear," said the more silent 
rogue, " arrived last night in Rotierdem." ;, 

" So mush best for us — I will go find him. He is big- 
ger fool, if can be, than my Lors Argyles. I will strike 
other letters for him, and contniiv of my lors ; for it shall 
be England for him, and he will pay me betters. He has 
tmught many charms and spells from me whish he wears 
upon his body, like one great goose or baboon, whish he is. 
It is no sins, but virtues, tocheat sush baboons. He has 
books of astrology, too, whish he thank me for fary mush, 
—and fary mush pay me also, whish is best. He is one 
bsboon Duke whish I will make fools of, and gel mora 
monies. And when I have made fools of two, then I will 
go and inform consuls and ambassadors, and have both 
taken up and hang for treason, and get more monies too. 
Iss very deserving for a pair of fools. — dime. Mynheer 
Showier, we are fary mush business yet this morning, and 
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ia a pair of very clever fellows. )> fary^ft^ our etan did 
■ot make na lors or dukes." i 

The. Earl found the council of twelve already BUting^ 
with llieiT prceKes, Sir John Cochrane, in the chair. His 
plans were proposed, debated on, amended, and all but ac- 
ceded to, .when i messen^r arrived from the Duke' of 
Monmouth, requesting that he might be admitted to the 
council. 

The ineidem produced no small degree of confusion. Ar- 
gyle felt somewhat ftlft a subaltern ofiicer who, when on, 
the point of achieving some notable piece of service, be- 
holds the hardwon wreath of glory snatched from his brow 
by (he arrival of his superior in command, and could with 
difficulty conceal his vesntion. Others regarded the young 
Duke with suspicion, as a mere selfish aapiranl to a throne 
which it was iheir aim to OTtertura for ever. The greater 
number again regarded the adhesion c^ Monmouth as amost 
desirable accession to the common cause, could he be induc- 
ed sincerely to embrace the common interests. While it 
was yet warmly debated in what way his menage should 
be answered, Miyimouth, with the impatience natural to 
him, presented himself at the door of the council-chamber. 
This measure put an end to the discussion, and the door 
was opened. 

The Duke entered, followed by Lord Grey, Dare the 
broker, and many others of his own more immediate party. 
It was one of those situations in which his handsome nguie, 
and frank, engaging manner, appeared to most advantage. 

" My lords," said he, " and genUemen, — or let me sink 
the distinction in a nobler phrase — brothers and fellow-pat- 
riots, you must not call me an intruder. 1 am come to offer 
all — to ask for nothing. Look on me, not as a claimant for 
rank or power — but as a poor recruit, desirous, ardently de- 
sirous, even to bear a musket and bandaliers in the canse 
of which you are met to treat." 

There was a cordial expression of applause. Argyle 
gnawed his lip, but, conscious perhaps of his own im[^r- 
feet motive, did not venture toiDfTer any opposition. A de- 
bate arose, which speedily became warm, and even stormy. 
Sathiilel, Fletcher, Cochrane, and. some other of the more 
resolute republicans, were not dainty in confessing their 
sapicions of the Duke. His manner, however, never 
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Stood him so Much in stead as when he was tt)Ufl uflailed. 
Hia placid smile, ius mild uid coarteooa tone, and His im- 
pfirturable good-humor, coflld hardly fail to diaana aren the 
distrustful, and were sure to engag* the iieutr^ in bis favor. 
Accoidingly a|ler much debating, it was resDlved that Mon- 
montfa should be admiited.to aa equal iture with ligyle in 
^e eommand ; that tu the mean time he shouJA solemidy Uod 
himself not to assume the title of King without the advice 
of hia asaociates ; and if a meuum ao repugnant to their 
principles should be found advisaUeiii order to add greater 
efficacy to their cause in England, that he should resign it 
as soon aa the aucceis of the expedition should raider the 
letention .of the lille bo lodger necessary. 

Argyle was atill dieaatisfiedi- His' {Jan was already 
fonnw, hut, meaanres taken, and hia auperstiUons assurance 
of BiKoeGa had already made him deaf to fu'gimient. His 
ship was fitted out and armed at Amsterdam. Was the 
whole scheme now to be^ baffled by neir and fantastic 
counsels 1 Be would bear nothing. Let them debate the 
matter as Aey would amongst them, he would not be of 
the council. At length a mode was found of satiatying him. ' 
It was proposed that the plans of Argyle should remain 
untouched, combining with them only a second enterprise 
under Monmouth, which latter was to have England for its 
object. The Earl ahould bold thk rank of general of the 
army, with the ueual powers accordedin free states ; while 
Monmouth was to lead the English branch of the expedi- 
tion, under (he title of king or general, as it ahould be found 
expedient. To this acrangement the Scottish Earl accorded 
a slow aaaent, and consented to take his place at the board 
amongat the twelve. 

Impatience, headlong zeal, fanaticiami and revenge inapir- 
od the counsels that ensued. In order that all might be 
tewly on their landing, a declaration of war waa drawn up 
agunst the Duke of York (as the exiles sUll persisted in 
calling James ths Seeond). The inflammatory Tiolence 
and falsehood which characterised this document are too 
well known to need description here. Fratricide, murder, 
arson — nothing was to bad for the monarch whom they sought 
todepoBC. Itwas he killed Godfrey — he that set London on 
fire— he that poisoned Charles. Liko most productioits 
H3 
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originating in similar circumstances, the weakness-of evi- 
dence was made up by vigor of assenion. ' 

The exiles now proceeded with undiminished eagerness 
to debate of the manner and time of sailing. 

" Let there be some order, my friends," fiaid Monmouth, 
raising his hand to still the clamour of. impatient voices — 
" let there be something like order in our debate, wheA 
there is so weighty a peint at issue. My Lord Argyle, 
■peak first — wliat way does your opinion lie ?" 
. "In the name of Providence, for instant sailing,'' said 
the Earl. " But, my lord, I hold it not so prudent that we 
should risk all upon a single die. Let me proceed to sea in 
the first instance, and by a strtlke or two in the North open 
a way for your better reception in the West" 

A murmur of applause announced the general assent to 
his proposal, which suited well enou^ with the desires of 
Monmouth himself. Fletcher alone appeared to withhokl 
the common sign of aqquieecence. 

" What say you, Mr. Fletcher 1" asked the Duke ; 
you are not wont to fall behind hand when the counsel is' 
' at arms." 

" The more credit I may claim then," said Fletcher, 
*' for my prudence in the present instance. I am wholly 
against the idea of an immediate invasion." 

" It is a new thing," said Lord Grey with a smile, "to 
hear Mr. Fletcher's voice on the side of prudence." 

*' As new as it is, my lord," said Fletcher hastily, " to 
hear yours on that o( temerity. But it is not with you that 
I wirfi to measure arguraeni. You, my lord duke.and yon, 
my noble lord and countryman, wiU undereUnd that I do 
not play Fabius for once in my life either through sloth or 
fear. But, my lord duke, forgive me for telling you that 
you start before the signal. You are somewhatearly in the 
field. You wish to commence fighting before vou have 
mustered your recruits. Take Ume, my lord, take time. 
Best quietly here awhile ; and trust me, before many montha 
are past, James will strike a more powerful blow for na 
against himself, than can be dbalt by any hand beside bii 
own." 

This counsel did not please the impatient spirit of aen 
hke die exiles, who had been feeding too long oc'hope to 
relish any further allowance of such lenten fare. It was 
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perfect wisdom ;. but they were anxious for action, not for 
counsel. It wag accordingly overruled without much diffi- 
CDlty, and Argyle set sail for his natal »oi[, leaving behind 
him the greater nmnber of Monmouth's adherents, who felt 
delay an intolerable burthea alter once the tocsin of invaiioD 
■ad befti sounded. ' , 

Setuming from the beach, after having lost ihe last glimpse 
of the sails that bore the adventurou* Earl upon his course, 
Monmouih was met near bis own house, ijy one of the 
exiles whom he had left brftjnd him at the Hague. 

" y^^^t, Mr. Ferguson !" eiciaimed the Dute, "arrived 
•0 soon i" 

"Not too soon, my lord, for safety, "answered Ferguson; 
'—" or rather I should say, my liege, for I am glad to leam that 
the first step towards the open assertion of your rights has 
been taken in my absence.'' 

" Hush 1 hush ! Mr. Ferguson," said the Duke, " no 
more of that. Have you t^en up the burthen of Lord 
■Grey's rfd song< Be assured, the sound is as the croak of 
a raven in my ears. I tell you Ancetgain, lam the people's 
tool ; J draw the sword for England's fr^om, not for my 
own advantage. How often must I repeat that not for the 
crown of universal empire would I betray the trust the 
Commons have reposed in my inljgrityf \Va seek to 
destroy a form of government that experience has shown to 
be oppressive : what better shall be substituted in its place, 
the people must themselves determine. I am sorry you 
■poke of this, for it has deeply stirred mk. I never will 
betray the people, — I had rather die a thousand deaths than 
be ^jse to the people. Besides, have I not wholly laid aaids 
>mbilion? — towhat purpose, then, should Ibecome a traitorl 
I tell thee, Ferguson, the blood I have seen flow — the 
calamity that I have seen diffused through failure even in 
the noblest cause, has taught me too severe a lesson to sup- 
pose that any selfish interest, at least, could lure me into a 
broil that was doubtful either in its rectitude or its feasibility. 
Could I think upon a crowu, .and not imagine that I beheld 
the golden rim smirched over with the Mood of Sidney T 
What kind of music.think you, to the dance of my ambition, 
night be the sigh* of Russell's widow, well remembered T 
Oh no ! for James of Monmouth, it were better far to turn 
the earth with a spade in Holland, than seek to rule it in 
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Eo^and od do higher motive. "Hiuik Hearen, I havs an 
humble heart ! Thank Heav^, I aBtnotitlBa^tlonnenied 
with ambition 1 Kio^om or RepuUic, it ib one to me ; let 
who wilt be Rex or LordProtector, it ie enough for nw to 
have done my dnty by the peopte."- 

" Tet I doubt, my lord,' said Pbtguaon, ** whethrr tob 
will find the people in the Wfst piepam) for thin hoodwinked 
kind of combat, wherd no man knowt fei wbal or tiidar 
whom he fights Besidei, I promite yon, no small pwtien 
of their discontent is owing to lh4common belief thatyovr 
mce'a claim to tlie thropehai been diijustlymt wide in 
favour of its present occnpier, and the oider of auccewien 
viols ted." 

" What aaid you, Ferguson ? ' WhatJ haB that «torf {;ol 
■broad again t" 

*' Ay. and found listeners and« bdieven too, my. lord, I 
promise you." 

" Is it possible V 

" Your grace will find it fast-rooted and wide-spreaditw 

on your landii^. So eeneral has been already the stir whica 

it created, that orders have been issued for arming the mili- 

tik jn the West, and the Duke of Albemarle wai as busy an 

. nodiing to do could mak| him." i 

" 'Tia very strange j" said Monmouth ; " I thought that 
alory had been quite forgotten. But keep thy counsel, 
Ferguson ; for the lightest breath of what thou hast sog- 
nated would^efliroy me with our friends here, who place 
their principle, as they call it, (and surely they are right,) 
beyond all other considerations whatsoever. As to myself, 
be aasnred, the less you refer to ihia subject in my preeencOt 
the better you will pleaae me." 

"From Heaven deecended Know Thyself," said Fergu- 
son in his own mind, as he saw the Duke hurry away in 
the direction of his residence. " I must know what in- 
fluences are likely to work upon him between this and 
moining. If I coiild set a « ' ' 
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At the same inatabt he wm sccoeted -ity the voice of 
Shamos DelaDj, who, it may be remembered, waa amongst 
th^ recruits whom Dare had raised at Taunton. 

" .Well. Miallier Furgnson, whal'a wantin ! Here 1 am 
for you now." , . • ■ ■ ■ 

"'That's right, Delaa^ • Do you seethat house T" 
" Do I see it T Have I e'er sn eye in my head V 
"Very Well. That in the residence of UieOuke of 
Monmouth. You are to stand here until I send for yon ; 
and let me know exactly the appearance of ereiy one whom 
you 'may happen to see pass in or out" 

vlt'a asy work," said Deiany; " iulnonty aisly wned. 
There's little fatigue in using the eyesight. There's one, 
any way," he added after Ferguwn had taken his departure ; 
"a little girlwilh a brown doairfone in the front gale. I . 
must keep an acoounto' that. Oh, then, Morly, I wondher 
what you're doin this way. Near a year now since we 
parted. He's gone among the hlack-amoora, I suppose. 
Well, all is one eolonr in the grave. Sarerif we're livin, 
we're all to meet upon the crosa o' Ballyhahill .Aiether Sa- 
thurday four years from the day we started, the whole of 
ns. Murtheralire! only I'm ^inkin what ikeo^ we'll have! 
an all our fortunes made, like jettlemen and laydees I As 
for meself, I mane to go in a coach, with sarranta behind 
an before, an a chest o' goold upon the alate overright me. 
Well, I'll see 'em all there before me gathered^^itty an the 
whole 'em, an they wandherin who in the w<md it ia that'a 
comin no the road from Shauagoolden. Stay I there's a 
dog snuffln about the gate a« if he wanted «> get in. I 
wondher must I have an accotint o' that for Mistier Fergu- 
son, life's off* again, — Well, then, 1 won't slight awhile, 
ni be so grand ; and there they'll gather about one in the most 
abject state o' poverty, an poor Morty with a wooden leg 
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and two Etumpa of arms. So I'll just spake to 'em, 
an then I'll hould my tongue an listen ' to their sto- 
ries ; an they'll begin tellin. me o' all their misfor- 
tunes, an what brought 'em to that stale o' beggary ; an 
then I'll relate how I got on myself.— how I was made an 
officer the first goin off, and aflher in coorae o' time ruz to 
be a general and got oceans o' bo'oQ'. ' An then I'll come out 
o' the coach, an I'll ordher the sarsantl to bring down the 
cheat o' goold; anif they don't be qaick. Til hit 'em a 
slap o' a rod ; or, whether or no, I'll give 'em a touch, JQat 
lo show. An then I'll begin thirin the bags d' money ; 
an ni give Kitty a big bag for t.porlwn to marry elegant; 
an " 

He had proceeded so far, when the current of bis bounty 
towards his poorer relatives was cut short by the opening 
of a window orerhead. On looking up, be saw a female 
figure in Ihe act of beckoning to him horn above. 

" Hist, fliead, hist !" 

" I'm histin as fast aa I can. What ii it yea want o* 
me ?" 

** Could you convey a mewageto the convent in the next 
street T" 

" I conldn't stir out o' this. I'tn here upon business." 

" You shall be rewarded'." 

" I couldn't do it, 1 1^ you. What's the use o' talhin t*' 

" 'Tis for a lady." 

"Ehr 

"A lady who wiiuld both diank and reward you for the 

" Well, if I thou^t it wouldn't keep me very long- '— " 

" 'Tis but to leave ihis.letter at the gate; No answer is 
required." 

" Throw it down. Conld I depind upon you, if you 
plase, while I'd be goin, to keep an account what people 
goes in or out o' the gate, an' their appearance 1" 

" I will take care to watch for you." 

" I depind my life upon you now. I mig^t as well not 
to show my face if I hadn't a right account again I'm sent 
for." 

" Well, was there any body since ?" he aske4 as he 
basieDed to his post after he had executed the commands 
of Alice. 

""''"'"•" . ,,-,,r,oo>(ic 
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*'Sd much -the betther. The fewer, the aaier conntetl, 
KD the asier remembered." 

It w» only when the attempt Was mwle to pnt the county 
militia under arms that a conjecture might be made as to 
the real extent to which disfJTection had proceeded in the 
West of England. It was with the utmost ditScutiy that 
Pembroke could muster evea a small portion of the yeo- 
manrj' nnder his command. Almost all were rurnished 
with excuses. One was disabled with rheumatiani ; another 
had a fall and put his shoulder out ; a third pleaded some 
equally unanswerable cause of objection ; and even those 
who obeyed the Bummons performed their part with so 
much reluctance and so much heartlessness of spirit, that 
Pembroke foresaw there would be the utmost dimculty in 
obtaining even the outward show of their assistance. 

It was remarked for malty days before that appointed for 
ihe bridal, that old FuUatton and Captain Kingsly had never 
net and discoursed together with so little apparent cordial- 
ity as when the time drew near which was to connect their 
£unilies-by even a closer tie than that of frieodEhip. The 
common rumours in the ntighborhood had for several days 
past been working upon the minds of both. The name of 
Argyle had revived ^e early sympathies and loDg-dormant 
prepossessions of the former, while the whisper of rebetiion 
added all the zest of alarm to the loyal vigour and activity 
of Captain Kingsly. It was with the utmost difficulty Aat 
he refrained on many occasions from breaking; out into open 
declamation against all Whigs, both Scottish and English ; 
and it Was by an effort scarce less remarkable, that old Ful- 
lartOQ could abstain from an explicit declaration of his sen- 
timents respecting James the Second. As it was, and with 
all their self-restraint, enough passed between them to ac- 
count for the evident coolness which had arisen. It was on 
the very evening previous to the. intended bridal that a dis- 
cnssion arose which had nearly terminated fatally to the 
hopes of all who were interested in the approaching union. 

" Is it not strange," said Caspar to his daughter, as they 
sat together in the litUe cottage-parlour expecting the am- 
val of some guests who were to spend the evening with 
them, — "Is It not ^ange that Arthur should not have given 
us his reason for being absent at suoh a time as this t" 

" Perhaps he had good reasons for suppressing them, 
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Bir!" replied Aquib: *' You know he might be actD&led 
by many motives which it would not ba quite safe to com- 
mit to writing." 

" That's true," replied her father. " I hope Sidney wiU 
not lead him into anytbing rash. lam growingold, Aquila, 
^d leas a friend to thid way of aaserLing right by force of 
aims. It is not a light thing to throw a whole countryside 
into commotion for every caprice. 'Tis a brief world. 
£nough for men lo take arms when their country is assail- 
ed by foreign foes. Grey hairs and black think differently 
of this." 

" So they do, sir ; for Arthur would say, in such a . 
CBM the world ^ould uevei have had a Tell or a Doiia." 

" Well, patience is good, and peace. I don't like argu- 
ing ; and when I was of his age, I thought as he does. 
Whose is that knock ?" 

Before Miss Fullarton could reply, the door was opened, 
nd a neighboring farmer, whose drcumatancea raised him 
sufficiently abovt the level of hia (rank to be received in a 
soQiewhal higher circle of society, hastened — indeed almost 
burst into the room where Raspar sat. 

"Here's a king!" he exclaimed with an exciled.air; 
" here's work ! here's news ! I suppose we shall have the 
Pope himself amongst us shortly." 

" Why, what's the matter, neighbor Raikes !" 

" Matter! Enough, 1 think. It is & good long while 
since we had in. ambassador to the Pope. Here's a king, 
truly !" ■ 

"Is it tiossiblet" said Caspar Fullarton. 

" Is my name Raikes T I tell you he has sent an am* 
bassador off to the Pope already. What think you of ifaatt 
WdJ, time will tell who's right," 

Though not shaHng in all the violent prejudices of the 
farmer, Caspar Fullartoiv entertained a sufficient portion of 
them lo feel indignation at what he conceived a pregnant in- ' 
dication of the designs of the new monarch. 

" Well, Captain Kinmly, what sbv you now of oar new 
sovereign? How think you will he keep his pledge of 
toleration T" 

Csptain Kingaly and his son Henry had jnst blade thdr 
appearance. The latter pteseolly left the raom with Aquila 
and his eister, and the three poliudaoi were left to confront 
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each odier wiihoot a mediator. Perceiving symptomB of 
hostility against die throne ia the eountenances of his two 
companions, the old caralier put himself upon the defenaive, 
aad placing both hand upon his walking-Cane, he closed his 
lips hard and thrust out his chin with a look of resolute de- 
fiance. 

" Tell me, sit," said the farmer striding up to him with 
his hands behind his coatskirts and affecting an air ofcalm- 
B€3S, " do you know what mass is T" 

" I do," said Captain Kingsly through his teeth. 

" Do you know that it is against the law ?" 

"I do." ■ 

" Do you know that it was invented by the Pope ?" 

" Well did you hear that the King has bro^e the law by 
going to -hear it in full state I Eht" 

"I didn't." 

" Read there." And he produced from beneath his skirts 
a newspaper, in which after some cleanstng of spectacles, 
and a little assistance from the index finger of the farmer, 
he found the obnoxious fact detailed with an unequivocal 
distinctness. Upon this a discussion arose, which ran to 
such a height that it overtopped the Captain's patience. 

" My worthy friend Fuliarton," said he, " and you, Mr. 
Whftt'a-your-name — for I have forgotten it, I have but one 
remark to make upon all this ; and that is, that I would I 
had known the sentiments of the family a little better be- 
fore I had proceeded so far with a certain business." 

" It may not be too late to act upon the knowledge yet," 
said Gaspar, 

"Arid better late than never — with all my heart," ex- 
claimed the Captain. 

" Come, come, nintlemen," said Farmer Raikes, alarmed 
at the lengths to which he saw the discussion about to pro- 
ceed ; ■' I m sure I wish my toTigne had been in my pocket 
when I fought of starting any subject that I thought would 
create a difference between friends. I went for to say what 
I did as much by the way of a talk as anything else. Bless 
me ! what's the use of getting downright .earnest about it 1 
I thought it might be much as it is sometimes between me 
and my wife, who can't agree at all, not upon no point 
srhatsomncTer. WtwtsTar ude I take, she's suro to be di- 

VOL. I— i 
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KCtly to the rerane ; and j'ou majr be aare ve do hsne 
piocioui rows together) sometimes, (he and I, cODcarniog 
our opinions ; but when the debate is at an aid, we go to 
Upper as if nothing had happened. No one can say that 
I ever yet laid a hand to she for her sentimeiita— and that's 
what I call toleration." 

At these' friendly instances, the old people cmuented to 
lay aside their anger ; and it was agieed that nothing 
should be said to their youngers of what had taken place. 

On the following morning, Colonel Pembroke, accom' 
ranied by a few horsemen, alighted at the door of the 
Three Crowns, in the parlour of which a oompany was 
assembled, of arhora sevend iDdivi<ihnls are akeaay known 
to our readers. 

" Ye will bear in mmd, my good friends," said Master 
Small wood the grazier, who happened to figure at the mo- 
ment in his usual capacily of spokesman, " that I speak 
nodiing of my own head. I speak only of what I have 
heard in the way «f eomnwn conversation ; and the rumonr 
is, that they are at it, this very instam we are lalluog her» 
hammer and tongs, tooth and nail, in the North, and no 
trifling matter to decide." 

"Is it poasiUel" asked mine host "And, good Mr. 
Bmallwood, is it the young Duke (^ HammoBth, now, who 
is at the bottom— or rather at the head, as one may say, of 
all thU V 

"Hull t»t! not he; it is all the doing of my Lord 
Areyle, who was about to be hanged some years ago for 
refusing to take the teat against the Covenant. At least, so 
rons the rum<mr — whether truly or otherwise J cannot say, . 
of course, except as the wind of common rDmour reaches 
me. I only catch it as it blows upon my walk, and can 
neither judge of tl^ merits or die facts of the case, being 
only, as it were, the moathpiece of " 

" We should rejoice to near it, every man," said God- 
frey Bunn. "My Lord Argyle is a stanch friend of Mon- 
mouth ; and if it were Uj come to the trial here in Tann- 
ton — " 

"Hush! hnshl friokl Godfrey," said the miller, pluck- 
ing him by the coat; "you sbouild mnember that walls 
have ears." 

" I don't care who has ears. Master. iSatright, nor tonguM 
to boot, without meaning any offence to yours. I care not 
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who hears me My it, I am ■ friuid to Monmouth and the 
Commoos ; and if it wete to come to t]ie " 

" There's a time for all things— there's a time tot all 
things," said the miller. 

"They lay likewise," resumed the grazier, "that there 
aie one or two Pallartons concerned in die affair. I did not 
hear that Ihey had any relatiies in Taunton, but — " laying 
his fiuger'alon; hia nose, and winking folios of meaning, 
" we ^1 know whose narae begins with an F, and who it 
ia that has got a son and a brother on their travels. Tone 
Cottage is a pretty dweltine;. I say nothing — nothing either 
to blame or to approve. I am a man of no party whatso- 
ever, having to cominnne in ttie way of my basiness with 
persons of every—" 

" Here comes Master (Crimes," said the landlord; "hero's 
3 man who will give us some idea as to what is like to be 
the endon't Mtoter Grimes is never at a loss; there is 
nothing loo dark for him.'' 

"So, BO," saidOrimea, when he heard tlu story repeated 
by Smallwood, who was delighted at the opportunity of 
once more engrossing the atieniion of the circle. " Well, 
I say Dothin?, but I have my prirale opinion upon the matter. 
It appears, I dare say, perplexing enough to some folks; 
but I 'II tell you what it is, ray masters, as sore as I tap thb 
^naff-box with my .finger, there's something at the bottom 
of all this." 

So saying, he look a pinch of snuff with great solemnity, 
while the rest of the company looked at him in silent so- ' 
miration. 

"Maybe I know nothingT" he reaninpd. "Maybe a 
rogue didn't call on me two monies ^r>, and let on that he 
was my old frtend Ephrsim Dirges, and cozen me out of a 

Earish certificate, that he might carry on he knew best what 
imself about the country'! Oh no, I have never an eye 
tnmy head. I can't see what's going forward, one way or 
another. Well, 'tis no matter; time will tell." 

" If die FuUartons be in it,'' sdd Godfrey, "I shall 
think the better of the name as lonr as I live to hear it. 
Let Monmoudi only show himself upon our shores, 

The.Boond of a distant trumpt cut ebort lb« spe^er*** 
deebtiation of allegiance. 
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'"Tia Master PembrokB," laid ths landlord, "and fais 
yeomanry. Marty, my masten, yoa must whistle on a 
lower key while the muster is going on here, for I'm told 
the gaol at Chard is Tull of malcontents." 

" It is nothing to those," said Smallwood, ." who take 
care to mind their business and keep out of politics. Igive 
thanks that I am not of any party." 

" Passive obedience," said Godfrey Bunn, " is law of 
the land, as laid down in Seventy-fonr by Act of Parlia- 
ment," 

' At this moment Pembroke, accompanied by Captain 
Kingsly> entered the inn. By that singular instinct which 
every one must have observed who has ever noticed the 
movements of the popular mind, the idea was already 
widely diffused, that Monmouth and his friends intended an 
immediate invasion, although it was but a week since Moq- 
moulh, himself in the strictest privacy and in a foreign land, 
finally resolved upon the measure. 

" Well, Captain Kingsly," said Pembroke, as they en- 
tered together a private room which commanded a view of 
the street, "you have heard the common nimoar about 
Monmouth V 

" Ay, sir'' said Captain Kingsly, " it has reached me. 
Now is the time to tty men's faith. Now is the time to 
know the sterling loyalist, from the hollow-hearted knave, 
who sits by his hearth at evening, and enjoys the King's 
protection without caring a fig whetherthe throne be pushed 
aside to-morrow to make room for the wooden stool of a 
republican president. Well, let it pass. Sunt ccelum, as 
they say, I cling to one piank in the stoim — I ^ways stand 
by the King. The throne is my cynosure, in whatever 
seas I steer. The King's cau^ is my cause~-the. King's 
e my politics — and the King's religion is my re- 
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" The King's religion, Captain !" said Pembroke with a 
smile. " You forget that, in one point at least. Bran's 
brother is not Bran." 

" I care not for Aat," said Captain Kingsly, plantinghis 
walking-cane peipendiculaiiy on the ground, in order to 
express inAexJbtlity of purpose. "Bran's brother is iq 
* Bran's seat, and that ia enough for me. The King, can do 
n@ vrong, is to me one of the most gloiious axioms of our 
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noble conBtitiitioa. Though the man be dead and gone, the 
thing is ndt The Kin^ is not mortal ; and whalerer inita 
tiie head is eren loo good Tor the lillle finger, of which inoh 
poor clowns as I are bnt as the dasl thai collects beneath 
the nail.'' 

" If you let your loyalty carry you so far, Captain," said 
Pembroke, " I doubt whether the singleness of yonr prin- 
ciple will relieve your imputation of incobsiatency, Butta 
speak o( other matters — touching this levy. . If there be 
any truth in the rumonr of invasion, I would we had Boine 
regiments of the line in the West. I am sorry to aay that 
I do not find your spirit altogether generd among the , 
yeomanry." 

At this instant Henry Kingsly entered the room, with 
an expression of haste and some impatience on faia coun- 
tenance. 

" Well sir," he exclaimed, addressing himself to Captain 
Kingsly, " I am here at your command, although yon have 
chosen rather an awkward moment for the summons. Do 
you forget, sir, that we are wailed for V 

" Oh, oh ! my thoughtless head !" said Captain Ktngaly. 
" True, Harry, true enough. And yet there were times on 
earth, and a people once upon its surface, with whom the 
rumours of danger to the state would have far outweighed 
all questions of domestic weal. But, alas t quid not immt- 
nuit dies ? Mr. Pembroke, you will excuse us for a short 
time. Yon may judge how truly I said my King had place 
of everything with me, when I tell you, that in the darm 
of this rumour I had forgotten for the moment that it was 
the morning of my son's intended bridal. Bat made vir- 
tute .' fare you well, and speed well !" 

For some time aJter they had lefl the room, Pembroke 
remained musing at the difference between his own fortunes 
and those of the young person who had just taken his 
departure. ' ' 

" He stands not nearer," he said, " to the accomplish- 
ment of his earthly hopes than I did once ; but his are 
founded on a surer basis. For him, the fairy vision wilt 
not melt away as it did from me, when I deemed diat I 
already held it in my grasp. Why is it, miserable world ! 
Aat we see thy gifts dotted witli a band so partial T— that 
of two individuals who, to all external seeming, are equal 
I 2 
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io their merits and their blame— git\ed with the same keen 
■ense of enjoyment, the same quick feeling of affliction, 
tlie same fervent aspirations after happiness, — prosperity 
aball haunt (he one in all his undertakings, and otiBtortune 
dug the other to the very freehold of the grave t Will 
philosophy read the riddle to the broken heart ? No, no^- 
the enigma, we know, ia on the eartth, but we must look for 
the solution under it." 

At this instant an nnusal bustle appeared to take place 
amoogBltliecrowd who filled the street. Several figures were 
seen haetening to and fro, as if seeking and conveyiog some 
porteutouB intelligence. While he watched thei> mo.ve- 
menta, the door of his apartment waa flung open, and three 
or four facers of the yeomanry entered with looks of con- 
liision and alarm. 

" Strange news in town, ^olonel !" cried (he first ; " they 
say the Duke of Monmouth is landed in Lyme-R^fis !" 

" Pooh — pooh !" 

" And witli an 'overwhelming force," cried the second. 

"The Duke of Monmouth," cried a third, bursting into 
the apartment witlioutatretched arras,^" ison his march tjron 
Lyme with twenty thousand men !" 

" So— so," said Pembroke calmly. 

" Colonel Pembroke ! Colonel Pembroke !" 

" Here ! Who calls me ?" 

* The Prince of Oiange and the Duke of Monmouth," 
oebimed a new-comer with a still wilder expression of 
alarm, " are both on the march (o Chard ; and there have 
come news that Lord Argyle is in possession of Edinbui^h 
Castle." 

" It is reasonable good progress in the time," said Pem- 
broke; "but I would we had some means of learning 
wlut' quantity of actual fire has giren rise to all this 
amoke." ' 

H&had scarcely spoken, when an express, covered with 
dust and sweat alighted at the inn-dooc, and waa shown into 
the room where Pembroke stood. 

" From his Grace of Albermarie, for Colonel Pembroke," 

The despatch, which Pembroke hastily read, confirmed . 
the account of Monmouth's landing ; but none, as might be 
supposed, of the formid^e circumstances with which 
rumor had efflbellished it. 
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*' Gentlemen," raid Pembroke, folding the deepatch— " to 
anus and to hone at once ! h is true that this unhapjiy 
noblemen ia once more a lebel, and in anna at Lyme ; but 
nothing that you have heard besides has any truth.— 
Watson," he said to an orderly, " go instantly and summon 
Mr. Kingsly to join his troop. LethimheEiT the news, and 
let all be on horseback in half-an-honr." 

By this time the nens had become general, and an 
immense multimde had assembled in the neighborhood of 
the inn. 

" Fellow-countrymen and fellow-sabjects," said Pem- 
broke, addressing the crowd who thronged around him as 
he prepared to ride away, " I bequeath yon at parting an 
advice which you will do well to follow. Rebellion is at 
your doors ; as you are false or loyal, so shall you be blest 
or curst in the event The spring is smiling now in the 
lovely dene of- Taunton ; but if you be not true to the land 
that feeds you, there are many amongst you whose lips 
shall never taste the autumn harvest.. The soil is thirsty 
now for the showers of heaven ; but if you be traitors to 
your mother-land, 1 foresee the day when it shall diiult as 
deep. of its children's blood as it ever did of summer dew. 
Be Jipt fooled, by the suggeslions of this rebel Duke, who 
sougjit to push his own father from his seat, and now dreams 
t})Bt you will aid him to destroy himself and you. Your 
hearts are peaceful — keep them so; and I trust that He who 
has appointed kings to govern and subjects to obey will 
preserve you from the horrors of a civil war. Bear in mind 
that this Monmouth has before now played false both to the 
one side and the other. He talks of freedom, but he has 
ambition at his heart ; England is on his lips, but every 
movement of his soul is fur himself; he prates of religion, 
but it is talking mildly of Monmouth to say thai his practice 
b not answerable to his profession. Be not you his dupes ; 
and when we meet again, I trust that merry Taunton may 
be as dear from crime as from its certain cenaequences." 

He rode away ; and the crowd, without any symptom 
either of applause or disafieclian, turned to converse each 
with the other on the approaching crisis. 

" He's a clean-spoken, well^avoured gentleman, at all 
events," said some women who stood near. 

" If ali be as he said," exclaimed a raimer, " the lens we 
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have to do with Monmouth here in Taunton, the better foe 
ourMlves, my maaten." 

" Every tale has two nidea to it," replied a aeighbonr; 
"I wonld we had the other half of the story." 



CHAPTER XVI. 



0*r this morning Aquila was of all the party the one who 
seemed least to enter the spnltof the scene. Her daily- 
increasinganxiety with respect to the enterprise in which she 
knew Arthur to be engaged, absorbed her thoughts to a 
degree which rendered her own immediate interest a source 
of irksomeness and care. We have already spoken of the 
peculiar circumstances in early life which had given a more 
than ordinary depth and earnestness to the natural affection 
that existed between the brother and sister. Their secluded 
life, and the similarity of their education, had for a long 
Ume prevenleS their forming or seeking any attachments 
beyond the threshold of their highland residence. Nof did 
they feel the privation. Both, in addition lo more solid 
acquirements, had become gradually conversant in the heller 
literature of the day, and proficient in its customary accom- 
pliahmenta ; nor did the strictness of their father's practice 
extend to the length of prohibiting iheir mingling on those 
rare occasions, when the opportunity was offered, in the in- 
nocent amusementsof their neighbourhood. Both likewise 
were endowed, in a degree which was only qualified by 
difference of ses, with qualities still higher than those al- 
ready enumerated, — with habitual strength of mind and 
natural integrity of feeUng. If in the delineation of iheir 
characlera any distinction might be made, it was, that Aquila 
bad more of the imaginative, and Arthur more of the con* 
(empladve quality ; and that the strong natural passiona 
which in Arthur were subdued by the vigotn of a mind that 
was full of fbR» and depth, were far more discernible 
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throDgh th« general demetmour of hia sister. Aquila could 
with reatlier discemment point out the traits of Dature, of 
energy, and of feeling, which placed the poets of the pre- 
ceding century with all their coarseness and irregularity of 
style, BO far above her own literary contemporaries ; while 
Arthurcould argue more ably on the causes of the degeneracy. 
There was indeed one quality in whiuh no distinction could 
be traced : that was the strong yet gentle afTeclion with 
which either was regarded by the other. In their child- 
hood, Arthur was, of courK,the champion and the escort of 
his sister in all dieir wanderings: He carried her books at _ 
tooming to the school at which she received her education, 
and was punctaal in the performance of the same duty at 
evening when they relumed together to their father's high- 
land lodge. Hia hoe and spade were the only ones that 
were permitted to loosen the soil and clear the walks of her 
flower-garden, if one were sick, the other watched or read 
hy the patient's bed. If Arthur, after a reprimand from his 
father, retired in deep dejection to his sleeping-room, Aquila 
was the friendly counsellor ever ready with her whispered 
word of consoUtion to draw his attention away from the 
cause of uneasiness, or the prudent ambassadress, who 
conveyed his petition for forgiveness and leturned with 
words of comfort from the seat' of authority. If Aquila 
fell into similar disgrace with.Mrs. Pullarton, Arlhur was 
equally ready with his irresistible logic, and still more irre- 
sistible powers of persuasion, to procure for his sister a 
similar act of grace. In this manner the childhood of both 
had passed away, and thus they were prepared for the 
Ticissitudes which, in stormy times like these, it would be 
over-sanguine to hope would leave their tranquility unmolest- 
ed. Since the broker Dare had made Aquila acquainted 
with the projected enterprise, and with the resolution of her 
brother to cast his lot for life or death with that of the 
banished Eari, the recollection of their early happiness had 
come back upon her mind with a fatcB which gave acutenes's 
to her suspense. This feeling she endured with the greater 
difficulty, as there appeared no probable mode of hearing 
for a considerable lime any certainintelligence'respectingthe 
progress of the expedition, and the personal faie of Arthur 
muet in all likelihood remain secret until the whole contest 
was decided either for success or failure. 
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" With Buch thoughts preying oa her mind, it Was not 
wonderful that AquiU viewed the approaching c«reraony 
with feelinga diSe rent from tboee which governed the con- 
duct of her friendB. Pale aa if from restleBansRa, and with 
the absent mcinaer of one whoteaoul ia burthened with 
secret uneasinesB, ahe appeared to her friend Tanuen, who 
waa the first to enter her apartment, more Ul(e a mourner 
than a bride. 

"They say," said Aquita, "that when the cabniit^ ia 
about to fall, something like a presealiment of it will often 
take poBiieasion of the intended victim's mind, and he will 
feel depressed and mournful, without being able to aaaign a 
caiiae. Heaven grant it be not so with me ! but do what 
I will-— say what I will— «mplay myaelf as I will— iheie ia 
a senae of some approaching evil haunting me that all the 
efforts of my reaeon cannoi dissipate." 

" Beware of such thoughts, ' said Tamaen : " if over- 
confidence be dangerous, ao ia loo much fear. Thou could^ 
not dally with more dangerous playfellows than the ihouehta 
thou hast described : they may assist in weaning us £om 
folly, but they are too apt to generate despair." 

"I have considered all that, and moie," sud Aqnila, 
" and still 1 cannot shake them oif. Asleep or awake, I 
am haunud by horrid fanciea that only sink the deeper in 
my soul the more they are disturbed. Last night I thought 
I waa at the altar-fool with Henry, and that the clergyman 
waa about pronounciug the nuptial benediction, when hap- 
^ning to look up aa he took my hand in his, I beheld, in- 
stead of Henry Kingsly's frank and open features, the 
ghastly and malignant counKnance of Kirke.'' 

" Is it possible, Aquila, tliat you can be so weak as to re- 
gard a dream 1 1 warn you to beware of indulging such weak- 
neaaes. Laugh, play, be merry sing, and dance ; and if such 
nonsense knocks at the door of your fancy again, don't be 
at home for it. Do you remember the country girl near 
Wilton, that married a rogue who waa her aversion juat be- 
cause the fellow had the cunniDg to bribe a fortune-teller to 
say that he was to be her husband I Come, come, put on 
a merrier face." 

" Perhaps, after all," said Aquila, " my cause of fear is 
not entirely fanciful. You have heard those rumours In the 
neighborhood." 



THE DCXX or MomfOVTB, !07 

" t have heard) but given them litde credit," said her 
friend. ■ 

" Incredulity may he on the wrong side there, as it ia 
elsewhere," replied Aquila. "Olhera believe them ; and I 
see no reason to be quite at peace." 

" Why," aaid Miss Kingsly, " even granting they were 
true, I do not see the necessity for any great siarra. What 
coald you apprehend from even their absolute fulfilmeiit '" 

" Your brother holds a commiesion in the yeomanry." 

" And what of that J" said Tamsen, laughing. " The 
yeomanry, I asture you, is a very harmless kind of service. 
It is true that there is sometimes danger from the stone- 
Ibrowing varlets at a village fair, and more than once the 
wife or daughter of the absent hero may look oat in vain 
fbr his return from a late drill until the dinner is either cold 
or overdone ; but any more serious dangers than these, I be- 
lieve fall seldom in the way of our rural warriors." 

'* It was not for my Hector that is to be I feared," said 
Miss ^ullarton " but you seem to forget, Tamsen, how tittle 
of ewr sympathy he could have in such a service.'' 

"And why?" replied Miss Kirigaly, blushing deeply. 

" You know (hat my Lord Argyle is both onr relative 
and ancient patron.'' 

" But I know that James the Second is yonr kmg." 

" He is your king Tamsen." 

" Aquila, you astonish me ! These are . dangerous 
words." 

" They are no less true," said Miss FuUarlon. " That 
the will of Providence has placed me in his country, is no 
reason why I should forget my own ; and I would be an 
ingrate indeed, if I should overlook the interests of cor early 
benefactor, in favor «( one wlio assisted to play the tyrant 
in my native land, and who morebver in his own is no 
better than an usurper." 

" An usurper, Aqnila!" 

" Yes. ! said he was your king, but are yon so snre of 
that I By the laws of your country, the son inherits before 
the brother. 1 have heard of a law in Ireland, and in some 
ancient Continental states, by which the right of succession 
. is made to depend tpon linriority of years ; but that I 
thought, was Inng exploded." 

MiflB Kingsty regarded her friend for a few momenis in 
silence* 
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" A-quila," she said at leoglh, in a calm, reproving lone, 
" we had belter say no more of this." 

" But it may be very necessary, my Mend Tamsen, to 
say more of this. You form to your own mind a scheme 
of right, by which you dream in vain that others will .be 
actuated. Do you ever imagine the possibility of Henry 
and Arthur meeting armed on opposite aide* in any tumnlt 
which the times may bring at)out V 
' " It is unfortunate for you. Abulia, since ^ou will indul^ 
your fanny, that it shouldiake the gloomy side of events m 
its course. I caiwqt imagine, the possibility of that which 
is impossible. , Your brother Arthur uhderstands-too well his 
obligations to rendei any such conjecture probable ; he will 
take a clearer vieA, Aquilji; of what hia real duties are." 

" The ideas of duty and King James-are so nearly asaiw 
ciated in your own mind, Tamsen, that you imagine it 
must be so with others. But as Arthur is not yet at least 
his subject, he may think otherwise ; audit may be as I say, 
that Henry and he- may both hold different sides in some 
fiiture struggle for what both may condeive a just and honest 
right. In such, a case, is there* not more than sufficient 
ground for the uneasiness with which you charge me t Our 
^milies Rave hitherto b^eh Bs one hogse : is it not paiiiful 
to think that the time maybe at hand, from whatever cfuse 
it may arise or on whichever side the fault maf be, when 
they may even cease to be acquaintances, — nay, when >( 
may be a ciime in me to receive by nearest relative beneaA 
ourjroofi" ' > ■ 

At these words Miss Ki'ngsly turned to her friend and 
said with tears — ' ',- • 

'* Aquib, I am glad, al\ei all, that we have bad- this con^ 
versauon ; for since we have proceeded so br in developing 
each other's sentiments', it may be an advantage that they 
should be thoroughly underatood. Can He who said 
* Thou shall Hot apeak evil of the King,' approve of those 
who draw the sword against him? Judge, you who know 
me, with what feelings I hear you suppose a case in which 
your brother could join As ranks of mose who were inamui 
against our sovereign." 

'■ You read the text loo close to the letter," said Aqnila. 
" Go a step farther, and it will be virtue to see one's coon- 
try overrun by foreign enemies without nunng w arm in 
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defence of all that ia held most dear and aacred. But these 
robjeets," she added, " are too cumbrous for 1117 voman's 
wits : better leave them 10 the men, whom they concern 
more nearly, and who have abler heads to weigh them." 

" Believe me," said Miss Kingsly, " there are none 
whom it concerns more nearly than ouraelves ; and yon 
will do well, Aquila, to consider well and early in what 
way you are to uae whatever influence you may possess in 
' yom* own household. If such events as you describe should 
happen amongst ns, beware how either by word or deed 
you incite your brother to become a rebel. At present, a 
false sense of right mislsads you, afi'd the, gaudy Vatdi- 
word "liberty" flatters ydur imagination; but when the 
storm has burst, an^ defeat ^d failure have overtaken the 
cause, you favor, the naked truth will haunt yoar mind in 
lil iti htirrible reality. 'It is witU the clearest impression of 
what awaits yon m- such a case that I repeat my warning : 
Beware hew you urge your brothBr tb become a rebel." 

" You have soan^d your alinp upoil the deepest chord 
in.my bosom," replied Aquila. . <■ At all-events, Tamsen, 
1st who will be king,'you «nd i must still continue.sisten." 

Without inaking any answer in words, Miss Kingsly 
flotig herself upon Aqnila's ttec^, and the yonng, friends 
compensated to their h^^fts for whatever sharpness had 
arisen in thecourse of the dialogue by teais and aflectionate 
embraces. The. voice of her father in an adjoining room 
at length recalled Aquih ttf her task of preparalion . 

" And all ihisj" . sai<> the latter, as her fnend assisted at 
her toilet, " has arisen from' my nnlucky forebodings, 
which, after all, I hope may prove as fconiSesB as a ner* 
V0U8 dredm- Do.you really believe then," she continaod, 
" that such feelings as I have described are never real' pre- 
Hntiments of what is to follow V ' 

" 1 believe and know,'"said Tamsen, " that it is always 
criminal to be guided by themt either in our thoughts or 
conduct But snch folly does not bear talking of. Up and 
drefli, and yon will soon forget it" 

Aquila was silent, and thp yrepsta&a^ for the ceremony 
of the morning proceeded without interruption. Some of 
their fair neighbors who were invited tg the wedding brou^t 
flovera to scatter on the pathway leading to the church. 
*nie peasantry of the anrronndmg coUaffes and hamlets, 
Vol. I— K 



110 THE &UKE OF HONMOVTH. 

with branchea ^f trees in their hande, and dressed in their 
best attire, were loitering about the [rathwaya near the towel- 
ling of the Fullaitons, pardy through friendship for the 
family, and {>arlly vith the view of augmenting ibe train of 
idlers that was to form (he bridal procession. The walk to 
the church led through one of those delightful wooded lanes 
which seem to be peculiarly Engli^, and the building it- 
self Visa of the very simplest order. On the opposite side 
to that by which it was connected with the green Lauei ran 
a public road which led to the town. The sexton made all 
the necessary preperatidns, and was now leaning with the 
keye of the church-door in his hand against a monument in 
the sunshine, ahd conversing at his ease with a country 
man. 

" You mnsbi't go, Farmer Swaffield, for to talk morals 
to me. EveiT man to his proper function, farmer. 'Tis 
yours to mind the team and waggon, and to till and graze, 
and HDch like. You tend, as one might say, upon m^ind 
in one capacity only: you help to furnish him, as it were, 
the three great fundamental props of human life, — food, 
fire, and clothing ; and yours, I will nowise deny, is an 
honorable and lawful calling. But, farmer, mine is of tha 
mord order. I attends him at his birth, his marriage, and 
his death ; and I think i ought to have some notion of what 
heneEls him. Look here at this grave-yard : it was a plain 
green field when I was a-schooling yondef in the' town, and 
now see what a population it has under the sod ! 'Well, 
Heaven is good ! There is scarce a corpse in that clay but 
what I have had my nod and ^oke and handshake with In 
my day, and see now how stdl they lie in the sunshine ! 
Well, but it is a fine thing, farmer, lo have the heart clear. 
There's one — no matter who, since his gravestone doesn't 
tell it 1 shall not—who died of a liver complaint brought on 
by drink; and there's Harry Poole the great horse-jockey, 
and Tom Molyneux the weaver, and Honeyman the green- 
grocer—as fine a fellow as ever filled a coffin, if he bad not 
been too much given to popery ; and a knot of merry lads, 
who once made Taunton dng. Heaven is over all. 'Tis 
■n evil world we live in ! To be born, to marry, and to 
die — there's the whole history of man and woman. And, 
talking of marriaget here comes his reverence along tha 
by-way." 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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Tlie clergyman rode into the yard and alighted with the 
assistance of the sexton. At the eame instant, the sound of 
the bridal music was heard in the green lane already men- 
tioned. The marriase ceremony bad nearly commenced, 
when the ohlerly arrived to summon Captain Kingsly in- 
stantly to join his troop. 

" I have arranged all that with Colonel Pembroke," said 
Kingaly, " I am to join him in a few days.'' 

" Please your honor," said the man, " he told me a few 
minutes since with his own lipa that you were to join the 
troop without a moment's loss of time, as they are to beon 
horseback in half qn hour," 

"In half an hour I Upon what Bommons, or to what 
purpose, Watson t" 

" To join his Grace the Duke of Albemarle,'* said the 
corporal, " who is abont proceeding at once to Azminster, 
to meet the Duke of Monmonth '." 

" The Duke of Monmouth !" exclaimed several voices. 

*' Ay — I heard but the wind of the news as I rode away ; 
but they say for certain the Duke of Monmonth is landed 
in Lyme Regis, and that we shall have as pretty a piece of 
woA upon our hands ere long as ever they had in the days 
of the Cavaliers and Itoundheads," 

The effect of this astounding, news upen the bridal party 
may bo readily conceived. To some it brought consterna- 
tion— -to others excitement — to all confusion and astonish- 
ment Aquila and Tamaen exchanged looks of mule in- 
telligent. Captain Kingsly seemed absolutely struck dumb 
with wonder. His son showed, by the chagrin that was 
depicted in his countenance, how deeply he wished that the 
Duke had chosen s more auspicious moment for the asser- 
tion of his rights, whatever they might be. Old FuUarton, 
forgetting for the time the nature of ^e intelligence in con- 
sideration of its probable influence upon the happiness of 
his child, was wholly oeenpied in observing her ; and the 
clergyman instinctively closed his book, as if foreseeing the 
total impossibility under such circumstancesS of proceeding 
with the marriage rite. 

" In the name of Heaven, sir," said Heniy, observing 
Hiit last action, " let the ceremony proceed. If we are so 
loon to be separated, Aquila, let it not be thus at least. If 
(his intdligence be correct, it is likely that we shall ere long 
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have troableBome times in the West. Let me entreat, then, 
that I may have s just and legal right to become your 
guardian and protector in any dangers vhich may arise to 
you or to your friends. My assistance, Mr. FuUarton," he 
said, appealii^ to the old man, " may yet be of importance 
to you all : r will readily take opon myself the blams of 
the delay, which cannot be considerable." 
All but Aquila seemed disposed to acquiesce in this pro- 

e«al ; but she firmly refused to admit it. The name of the 
uke of Monmouth seemed to have produced a m^cal 
effect upon her understanding: hpr whole soul was on the 
instant with her brolher, and her spirit was in the caaee in 
which it was known to her alone, of all the circle, bow far 
he was already implicated. Firmly convinced of t&oo- 
mouth's right, and partici];>ating deeply in the prejudices of 
her family against the regaining monarch, the report of this 
invasion had rather excited her enthusiasm than aroused her 
leara. When Kingsly requested to speak with her and her 
friends apart, in order that he might prevail on her to change 
her resolution, he was aalonisbed at the sudden vebemesce 
thai was in her manner of refusal. 

" Not an inatant — not one instant, Henry," she said, 
" shall you absent yourself for mj sake from the cause 
which you consider jnsL" 

" Which I coTisider Juat, Aquila ! Do yon forget that 
we are taking arms against a convicted rebel and im- 
postor V 

" Time will show better if he deserve those names," 
replied Aquila eagerly ;—" time and the argumente which 
mn carry in their belts — for it is llioae, after ail, 1 grieve 
to say, and not riKht, that regulate possession." 

"Aquila," said young Kingsly, in slower tone, "yon 
alarm me. I know the prejudices — forgive me for ibe word 
—you have been educated ; I admit, ton, the real wrongs 
fend injuries which have given to those prejudices a semblance 
of truth and right ; but let me entreat you for my — for >U 
our sakes, to be guarded in your words. You are not ac- 
quainted, Aquila, with the real circumstances of our country. 
This wild adventure, be assured, will end as mournfully as 
it has been heedleuly begun ; and many may he involved 
in its consequences who bad litUe or no part in promoting 
it,*' 

[.3,1- J ,C(K)^I>J 
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" I trusl;" replied Aquila fixedly, " that Providence will 
beslow the victory where it is merited. You, who do not 
look on James as an usurper, no donbt will forsee the wont 
for (he unhappy Monmouth and hig followers." 

" Alas t my sweet love," sBidKiagsly, " you dally with 
subjects which are loo huge foi your handling. Do you 
know enough of vulgar history to be aware that ihia ambiti- 
ons nobleman once joined in a conspiracy agfaiust his own 
father 1 — that after bis comrades fell into the hands of the 
law, he Cleanly sought the royal pardon by revealing a plot 
in which he was one of the guiltiest participators ; and that 
his new attempt is no more than an expiring effort of am- 
bition, grown desperate by repeated iiulure, and ending, as 
all selfish passions ever do, in the destruction of their 
wretched victim ?" 

" What could I hope to hear," replied Aquila, " from an 
adherent of James, except dispraise of Monmouth t Bat 
these walls, Henry,'' she added, raising her hand towards 
the chancel roof beneath which they stood, " were formed 
for other purposes than to re-echo the sounds of political 
controversy." 

Kingsly was stunned by this plain and decided avowal 
of sentimente, which he felt convinced, would ere long be 
fatal to almost all who shared in them. There was, how* 
ever, in Aquila'a manner an air of resolute self-will which 
made him despair of moving her. 

" You may judge, Aquila," said he with an altered man- 
ner, " what bitterness your words have added to the pain 
of parUng. Yet hear me, and, if you can, open your mind 
for an instant to common sense and to conviction. Let 
who will be in the right in this insensate stru^e, I will not 
argue with you upon the ground of right ; but only hear 
roe on thai of prudence- Whether King James be, as yon 
dioose (0 call him, an usurper or otherwise, it is certain 
that he has the power to crush this paltry effort, and that 
he will crush It and it* unhappy leader with as much ease 
as I could (if mercy suffered me) destroy that grave worm 
that is creeping on the earth between us. Supposing that 
this lunatic Duke were indeed our king, and wronged of his 
inheritance, (as sure he is until he be helped into a halter, 
which is his right of long standing), yet it is absolutely 
certain tbat he has miserly mistaken hn timet and that tw 
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and' all who are seducfid into a ihi^e' in his detestable enler- 
prise muBt pensh without pity. Benrare, therefore, Aqnila, 
how you have any part in adding one' to the Anmberor the 
victims. You know to whom I aUude, and sincerely re- 
joiced I am thai liis absence from home at this aoment af- 
fiirds him a chance of safecty." , 

At these words Aquila turned deadly pale ; but she 
answered, without a moment's hesitatioi^— 

"I do know, Henry, to whom you iillude } but neither 
Arthur nor myself were ever so'nuch attached t* life, that 
we should shrink froin the avowal of any septimente which 
we coiucientiously entertain. I would prefer death at any 
time U> lalsehood^ and so I am sure, would Arthur." 

" I have forewarned you, dear Aquila," said Kiugsly, 
" and it is enough. You will yourself at ftirlher leisure 
consider the importance of what I have said ; for the present 
it is enough to have shown yon the certain ruin thatawsits 
this enterprise. If our lives be due to our country, we are 
onlyoalledupontomake the sacrifice when it can t«nd to the 
common advantage : the martyrdom to which we are not 
called has more of self-will than of devotion." 

At this inslant a second horseman alighted at the church 
door and advanced into the aisle in which the group were 
standing. 

" Colonel Pembroke's orders to Captain Kingsly to at- 
tend without delay : his troop are under arms tilready.'' 

"Farewell, then Aquila, since it must be so, and may we 
meet under happier circumstance! I Mr. FuIluKm," he said, 
"you at least wiU hare penetration to see how matters 
really stand, and prndeooe enough to remember, that it ia 
not tbemadness of a'week or month thatcan compensate fcHr 
the loss of years of hope and happiness, I ui;ge you, sir, 
in these disastrous titneij 10 have a guard on those vhora 
we aR equally hol<I dear. Qh, sir, remember wkat tivil 
contest is, and let the influence that waits on yonr grey hairs 
assist in averting it from the scenes we love. You too, 
sir," he continued, growing fervent as he proceeded, and ai- 
dressing his father,— " let me entreat of yon at parttn?, 
that neither diese unhappy events, nor any that are to f<d- 
low, may iutertupt the friendly interoouFse that has hitherto 
subsisted between our &miliee : it may be of the. last im- 
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portBDce to lis all. Ttmflen. farewell ! — again farewell, 
Aqnila, and do not forget what I have aai'd." 

He hastened to hie horse, which had been brought him 
iMdy saddled by the last messenger, and galloped off in 
di4 direction of the town, the two yeomen following him at 
thaJwst oftheirspeed. - The party whom he lefl behind were 
too much diaheartenedbywhathadoccurred, and too distrust- 
fid of ^e state of each other's sentiments, to indulge in con- 
versation. Even Captain Kingaiy seemed to be stracic 
mule, partly by what he conceived to be the unparalleled 
audacity of the rebel Duke, and parfly, in despite of all his 
loyalty, bysecret conslernation of heart at the sudden danger 
into which he saw his son hurried aw^T even from the 
bridal altar. They left the church in silence ; the music 
was not renewed ; and the country people who had attend- 
ed, departed, some to their homes, the greater number to 
town in order to learn wilh greater certainty the nature of 
the porlentoua event which had occurred. 

As KingSly rode hastily through the town, some hisses In 
lite crowd, and cries of derision which followed the horse- 
men, already showed upon what side the current of popular 
feo'iing was about lo turn. With a pang of fear at iho certain 
indiealionwhich these sounds affordcdoflhe accomplishment 
of aC he had foreboded, the young royalist increased his 
speed, and soon joined his troop, who had already left the 

" I can excuse you, Mr. Kingsly," aaid Colonel Pem- 
broke, as Henry hastened towards htm with his apology, 
" and I have just ejtperience enough of the nature of your 
feelings (o regret the necessity of the orders which I issued; 
but, you, I suppose have forgotten them already. Is it not 
appalling to see how little these wretched people seem to be 
aware of 'the ruin that is overhanging them t and does it not 
oBei a humiliating idea of human nature to think that any 
man should, for the grati6catioa of his own miserable ambi- 
tion, expose thousands of his fellow-countrymen to certain 
destruction? Between ourselves, however," he added ina 
lower tone, " the King's work must be done by other hands 
than those which follow us at this instant; for if my Lord 
Albemarle have none more resolute in his camp, the case of 
Monmouth is not so desperate as our leaders may deem it 
prudent to give out." 
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It was evening when ihey entered the plaiu in which the 
Duke of Albemarle had pitched his camp upon his route to 
Azminster, where he proposed to meet the HpproBch of Mon- 
mouth. The camp had not, as they rode into it, that air of 
general bustle and excitement which denotes that the hearts 
of the.soldieryare with the, cause for which they have taken 
arms. The force oonflisted chiefly of Devon yeomen, who 
came from a disaffected district, and brought with (hem no 
small portion of the popular feeling of the place. Even the 
Duke himself, as Kingsly thought, received them with an 
air of perplexity and irresolution, as if the magnitude of his 
force rather tended (o embarrass than eoconrage him. Hav 
iog led his men to iheir qusxters, Kingsly walked to an ad- 
jacent slope which commanded a prospect of the caqip and 
of the distant country. He loitered for a time to watch the 
Betting sun, which went down in all the mellow beauty of a 
summer evening : he thought of his distant friends, and con* 
trasted for a moment in his mind the scene of fertility that 
extended around him, with the general woe and desolation 
which a few weeks more might scatter over the landscape, 
and which might reach he knew not how nearly to his ova 
most intimate affections. Desirous to escape at length fiom 
those uncomfortable thoughts, be returned to his men, 
amongst whom he was compelled to pass the night ^poa the 
ground, with no other bed than his riding-cloak, and no 
other roof than the starlit sky. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



The case was far otherwise wiih the inva<lerB. Theie 
wu all fpirit, hope, ac\intf, and zeal. The lempestuoaB 
Btate of the weather aince they had sailed from Holland, 
while it exposed them to one species of danger, assisted to 
relieve them from another not less formidable. Escaping 
the notice of the royal cruisers vho hovered around the coast, 
the adventurer! found themselves, after a few days' sail, 
within eighl of Dorsetshire. The iahabilanta of the coast 
had for some time past been looking oul for such aa enter- 
prise upon the part of Monmouth, and almost all were welt 
affected to his cause ; but the ?ight of his force, such aa it 
appeared when landing on the Cobb of Lyme, struck con- 
sternation and dismay into tiie bosoms of hia warmest 
friends. Some fishermen, who had seen and hailed his 
vessel in the offing, were the first to bring the news into 
the town. 

"The Duke of Monmouth, say ye, neighbour!" cried 
a schoolmaster who happened to have the longest head f(» 
politics of any one in Lyme, — a circumstance which sorely 
interfered with his classic avocations. *■ It is but a smug- 
gling lugger. When the Duke of Monmouth comes, it 
will be in another kind of fashion than that, I promise 
ye." 

" Ay, but it is he, though," replied the fisherman, " as 
sure as my name's Jack Shrimp ; by the same token that I 
sold him a prime John doree for hie breakfast, for which he 
is to pay me, as I hear, when he can procure change 
ashore. If ye doubt my word, run down to the Cobb and 
satisfy your eyes." 

They took the hint, and the Cobb was presenlly crowded 
with the curious townspeople. 

It happened on this eventful morning that no less a per- 
sonage than the Mayor of Lyme had arisen from his rest 
and sought his breakfast-parlour with the anticipation of 
making a comfortable repast ia order to fit him for the dia- 
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charge of the judicial functioae of the day. As his wor- 
ship was 3 loyalist no less punctual than Captain Kingsly, 
(a fidelity in which he liad not many imitators in Lyme,i 
there were few more likely to be perpEexed by the erentit 
of the morning. 

Before the door of the civic functionary were ranged a 
namber of javeline-men, with a formal precision which 
made it easy to Bee tliat his worship bore for the first lime 
the golden honours of the mayoralty around his neck. 

"In good time, in good time, Mrs. Came — public busi- 
ness must take place of private corafbrU^ireaktol will 
be none the worse for wailing — my appetite will be the 
keener, and the affairs of Lyme Regis shall be all the bet- 
ter. Pitman !" 

" Here, an't please your worship." 

" When I go forth, as yesterday, do nOt yoa stand with 
yonr javelin-men in a front file as if you were about to ar- 
rest a highway-man, but two and two — thus— on each side 
the steps, that I may walk forth between yon as a mayor 
should do." 

" Eese, pleaze your worship." 

" And mind, if old Bessy AddJetop, the egg-woman, 
comes hawking out of market, as the last time, in cart' 
temtu curise, in the public street, under my very eye, gub 
oculo magistrahts, you will make no more ado, but come 
down VI et armis, et cum posse commitatus, upon her egg- 
haaket, and make lawful seizure, in the King's name, of me 
whole contents." 

*< An't pleaze your worship, if tha weather-beaten anld . 
grammer should dudder and belg at us.'and call tha town 
npon us, what are we to do ! She do have a desperd stirkin 
tongue o' her awn " 

" You shall watch your time, and make your seizttre 
when the streets are thin. In case she rails at ye for mayor's 
men only, and such like, ye shall make good your seizure ; 
but should she let her tongue loose, and shout at ye for 
Abhorrers, ye had better let the basket go with her, — for 
the Petitioners are strong in Lyme, (more the pity !) and it 
were ill done to disturb the peace of a quiet town for the 
matter of an old woman's egg-basket." 

"An't please your worship, what shallbft done with Aa 
eggs in case we seize oa 'em !'" 
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" DoDe with 'em J Let me aee. Why, that U a knotty 
point, and demftuds coDBidentUon, as I am but young in 
office ; but you may bring them here and lodg« them in my 
pantry until I read upon it. And now you may let the 
Mayoresa of Lyme Regis know that 1 am ready to join 
her at breakfaBl." 

' That meal, however, was destined to experience a some- 
■whal stormy interruption. Scarcely had the worthy ma^s- 
trate taken his pl^e at the breakfast- table, when an unusual 
commotion was observed in the streets. Men, women, and 
children be^n to hurry to and fro, and numbers were shortly 
seen hastening in the direction of the Cobb. 

In a short time, two or three of the more substantial 
bui^sses of the place knocked at th^ mayor's door ; while 
Pitman, the beadle, ran up stairs with a face aghast with 
terror. 

" An't pleaze your worship, here's a business !" 

" What's the matter. Pitman I Has Bessy Addlelop put 
you to ^e rout T" 

" Naw ! naw I the awld slomakiDg ! there's worse than 
thic in iha wine. They zay the Duke o' Monmouth is 
bearing down upon the Cobb for zarlin." 

'* The Duke of Monmouth !" 

" Ay, and two more ships along with him. There ! ye 
may ze^ them off the cOast with your awn eyes." ' 

Astounded past the power of speech, the mayor arose 
from table, and satisfied himself by ocular evidence of the 
truth of the beadle's story. In a few minutes he was sni- 
roonded by several of the most respectable inhabitants <^ 
the place. 

" Well, Master Came, how say you now F Here's a 
business !" 

" What's to be done, Master Came ? Don't ye mind 
thinking, but (ell us what's to be done, and think afler, 
when the Duke shall leave ua time for jj." 

" My masters,'' said the bewildered mayor, " remember 
I am but young in office, though somewhat old in years. 
Call ou^the towns-people ! and let us do the best we can 
to prevent a landing, in the King's name 1" 

" Call out the townspeople !" re-echoed one of the bur- 
gesses i " call stocks and stones 1 If ye do, ye are much 
more like lo cut a cudgel to break your own bones. Tbreft- 
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fourths of the knaves are aliead^ on the Cobb, more like 
to help hJm ashore, than \o help King James to keep him 
afloat, or send him looking for libertjr amongst the emha 
and lobsters." 

" Why then, my masters," said the mayor, " since mat- 
ters are so, and since prudence in cases of doabt inclines to 
the side of safety, I hold that the sooner all loyal men can 
gather themselves and their eifects out of the reach of dan- 
ger, the better." 

The greater por^on of the loyal men of Lyme Regis had 
not waited for his worship's advice. Before the vessel of 
the Duke had come to anchor, the roads in the direction of 
Chard and Bridport were crotcded with men, h(»ses,^Emd 
waggons, conveying tbe Cffecla and persons of die fu^tivea 
from the town. Few of the better class of inhabitants ven- 
tured to remaUi. 

" Well, Mr. Fletcher," awd iho Duke, as he prepared to 
go ashore, and beheld with joy the eager crowds wtuch 
had assembled to receive him, " the Rubicon is passed!" 

*' Ay, my lord, nothing now is left for it but stent words 
and Btonter blows, 'Tis a huge island,'' he added, looking 
to the fertile coast before them, which was smiling in im 
the loveliness of a summer mom, and alighUy sluiiggins 
hii slioulders as he gazed npon the scanty and ill-accoutrea 
crew thai had followed them t " but the more danger, the 
more glory^ You will do well, in your address to those 
good people on your landing, to say a word or two of' old 
tunes — of liberty and the commonwealth. They under- 
stand welt enough, I dare say what share yon had' in the 
affair of Russell and of Sidney, and will not be the Iea» 
alive for a hint of it." 

This was rather an unseasonable allusion, and the cheek 
of Monmouth blanched, in spite of his natural hardihood, 
u he listened to the well-remembered names. 

" My m&rtyred fiends !" said he with strong emt^tion ; 
*' yon have harped, Mr. Fletcher, upoii stirring sonnds 1 
Oh) if my noble inends could but look for an instant irom 
the tomlw which they have consecrated ,by their heroic 
deaths upon the scene before us, how much more sympathy 
it would receive from them than from any hearts which they 
have letl hehin<f them 1 But it is vain referring to the past; 
our task is with the living, not the dead ; let us labor haid 
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to brin^ to s belter issne the cania whieh thay bequeathed 
to ua as a legacy, and forvhichthey ihtd their life's blood. 
Yes, England shall bs free ! and while a drop of blood re- 
maina in Monmoadi'a veuw, it «hall be hii care to see that 
the martyrs of Eio^ty-three have netahed tfaein in vain." 

** It is well resolved," said Fletcher ;. " pray Heitren the 
success be answerable to the zeal. With your grace's leave, 
I'wili step ashore before you in order to Jook for a fitting 
sitnatioa to halt in for the present, While you are makiiij; 
matters clear U> those raliaat fdlows on the beach." 

So saying, he hastened into the small boat, and was fol- 
lowed by a number of the crew, Monmouth himself re- 
maining on board the verael. 

" My Lord Grey and mytslf have been linking, and it 
plesse your grace, said Ferguson in a. whisper and with a 
cringiiig smile, <' ihaf yoa will do well, in your first die- 
course with these people here, to touch a little upoti the 
claim of inherilaDce." 

The Duke started at the words as if they had suddenly 
conunonieated some evil news. 

" Did we not fully understand each other, Mr. Fergu son 
on this point T Will nothing Satisfy yon but my immediate 
rain T" 

" And it please your grace," said Ferguson with a lo^ 
and gesture of. the most servile deprecation, "it'is pain to 
my inmost heart to hear you speak such words, it is to 
arert your roin, my lord and liege, that I wmdd speak.^ 
These people have come to meet your grace with warm 
hearts and willingspirits, and cold water must not be thrown 
upon their love. If your grace would satisfy them by some 
.such slight allusion to your real and absolute right as might 
meet their own idea of your claims, without in any respect 
exciting the alarm of Mr. Fletcher and the other friends 
of— of — liberty, as they call it, the effect weuld be vastly 
for your grace's interest here in the West, and " 

" Thou dotest, ferguBon," esolaimed the Duke imp^ 
tiently ; " through sheer affection to my ^rson thou sufier- 
eat thy wits to dqte. I tell thee, Fletcher would spurn us 
aoA our design as the 'wild hoi^ spurns the desert sand, if 
he had but the Jeast suspicion of such a thought. He is 
both the Achillea and Ulysses of our Uttle camp, aed he can- 
not be spared. What ! James of Moomouth king ! Im^iqe 
Vol. I— L 
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Uie effect of such a aonnd vpcAi (be Oreciah eacof Fl^eh' 
Qt< and on the sturdy lepuUicaa breasts of certsin othess 
- amongst our comfeoy. I promise yen, U would full MDrtn 
unbofse ns, every man. However, so far u s word may gp 
in viddicatioD of her. honor whose memory must be CTsr 
dear to an affectionate son, I c«i see do wondrous evil to 
ibe dreaded. And bo, for England and for liberty !" 

These last words he spoke in a loud voice, smiling airid 
standing erect on the prow of the pinnace, whik b»iivvrad 
hia hat to the crowd who etood upmi the beach, end vho 
reiponded to the actien by reileisted tsheers. It would be 
difficult indeed to imagine s nobler figure than the young 
Duke presented at ibia instant. With a eouotenanee open, 
frank, and handsome — a piofiision of ricbly ciiriing hsii 
lowing down upon his shoulders in the fashion of the times, 
or blown backward by ibe gentle wind — a smile that was 
full of eweelnesa and good-hutnour, a penon exquintely 
shaped, and an action princely and graoeful.in the extreme, 
heaeemed fw mod for winning the hearts of all whom he 
addressed. And indeed, if mere perocxiBl accomplishmeitf 
could alone fbr Uie absence of almost every tnteraal qualifi- 
oaiion necessary for the high station to which he aspired, 
few were more worthy of a throne than James of Mon- 
mouth. 

Whate'ei ha did, wa^ done with bo much eaae. 

In him alone twai natnral to ;dea«e, 

Hia motioiu all acdompanied with grace. 

And puadise was opM'd in Ilia 6m. 
" We have beaten him from the gronnd of piinciide al- 
ready," said Ferguson in a familiar tODe, laying hie hand 
upon the arm of Lord Grey, who prepared to follow Mon- 
mouth i " he only ioitera a little upon that of expediency 
»nd prudence. These dreaming fools of liberty, my lord, 
are sadly in our way. Would we were rid- of Pletcherl 
Would that he had one of thoae new-found far>ftwBy ialeii 
in his poasesaion, that he might take himself and bis Greek 
out of our sight and hearing until we had this matter ended ! 
There he might indulge at leisure hip visionary schemes of 
classical republicanism, and we be nothing the woi«e for hie 
removal. However, a few days more, I trust, will render 
Monmon'th independent of such high-principled drennen. 
'Will then, we mttat, Mippose, keep on our repnUican faoM. 
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Bat How is4hia, my lord! Me^aki youre does not wear 
aH thtt ionahine that might bo wiahed at sn^ a momeot. 
TToti are pale, loy lopd !" 

" Who! II" exdaiiDed Gray, with a conboioua Mart. 
■ " YoQ are the Ust," ho added in a sigQifiOBOt tone, " iha* 
should reproach ma with iM cauge." 

" Whatever be its cause," eaid' Ferenaon, *" you will 
do wflJI to hide it for the present. Wfe are in, my lord, 
and there ia no retreating ;—^tiie die is cast, and wa mnsi 
stand by the throw that we haremad*." 

f Oh, Fei^soD I I wonld 1 had the nerve !" aaid Grey 
in a low whisper, as he laid his hand on his companion's 
shoulder. 

"Tush, Wsh!" said Fergawm impatiently} "observe 
my lord of Monmouth hknself ; yo« see his nerre, his 
ralour in arms, his joyous ease and social intercoura^— 
and yet do yea suppose all thai ia the result of conscious 
innocence of h«!artT No; but he feels as many do, tha« 
if we would accomplish any thing in life, it must be by 
patting off the woman and the infant from our natures, and 
putUng on the mart. It is now too late, my lord, for hesi- 
tation— you must be bold fer a few weeke in order to be 
timid at your ease for ell your afler life." 

" Then haat my confidence, Ferguson," replied the 
wretched nobleman," " and therefore I m^e >iio effort to 
«onceal from thee what I wonid gladly hide from all beside. 
But there will come a fitter time to speak of it," 

At this iaatant Moiimoiilh (prang upon dte land, and was 
ncelred by the muhilnda vUix, an euthusiacffi which went 
beyond- his fondest hopes. Some Caal themsetvea at his 
feet with an excess of joy, others clasped his hands and 
brilf embracetl him in their transports, while the shores re- 
echoed to their shouts and cheers of welcome. 

Proceeding to the market-place of Lyme, amid the shouts 
of the populace, the Hae flag of the invader was erected, 
and the declaration of war formally read, and responded to 
with reiterated cheers. 

"Yes, Englishmen and fellow-countrymen!" said ifie 
young l)uke, dejighted at their fervour, " I am come 
amongst you to redeem an ancient ]^ege--{o resiora the 
liberties of England, and to rid her tar ev^ of this usurper, 
wiia has thrust himself into the royal seat of tbe Stuarts 
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for the purpMe of playing the tyrant In the land that gave 
him life and honour I How cane he by th»t throne wbicN 
he falsely calls his ri^it I My friends, forgive these teara ! 
My royal iadier loved me through every change, as trell in 
what he thought tranagression — (hough sure it co^ld not be 
a fault against the Kiag to iove InB people — as in our days 
of union and peace. It is not wonderful, then, that I re- 
member him with filial sorrow, and call to mind withietern. 
snspiciwi (he manner of his death. Ho vas one day well 
in health, and before the week was ended James of Mon- 
iQouth waa an orphan in n foreign land. Tiie Duke of 
York, who falsely calls himself your king, was near him 
on his death-bed. I tell you, men of Lyme, what I would 
tell that dark usurper were he present, that 1 have no faith 
in the drugs that Charles Smart received from the hands of 
York. I teil you — and I would tell him, that I would not 
trust B brother B life to the mercy.of a lieart that was already 
ttaioed with the blood of murdered. Godfrey, no more than 
I would commit the freedom of my country to the custody 
of an incendiary, whose bigot zeal had once almost reduced 
toishes the capil«i in which he-is allowed to reign. You are 
&ware by what false arte he haa endeavoured .to cast a sha^ 
dow on ray own name, and on the memory of one whose 
&aie must needs be dearer to me than my own. But there 
will come a time for clearing both. The question is touch- 
ing the deliverance of our common tounlry. Who b there 
that loves England? who is there that will, follow Moo- 
mouth ! See — I have drawn my ewon}; and I attest yoa 
'all, .my oauntrymen, and that fair sun that is smiling on 
our re-union, that it shall never teat a day within its sheath 
until the Duke of York is hurled headlong from hia seat, 
or until Jame* of Monmouth has cpas»d to breathe and 
eigh for the enfranchisement orhispalive land." 

The populace to whom Monmoutk spoke, received with 
enthusiastic cheers a speech which was exactly adapted to 
the gross and ignorant prejudices in which they lived. To 
attribute to the reigning monarch, whose personal character 
had always stood high even with his enemies, such detes- 
table crimes as the burning of London, the murder of God- 
frey, and ev«i the atrocious goilt,of fratricide, required a 
■trelchitif credulity in thehettrers which could only be hoped 
for amongst, the very lowest ctaM Of the community ; but 
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■neh WM the aaaemttj which at presenl stood before the 
Dnke. Their zeal appeared redoubled at the close of his 
feddreSB. Thay preised close around, and wnuldhsve bom* 
him on their shouldera through the town, had he jndged it 
wiee at present to separate himself from his coifipanioiig. 
As it was, they flocked to his standard faster than he could 
hare hoped. A fpecies of inioiicalion reeraed to hate 
seized upon the people. Without reflection- or delay, they 
forsook their customary occupations, the artisan his tools, 
the retailer his shop and cuslom, and the agricaltarist his 
plough and team, to enrol themselves beneath the stan- 
dard of the Dnke, All that day and the two following, 
it was as much as Monmouth's officers could do, to take 
down the' names of those who hastened to espouse hit 
cause ; and oa the fourth he found himself at the head of' 
more than two thousand men, of whom a considerable por- 
tion were provided witii horses. The manifesto which the 
Duke had published, and which the wily Ferguson con- 
trived to hare printed without the cognizance of Fletchw 
and his friends, was little more than a tepe^tion- of the 
speech which he had made on landing', and which the more 
respectable amongst his companions regretted had been ever 
uttered. And, in point of fact, it assisted in keeping the 
gentry aloof from the camp, which, in consequence of the 
lack of dicipline and arms, and had more appearance of's 
village fair or market, than of an army fit to encounter the 
standing force of a ^at kingdom. 

" I would I could get a glimpse of something decenler 
than smock-frocks and hairy feuocks !" said Fletcher, as 
he paced to and fro in his nonrow tent. ** These clowns, 
poor souls I are willing ; but what are ^elr staves and nsnr 
pitchforks to do for us against carbine and artillery^ - Look 
out, Andrews, and see if that Irish scout has yet returned. 
My lord of Monmouth was to blame — he was not wril ad- 
vised in that lying rag which he calls his declaration., TeQ 

truth for ever !- Oh, tell truth! tell truth! ^Poison dia 

King I Pish, pish ! it smells too rank. It might fit the 
coarse and hungry apprehensbns of these eager boors, but 
it cries caveto to their masters in too loud 'a voice. Oh, 
for a gentleman or two, to give our camp an air! I pine 
for something decenter than these eternal wooden shoes 
And if the wood were confined to the one extremiiyr it were 
L Z 
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something; but, alas '. the lignum vitte is above in greatei 
plenty than belon'. But whet! their heads will stand, the 
thwacking aU the belter. Well, AndiewSi vhat's the 
news V 

"He is cotaing, sir," said Andrews hastily; "but he 
told tne Hatly he would keep his news for his betters." 

At this moment the voice of Shamus Del^ey was heard 
outside the lent. 

" Lieutenant Grierson of the Lvme Fencibles, make off 
without loss o' time to the general's tent,, an let him bear 
what we seen." 

" Well, friend," said Fletcher, stepping to the entrance, 
" what's the news V 

Shamua looked at him fixedly for a few moments, and 
tiien said in a quiet tone : 

" Have you any commission in the Lyme Fencibles T" 

"Not I." 

" I thought as much. Well, Misther Ferguson is curnel 
in them Fencibles, an I'm a captain ; for I made it a bar- 
gain at the first starting, that I wouldn't let myself down to 
be anything leas than an officer. If I would I- had a fair 
opportunity of listing when my brotlier Morty was goin out 
among the blacky moors " 

." Gome, come, fellow," cried Fletcher, " no nonsense, 
but give me your news." 

" Fellow !" cried Shamus, " it might be Captain Dela- 
ney under your belt, at any rate. Why then cock yon up 
with my news I Go look for news yourself if you want 
'em ; an if you aim them as hard as I did. mine, I'll be bail 
you won't be in a hurry to part 'em to every geocogh. My 
news is for my shupaiior betthers, an not for the likes a' 
yoQ that's none o* my tifficers." 

" Captain, or colonel, or general, or what you will,'* 
said Fletcher, " pray let me hear your news on your own 
terms." , 

" Well, why ! that's something. Be quiet now, an lit 
tell you. In the first place, you see mysel^au Lieutenant 
Grierson, (it's filten I put myself first, bein captain,) and 
three o' the I^me Fencibles, James Litttewil, an Pether 

H&ogfire, an " 

"Never mind the n^mes, Captain Delaney, nevermind 
- Ibe names," 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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" Well, sure enough, it's all one. But we had only got 
np a couple o' lung miles into the couathiy when we lieard 
ft report fiom one o' the neighbours, that Ihe English, — 
that's, I mane, sech o' the English as is again os,— was 
nndhei arms a piece farther on." 

" lo what force*, colonsl V 

" Ojreh, posters 1 They said there was as good as £ye . 
thousand of 'em." ' 

" And under whom> Qeneral Delaney !" 

" I'm neither a ooraeVnor a geDcral, but a plaia captain. 
'Tis making game o' me you are, I believe ; an that's what 
I don't consider myself bound to stand." 

*' V^W, captain, well ?" 

" Well, why !. 'f h^ said the Duke of Albemarle was 
at the head of 'em." 

At these words, Fletcher darted from the tent, dashing 
Captain Delaney aside with so httle ceremony, that after 
staggering back and reeling a few paces, he finally came in 
a sitting posilon to the earth, and with so much violence 
that the sound alarmed a party of the Lyme Fencibles (as 
he caUed the unarmed recruits that were abandoned to his 
care,) who came running lo the assistance of their fallen 

" Well I" exclaimed Shamus, expanding his hands with- 
out rising, as if to let the injury appear as manifest as p08< 
sible, "if that isn't tbratement I But it's no matiherl 
These Scotchmen thinks tiiere isn't the likes o' themselves 
in the world. It's no matther ! — let one o' ye retch me a 
hand,— Ht's a paQ o* the fortune A' war. It's like his callin 
me a general a while ago, by way o' inakln ^m& Are ye 
all here, now, every man o' the Lyme Fencibles 1 Jamea 
Littlewit!" * 

"PetherHangfirar; 

" Here !" 

" Solomon Scattherballl" 

" An'i plea^ your honour, he's stepped over to the town 
to borrow a pot to cook the company's rations," 

" Ephraim Scanloi^uch !" 

" I'm coming," cried a voice at a distance, '■ when I've 
done mending my pitchfork T' 

" William Ramithome I" 

r:„i- :i-,G00tjl>J 
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"■ Welt, I Bee ye're all here, exceptin those that's ibtenL 
Well, then, fall in, fall in, as roach gooii my it do ye I An 
DOW altiud to my ordhan, an mind em well. Brery nun 
is to fijht, an nobody is to run, that'a plniii enough. Se- 
condly, any man that wants arms is to fifht hard for 'em 
firet, and to-fight with 'em at his aiae arther. Thirdly, any 
. booty whatsoraever that any o' ye take in the war, aneh ai 
.-gooldiings, watches, sails, walmiote clothing and the likes, — 
But, above all things, money,— ye'rs to bring it all to me. 
Do ye hear me t" 
" Ay, ay, ay !" 

"Very well. Because Tm captain, ye know, an beet 
jndge how it ought to be ditided. For it's one o' the max* 
ims in war, that it's the part o' the common sodgera to 
fight, an for the ladin offieen for to have all the call to the 
, booty an the likes, how 'lis to be shared, an what's to be 
done with il. Do you hear ?" 
" Ay, ay !" 

*' An if there's anything that's viaj' dangerons—'certain 
death for instance — as a place where one wonld be Mown 
Dp, an the likes, it's the 'custom o' war for the iiommon 
socigers to have it all to themselves, an for the officer to 
give 'em ordhers for to face it, but to slay behind himself, 
bein more waluable. Do ye heart" 
"Ay, ay!" 

" An if th^re be a ncir^ty o' food, or clothin, or bmildm, 
an the likes, or a date to do, sech as diggin trenches an lbs 
likes o' (hat, then it's tiie'costom o' war for the officers to 
fiave the 'first o' the vitoals an things that w^ ; but the 
Bodgers is to have the first o' the i^mir always. Do ye 
undherstand I" 
" Ay, ay !" 

*' Very well, why^. Now, mind Ihs wotd I Shoulder 
your pikes ! Quick march I" 

So saying, he strutted away at the bead of bis nnwailike 
company, white Fletcher hastened to take cotmsel with the 
Duke. 
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CHAPTER IVia 



Tb; heotttf ukd tove di^ muin Ihi* miUer, 
Mtkiuf it light \o Cuaio. Cavio, I k)ve tbee. 
But Dsver more be officer i^ mips. OtktBa.. 

" Mv lord ! my lord of Monmouth !" exclaimed Fletcher, 
ia hie hasty matmer, as he broke into the tent without eero- 
mony. 

" W^ll, Mr. Fletcher, what's the matter 1" aeked the 
Duke, turaiDg round with hie usual placidity of tone, 

" We have it mw itt our power to provide ourselTM 
with what of all things we stand most in ntied of." 

" And what is thai, Mr. Fleicher, may I ask V 

"Tools, my lord— aims, the soldier's only tools— and 
storeofaiBaianitionlikAWilK. VaohayaheBul the scout's 
report ?" 

*' I did I but the force is a- »ery snpeHOr one. Not Ihst 
I dread the event ; but I should lilie to have the men a liule 
belter disciplined before bringing them to action." 

*' Pish Cor the foroo. my lord,'^he fores is noihhig. I 
hsTe a gitesB what kind of rcsislaiKo the Devon Militia will 
oflec to the men of Dorset. Besides, at the worst, it is little 
moie than two to one ; and the way to London is not such 
a bowling-green but we shall have to face worea odds thaa 
thoia ere we arrive there." 

"As you will, then, — as you will," said the Duke be- 
stirring himself. " Mr. Ferguson, you will hasten to Lord 
Orey, and tell him to ride forwaid >t the head of the best 
armed and best accourted of the' cavalry, while we follow 
at sll possible speed with the main body of our force." 

" My lord," said Fletcher, -plucking his glove with ad 
Impatient air, "I am not at ease upon these orders. Do 
you thin^ my Lord Grey is a fitting person to be entrusted 
with the conduct of such an enterprise as this I" 
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" It IB his place," replied the Dube ; " why else did he 
solicit the commaDdl" 

." My lord said Fletcher, " it needs but to enter his tent 
to pronounce him womanish. He hath stored it with all 
inapnef or arms, as if to make amends by plenty of tooli 
for lack of spirit to use them ; and he practises sword and 
pistol play by the hour, insomuoli that lie will pick yon the 
brains out of a blackbird at a score paces and upwards. As 
long as 1 could handle arms, I never cared to trust any 
matter of nerve and enterprise to one tt yeer marksmen— 
your finical postilre-m asters, that are loo sharp and cunning 
in the little ever to be high-mettled in the great Besides, 
he knows nothing of the management of cavalry." 

" Then why did he solicit that comniand I" 
- "FAra plain, numerical,' ariAmetical reason: beeMU* 
he considered thsfl four legs can run faster than two." ■ ' 
' !* Huah, husfi ! my good Mr. Fletcher," said the Duke, 
smilinff but alarmed, sod laying his hand agaJast FleKiher's 
lip:'* we cannot afiordto^iarediseention in our camp so soon; 
and such a word as thai heard onteide, would surely bring 
the fiend amongst us. This is bnt s trifling serviep ; lot yt)U 
fWroeivfl) Tfiy dear Mr. Flbieher," he coniinoed, taking hia 
ssntkaiH) walkiitf irith htm to and fro in a confidential latn- 
ner, " that it is macely the show of a great trust. Wb 
dhsll follow too elosfl uponltla'Uack le leaTomuch fer him 
iD'da either in the way of injnry 6r service. We eanntil 
yet be nice, my' friebd, in the arieetion of our leaders ; s 
week or thereaboni, 1 hApe, will ta«ve it in our power to 
make a choice. I had rathar commit the naaiter to your awn 
hands, bnt your presence will be necessary with the main 
body. So haste an^ away, Mr. Ptetcher; and victory 
•peed you !" 

" As you will, my lord, — even bt it as yon wfll," laid 
Fletcher, hastily leaving the lent; "we mnsi only make 
(he beat of what his lordship shall leave behind him. To - 
iffms I" he called aloud, rs he hurried to his quarters—" to 
arms, for England and fof liberty!'' 

In the mean' time, Ferguson htistmed to the tent of I^ofd 
Grey, with the ordras of the Duke. He found that liable, 
man seated at a small table, on which lay some tooee pa- 
■pars, with an open map and pair of compasses. The coun- 
tenance of Grey had a^l the expression of mingled anxiety 
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snd chagrin -vhich it constantly wore since he- fbund him- 
eeir actual 1;^ em bwked in ''he expedition. Tliere was ■ome' 
l:hiiig »iaga}at\y constilulionat in hia uneasiness. Kothing 
eonld hare been more easy for him, white on the Continent, 
than to svoid coniinttting htt personal safety (which he held 
so much at heart) bmongBt Ihe iftfbders, and yet ho would 
not choose but sail with them ; yet now that the die was 
cast, it seemed bb if he would give worlds to recall the 
step he had taken. Any one, nevrnthelese, who might form 
such a judgment from' his demeanouf, would have been in 
error. Lord Grey <tid' not regret hating followed the for- 
Ruieoof MbnnioMii, although he felt it irafkwsible to mat- 
t«rthe cruel fears by Wltitih hia mind wuhaunted. His 
whole eueer (apart from certain dark insiouatlona to which 
kistoiT doea not warrant our yielding impiicit credence) re- 
TOaleu a spirit in which talent, a' z«al for hooour, fidehty to 
hie caMe and to his friends, maintained a continual and 

Jnisiag struggle with a womanish feebleness and timidity 
constitution. Thai he lent himself with Ferguson (o 
th« ambitious sellishness of Monmoulh in desiring to as- 
sume the title of King, takes no move from his general per- 
sonal integrity than would any «ther eiTor of opinion ; and 
perhaps (to his credit it nvay' be Ktd) his very infirmity of 
nerve served only to place in more honourable relief his 
resoliite and undevialing fidelity to his companions in their 
adversity, when the animal courage of many a bolder ad- 
ventDier did not sftve them from the shamfl of perfidy and 
tieaion <j> eeeh other. 

" To horse, my lord — to horse, with all dsspateb !'' 
cried Fergnaon as he nished into, ihe tent. " His majesty 
has committed to your lordship Ihe higher honour of strik- 
ing the first blotv in the good cause. Hasten, my lord, I 
besaech you, or the prise will have escaped us." 

" The prize J — What honomr ! — How mean yon, Mr. 
Ferguson V' ■ Lord Grey esclaimed, rising wi^ a look of 
alwm. 

"Tush! nothing, my lord, — a handfiil of Atbermarle'a 
eipdpoles, who are quarteved, we hear, somewhere in the 
neighhorhoodof BridpOTl, and are waiting your orders to 
rim. Here is an oppo^nity iniCh aa I could well desire. 
Here are laurels to be had for the gathering : your cavalry 
Witt only havs to show thems^vm, and you retam to Moo- 
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moDlh viih an abandant supplr of anni, ainmut)i^n, and 
hoDour— a true Fttti, vtdi, vtct hero. Hete, my lord, ia a 
reputation ready made, and of the Und that you moat need 
— most value, I would say. It needs but half an hour 
Bitting quiet in your saddle to lilenee Fletclier'a aoeera for 
ever, and place your name beyond the reach of calumsy." 
' " Near Bridport, did you aay I" aaked Grey in a hurried 
tone as he confusedly Bought for bit accoutremeuta. " In 
what force are they aBsembled, it it aaid V 

" Pooh ! some looae huadreds, or thereabout— Pardon 
me ; your sword— ryoH have hung it al the light side in the 
wdnur of your baste.— His majesty would not have tlxH^t 
them worthy tlie honour of baing cut to pieces, but for iheir 
arms and ammunition, of which ws Btaad so/much in iteed. 
— Yoar pistols — we usually carry the stock uppermost ; 
'tiB a matter of iancy, to be sure, but you will find it more 
conTcnient, and it may appear less singular to the troops, — 
Pooh 1 pooh I we can all guess what kind of resistance the 
yecnnen of Albemarle will offer to your cavalry." 

" But our own force is so ill-displined," said tirey. 
" Were it not wiser to train them for a few days longer, 
than to run the risk of disheartening them by a premature 
OBtcrprise for which ihey are scarce prepared. Gonsider 
(he consequence of failure." 

"I fear," said Ferguson, "it is now too late to deliberate ; 
fiir, if I mistake not, they are already under arms." 

"Oh. Ferguson," said Grey with a wretched look, "you 
jest with the confidence which 1 have suffered you to at 
tain. I fear the issne-^I am wronging even Monmouth 
by accepting or retaining this command. 1 hare.no^ nerve 
for it. 1 shall disgrace myself, and bring destruction on 
the cause I serve." 

"You astonish me, my lord, laitpoBsible that a mind 
which I know to be strong as yosrs should find such 
difficulty in commanding a mere defect of constitution ; 
Beheve me, you are in error if you suppose you cannot 
maaler this infirmity. The mind is in this respect like the 
body it inhabits — exercise can strengthen, as uwlect and ia- 
dcdence can weaken it. Your philosophy might tell you, 
that while the human hypostasis, the spirit will share the 
qualities of lh6 matter in which it is enshrined, and the 
jnanagement of both in their infirmities must be analogous. 
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*niey axe bo& iin[»t»Ted by diicipliue, both tuined hy aeg- 
lect— and you can give vigour to the faculties of the one as 
you can' to the muEcles of the other by a dtte severity of rfr- 

" Ay," said Lord Grey, "bol what awails prcBcrihing a 
course of regimen to a patieat whose health is needed' oa 
the instant ?" 

" Do as -others do, my lord. There is not one even 
amongst the boldest to whom fears like yonrs are utterly 
noknowD ; yel all know how to master, or at least to screen 
them." 

" Ay, there it is," said Grey,^" there is the bitterness 
of my complaint I know, not from conjecture, but from 
true experience of myself, that my fears, all racking as they 
are, could never urge me to (he committing of those baso- 
nesses to which I see others descend without remorse, who 
are at their ease where 1 am dissolved with terror. What 
fear, for iDBtance, could have power tq make me play the 
part that Monmouth is known to bare done in former traa- 
aactioDS like the present, and yet see Monmouth's coolness 
in the hour of danger P 

" A proof, if any were needed, of what I averred," said 
' Ferguson ; " and a plain instance how much more of the 
animal than of the rational being often enters into the com- 
position of that quality which men call courage- But I 
hear the alarum beat again. We must hasten, my lord, or 
lo«e. Stay! stay!" he called, as Grey hurried with an 
agitated air towards the door of the tent, as if seeking by 
rapidity of action to cover hie perturbation of mind. 

" Well, what's the matter?'' 

" Your helmet — you are forgetting it. It might look 
more vatorous indeed to go without iW-but, for ileeorum'B 
sake, perhaps it were as w£ll to go fully accoutred." 

" Ah, Furgueon, you jest at present, but I fear 'I may 
furnish all our fri«)ds with cause of soimw." 

" Tuflh, my lord — we want you not to be a hero all your 
life. Act the part for half an hour, and tt{e success of the 
piece is certain." 

" If is actii^ a part against nature," said Grey in a me> 
lancholy tone as hWcompleted his equipment ; " and yon 
know Oie French lines :— 

V01..L— M ■■ • .- , 
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Le fiatnnt toajoan ion et siit «g monlrer ; 
Vainemeal on I'arrMe oa Is £s«e i teutrer, — 
U rompt (out, p«tca toot, et trauro enfin pauBfc. 

Bnt the troops are ready. Farewell I" 

The sound of the trumpets and ^loping ofhoraes broke 
off the dialogue, and Grey hastened to take his place at the 
head of the cavalry, which was both strong enough and s'uf' 
ficiently well armed to leave him little apology for his ap- 
prehensions. They lode off amid the cheers of the inqu- 
iry; while the Duke and Fletcher hastened to place a suf- 
ficient body of the latter ia marching trim, in orderto guard 
against the posaibilily of a reputee. 

The call to arms was sounded through the camp ; and the ■ 
alacrity with which the ill-accoutred soldiery responded to 
the summons showed plainly enough that Monmouth did 
not want, at all events, the jiearty allegiance of his followers. 
A large body of men, who were provided with fire-arms and 
ctitting weapons, were sent forward al\er Lord Grey, under 
Venner and Major Wade, two able officers. The remainder 
followed under the immediate command of Fletcher, Mon- 
,mouth, and others; while thegreaterporlion of the recruits, 
being furnished with no more efficient weapons than scy- 
thes, pitchforks, reaping-hooks, — and in heu of even these, 
with stones and slaves, — were kepi in whatever order they 
conld observe by the less distinguished amongst the officera. 
To the astonishment of all, however, before these last had 
reached the town, they beheld detached parties of the cavalry 
'Which had accompanied Lord Grey returning in broken and 
precipitate flight. To the questions of Monraoutli, they re- 
plied, that they had actually entered Bridport, having sur- 
prised the bridge, and already commenced the action, when, 
without warning given or reason assigned. Lord Grey, after 
given them orders to dash forward on the enemy, was seea 
to turn his horse's head, on seeing one or two men fall in 
the street, and gallop from the town at the top of his'spieed. 
As might be expected, the men were more struck by the 
example than by the precept of their leader, and, alter a lit- 
tle hesitation, they lefl the town, one following another, 
with more despatch than good order. Lord Grey himself 
was nowhere to be seen. Monmouth seemed thunder- 
Btmck. 

" Well, my lord," add Fletcher, laughing in his aogeir 
"I told your graci that four legs run ftster than two." 
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"Ml. netchei," aaid Ihe Duke, "yon were tight, and 
I wofl wrong. This wretched nobleman, were he fifty 
times Lord Orey, shall nerer handle weapon in thU csuse 
iigain." 

"Come on, my lord," cried Fletcher, pointing forward 
with, his naked aword ; " we are enough, and OTer, to im- 
pair that botched [Mece of handiwork of his." 

*' No, not lo-night," said Monmouth. "The men are 
not likely to cany on with fitting spirit a business that has 
begun so inauspiciously ; we must let them sleep on't." 

" Wrong there again for a ducat," said Fletcher, in a 
low tone, as he returned the weapon to its ahealh. 

"The nervdeis coward!" cried Monmouth, with in- 
leasing anger, as he refleclcd on the possible consequences 
of this unheppy miscarriage ; " he never shall bear weapon 
in this cause again!" 

While the Duke and Fletcher thus conversed, Ferguson 
hastened to Ihe tent of Lord Grey, whom he found in an 
agony of shame and confusion, pacing to and fro, wringing 
his hands together, and seeming as if both mind and body 
were writhing beneath Ihe sense of his recent disgrace. 

" Why did you urge me ?" he said to Ferguson on see- 
ing hira approach : " I knew how it would end." 
. "It is estraordinary !" said Ferguson: "it is most un- 
fortunate, for a thousand reasons. How was it that yon 
ooutd not command yourself for even so short a period J" 

" I know not," answered Grey. " All that human 
reason could efi'eet I did lo maintain tlie slight degree of 
firmness ( could muster; but you might as rationally ask 
the aspen why it shivers when the wind rushes through its 
boughs, as inquire' of me why it was I played the runaway. 
I can remember no more of what took place than a maniac 
aroused from his delirium. I can only call to mind our en- 
tering the town, — the clattering of the horses' hoofs as we 
trotted through the streets — the flying figures of the unarm- . 
«d inhabitants — the confused and hasty mustering of the 
«nemy's force — the rattling of musketry, and flashing of 
pialol-ehols hrom the windows of the houses on either side : 
the rest seems like a horrible dream ; nor can I call to mind 
another distinct or real act of consciousness, until I found 
myself in full gallop from the town, the army of Monmonlb 
IB aighti and the sounds of combat lar behind me." 
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A very (dain and candid expoaiUon, ihoaghl FergnBon, o( 
the whole riM and piogmsa of that emolion which leada to 
the Bauve qui pait. ~" What iatobedonel" be said tdoiid, 
aRer musing for a few moments inperplexily of mind. 

" There ia one thing at all eTents to be undone," said 
Lord Grey. " 1 will at once resign this command, which 
I am notable to retain either with credit to myself or security 
10 my fnends. I can be honest if not valorous. I will 
•end in to-night my reeigintion to his grace', and I be^ of 
yoo, Fei^nson, to urge hint to accept it.*' 

Pergnsoa thought it very probable that, afler what had 
taken place, Monmouth would be likely not even to wait 
for the resignation of Lord Grey, in order to place the com- 
mand of the caralry in firmer hands ; bnt this was a change 
which he. was far from desiring, 

"Me urge him!" ho exclaimed ; "not I indeed. Urge 
him to take the command from yoar lordship, and put 
Fletcher perhaps, or Heaven knows which of that party, in 
your place ? I shonld like to know from which the common 
cause had most to fear — their hot-headed republicanisni, or 
your lordship's — a— a—" 

" Cowardice,— never spare the word," said Grey : 
" there is not a sutler in the camp but has bad it between 
his lips ere now." 

" You are severe on youraelf, my lord,'' replied Fergu- 
son ; " bat I am far from thinking that you ought to resign 
yonr command. Jtwould never do. The change from yoo 
to Fletcher wouldbe anything rather than an improvement." 

With some persuasion Grey suffered himself to be con- 
vinced ; and Ferguson, leaving him to his meditations, went 
to see bow matters went in the tent of Monmouth. Most 
of the other officers had been, in ihe mean 'while, in con- 
■ultation with the Duke, and neariy all were unanimous in 
urging the dismissal of Lord Grey. Even Monmouth him- 
■eir, though influenced by strong personal attachment to 
that unhappy nobleman, found no argument which seemed 
rational enough to oppose to the general instances, and only 
seemed to hesitate from his consiitutioual reluctance to the 
infliction of individual pain. 

But Ferguson, vbo deemed Lord Grey's assitance essen- 
tial to his own designs, used all his influence with the Duke 
to prevail upon him to continue that nobleman in his com- 
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■nar.d. Monmouth at len^li complied, partly through hia 
natural iacapability of resisting any urgent entreaties long 
continued, and p&rdy through a aectet coosciousnes) that 
there were none amongst his fotlowere vho would be so 
ready to aecond any views of eelf-aggiandizement which he 
might at a future moment be led to entertain. To the utter 
amazement, tiierefore, and indignation of Fletcher, on his 
entering Monmouth's tent the following morning, to lake 
ordera reapectiDg the cavalry, he was informed, that, for the 
praaent, the idaa of making any iteration in the command 
of that force had been laid aside. At all times quick to 
anger, the wrath of Fletcher was roused to absolute fury at 
diia (as he conaidered it) elupid and dangerous, as well as 
inanlling policy, on the part of their commander. He re* 
monatrated, he menaced, he almost atormed against it; but 
he might as well have spent his rage upon aome habitual 
debauchee. Monmooth presisted in his resolution : for, 
unhappily^ it was only where he was in the wrong he could 
be positive, and his peraeverance led to an event which 
finally decided the tmaracter and prospects of the expe- 
dition. 

In the course of the discussion Fletcher had more than 
once been annoyed by the interference of Ferguson, who 
supported the Duke indirectly in hia design of retaining 
Grey in his command. 

" You seem much in tiie interests of Lord Grey, Mr; 
Fergnaon,'* he aaid at length in an impatient tone. 

" I am in the interests of our cause," said Ferguson ; 
" and, to deal plainly widi you before hia grace, I see not a 
nutshell to choose between his lordship'a frost and Mr. 
Fletcher's fire. Too little may be mwided, but too much 
is past remedy." 

" It will be time enough," aaid Fletcher, " to caution 
his grace against my fire, as you are pleased to eall it, when 
it h^ matched the handiwork of last night. My fire will 
never, I trust set my horse galloping with his tail where 
hia head should be. Fire, say you I In good truth, Lord 
Grey wanta neither fire nor mettle ; the flame is active 
enough, if he could only cure it of running retrograde. A 
genuine Pyrgopolinices. He will let no one take the lead 
«f him in a retreat. Did your grace observe the despeifl* 
M3 
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tion with which ho led the charge homeward ypsler* 
even?'.' 

" It IE very well, Ms. Fletcher," sud the Duke mildly': 
jiou are pleased to be facetious ; but Loid Grey haa many 
lueful quali^B, though he may fail in one or two. He 
■hines more, I grant you, in the cabinet than in the field ; 
but there his counsel has often stood us in good etead. I 
think there is somethiag in what Mr. Ferguson has said, 
and I do confess that I apprehend quite as much embarrass- 
ment from the excessive warmth — or zeal — pf some of my 
good friends, as from this unfortunate foible of Lord 
Grey." 

"As you will, iny lord— as yon will," said Fletcher,, 
extremely irritated: "your, grace knows .b««t, — I have 
done. Foible, say ynu 1 foible 1" he added s« he hastily 
led the presence of the Duke. " Fine limes we live in ! 
O j^schylua, hear this I J have lived to hear the Carystes 
justified. In these days, a fellow shall lay aside his com- 
mon manhood, and it shall be termed his foible. It is an 
exquisite word, in truth 1 That thing that creeps there, mark 



a coward ; — it is his foible ! Cowardice ift his foible ! 
ancients I Let not Denwsthenes blush for Cheronesa, nor 



&°, 



I dain(y, delicate phrase ! and wholly unknown U 



Horace mourn over PhiUippi, re/icfu rum bem pannula. 
It was only their foible. Heaven save me from sach 
foiUes !" 

It happened that while the discuasten was at its height, 
Captain Delaney was in the act of dnlhng; his fenciUes 
within a short distance of the tent of Monmouth, and 
adapting the quaint tactics of Uie lime to die specie of 
weapon with which the particular individual who happened 
to be receivini; his instructions was provided ; as, " Should- 
er your piwhfork !" "Point your pitchfork!" "Recover 
your pitchfork !'' " Trail your pitchfork !" &c. iix. 

While he was thus occupied, a shout was heard in. the 
camp, and presently Dare, the -quondam goldsmith of 
. Taunton, and now filling no less an office than that of see- 
relary and paymaster lo the forces of the Duke, made bis 
appearance, mounted on a splendid charger, and followed 
hy forty horsemen, whom he had brought fiom his ancient 
neighbourhood to join the standard of the adventurer. 
Dismounting for a few moments, he gave fail horse in charge 
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to one of the recruits who srete tearaing the rudimeDta of 
tlie ^t or wai from Shamua Delaaejr, while he entered one 
of the tenia which rfood cloie at hand. 

'At this instant, and while the recruit held the horse from 
^fhichhebadjnatdigmounled, Fletcher came hurrying from 
the quarters of Monmouth, his couotenanco glowiog^ vith 
anger and diuppointmeal, and Uie very foam appearing 
opOQ. his lips. 

" A horse !" he cried tloud ; " give me that hoise !" 
And he seized,lhe bridle of Dare'a charger. 

" You can't have thai horse. Mister Scotchman !" cried 
Delanfey In a loud voice ; " I know you, I ihiuk, hy your 
manners. Farmer, don't let the bridle go." ' 

'• Give <ap the hoite, feliow !" cried Fletcher, rising io 

" Don'tlet the bridle go !" repealed Delaney. 

Irritated to the height by the man's reluctance, Fletcher 
seized hiip by the collar, and sought to drag him from the 
spot. Tfie man, who scarce knew how to act, but con- 
ceived that at all events there, could be no mistake in re- 
pelliog actual aggression, repulsed his assailant ivith a force 
which almost laid him prostrate on the earth, ^t the same 
instant Dare returned from the tent, and taking the bridle 
from the hands of the recruit, received a new attempt at 
seizure, made by Fletcher, with a new repulse. The un- 
happy gentleman notr lost all the little self-command hehad 
remaining. In a puoxysmof fury he drew a pistol from his 
belt and fired. The goldsmith fell. A cry of horror bn^e 
from the spectators, and a multitude was quickly gatbtt«d 
round the place. Motionless as a statute, witl^the empty 
weapon hanging down in front, and the ecstasy of rage trans- 
formed to that of honor, the mitenible homicide seemed 
riveted to the spot on which he stood. The shrieks of 
Dare's widow, who happened to be in the camp, and the 
iodignatioD of tJie crowd, who pressed around, and* to moat 
of whom the goldsmith had been personally known, added 
the apptehension of new horrors to those which had been 
already »cled. In fact, the populace were on the point of 
Iduag summary vengeance on the person of the delinqumt, 
when ifae Duke himself, summoned thither by the tumult, 
broke into the circle in alarm, aitd looked round for die 
caiwe of the sodden confusion. Tb«:e waa a bush at his 
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BppearaDce, and revenge for the time gave place to SD- 
tboritjr. ^ 

" Speak, some one !" cried Monmouth in &n aathoiitative 
toat : " Who fired the shot V 
. " There he is 1 there )" cried a hundred voices. 

" Mr. Fletcher ! Is it pOBsible V 

" Plaae your lordship,'' said Delaaey, melting at the 
look of fixed misery which Fletcher preaenied, "maybe 
't wasn't o' purpose at all he done it Maybe the ehtrt 
■hkamed off some way be accidence." 

'■ Speak, Mr. Fletcher," cried the Duke : 

" Was it accidental, as he aayS) or otherwise}" 

" My lord," said Fletcher, looking deadly pale, and 
speaking deliberately, like one who in the inleisest mental 
suffering has not lost his firmness of understanding, "tiie 
shot was not accidental : I would give twenty £nglands 
that it had been." 

The tone of deep and genuine remorse with which 
Fletcher spoke, together wilh the striking anguish that ap- 
peared in his demeanour, produced an impression in tus 
&vour on the crowd, who were more stirred up by the ap- 
parent waijtonness of the act than by the occurrence itself. 
Even the poor widow, who had been tearing her hair aod 
moanins in agony by the goldsmith's corpse, (for he was 
already dead,) turned round at his voice and Aung herself 
' with a convulsion of grief at the feet of Monmouth. 

"Ob, he speaks truth!" she shrieked aloud. " Foi^ve 
' him, whoever you are ; for sure, if he had thought an in- 
stant, he would not destroy a miserable family who }w& 
never done anything to offend him.'*' 

The tenderness, however, that touched the hearts even of 
diose who had been injured by the blow, coold not reach 
to that of Monmouth. Instead of falling in with the re* 
taming tide of fDrgi?ene9S that had already gained upon the 
minds of the people, he thought only of signalizing his 
own character for strict justice, and making an example. ' He 
had, moreover, other and still leas wairantable motives in 
seeking to gel lid of Fletcher. Increasing in power and in^ 
iluence, he had already begun to lend a less r^uctant ear to 
the suggestions of Ferguson and his associates, and he felt 
more strongly every hour the difficulty which the stem 
integrity of Fletcher would throw in the way of such 
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" Mr. Fleteber," raid the Dake, " I need not tdl you 
Aat there it not an officer id my camp whom I valued mora 
highly or esteemed more dearly ihan younelT. Bat the 
lives of my soldiers and fellow-coanlrymen are dearer to 
me than my own interests. 1 cannot enlrtut the govemr 
ia4nt of others to the care of one who knowi not how to 
govern himself. Had I not cause to fear that you might 
ere long furnish ua with deeper matter of regret than even 
the disappointment of last night 1 Which, now, is the 
more dangerous quality — the excess of heat, or its defect T 
You will resign your charge into the hands of Mr. Ferguson 
until some filling successor shall be fouud to undertake it," 

The sorrow of Fletcher had already penetrated fardeeper 
than the words of Monmouth could follow it. " It is all 
quite true — I shall obey your grace," was alt he said in 
answer. As he was about to leave the place, he approach- 
ed the spot where the body of the unfortunate goldsmith 
lay, and gated long upon the lifeless countenance, as if 
with the view of drinking his fill of the bitter waters of 
tnetroctign. And the spectators were astonished to behold 
this celebrated officer, who was, as Monmonth once had 
termed him, an Achilles in heroism and an Ulysses m 
counsel, shed floods of tears above the evil whidi his hand 
had wrought. 

*' 1 am an unhappy being. Wade,'' he said to that officer, 
as he conducted him to the vesselin which, by Monmouth's 
orders, he was to iw forthwitl^ conveyed to the Spanish 
coast: *' the blood of that poor man weighs heavier on my 
mind than the loss of fifty victories. I fear- this expedition 
will not turn out as well as we hoped. With Grey for the 
leader of his horse, and Ferguson for his coausellor, there 
is but little chance of either great success or honourable 
failure. At all events, be you, aud all who think as you do, 
faititful to the real character of our design. Farewell, 
Monmouth ! Farewell the fair hopes on which I fed of 
England free and prosperous, and by Fletcher's aid 1" 

The secession of Fletcher decided the character of Mod- 
mouth's expeditioD. There was no other amongst the ad- 
venturers capable of resisting the ambilioas views of that 
party who wished that Monmouth should openly assert his 
title to the throne, and Who became hourly more importu- 
nate in their instances. The time lost, however, in those 
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diraenmon enabled the Dake of AlbemaHe to ahift fais 
quarters before the following morning ; end accordingly, 
when Monmouth marohed to Axrainiater with the view of 
giving battle, he found that the place had been already 
evacnaled by the enemy. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



FnoH the moment when it became certain that Monmoath 
and Argyle were actually embarked in this enterprise, a 
new npirit aeemed to hare seized upon Aquila Fntlarton. 
Without waiting lo deliberate much upon eitlier the justice or 
the wiidom of the cause, she delivered herself up to an 
undisguised and enthusiastic zeal for the success of 
Monmouth. It was enough for her that Arthur was in arms 
against the King. Whether he wera in the abstract right 
or wrong, she was in point of fact incapable of judging; 
but she seemed determined to make amends by the fervour 
of her devotion for the secret obscurity of her conviction,— 
and the less clearly she saw her way, the more impeto- 
ously did she follow where her fancy and affection ted. 
Her spirit communicated itself lo most of the young women 
of her rank in the town and neighbourhood ; and it is cer- 
tain that, for the number, the cause of Monmouth could not 
have received the support of more influential auxiliaries. — 
Throughout the neighbourhood, for aeveni days ensuing, 
aljnost the only lubject of conversation was the claims of 
Monmouth, and the old disquisitions respecting resistance 
and passive obedience, which a few years .before had »gi- , 
tated every assembly throughout the whole island, from 
the senate to the village alehouse. 

It was on the day when news arrived of Monmouth's 
entry into Axminietar, that Miss Fullarton was busily oe- 
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cupied in a work «r eriibroidery, in whi6h she was (k«ply 
intereeied. It was a piece of eilk inlraiM to form one of a 
pair of colours to be presented to the adventurous Duke by 
the young ladies of Taunlon on his airival in the town,— 
an event which was now daily looked for with eagemesB 
and joy. The greater part of the wafk had been already 
wrong;ht by other hands, and Aquila was now perfomiing 
her partiwith a diligence thai showed' how much her heart 
was in the occupation. For greater convenience, the frame 
on which the silk was fastened had been placed in the open 
air before the cottage-door, and under the shade of a labur- 
nnm, which screened the fair artist from the scorching son 
of June. While the work proceeded, as she now inserted 
some new ornament, and now ran to a little distance in or- 
der to observe the effect of what was done, she spoke and 
ssng aloud alternately. 

" MoNHOVTH ANB LiBER the TV IS all I want — and 

a leaf or two on (he further end of that wreath of laurel- 
That will do gaily. MoNMOura AND LiBERTT ! They are 
stirring words. I would I were behind the knave who 
thinks otherwise, with my needle between my fingers. 
I would find means to arouse him. 

"Upl Tswbobave Ibe butds to Bfht, 

Who bavs the hearts lu feel ! 
Cp, up! for merry England'! right. 

With miuket uul with steel '. 

(Mi.brifhtly (tieuTu on ranimer'sgale 

The gilded mut m high ; 
But blighter mmh in Taunton nle 

Shall Freedom's ensign fl j ! 
Then up '. who bare, &c. 

Ah, precious ensign!" she continued, roroaniically apos- 
trophizing her work — "I know one arm far away in the 
north that would be prouder to give you to the wind than I 
to place you in its grasp. My poor Arthur ! — Heaven send 
thee safe to us again ! Heaven prosper the good cause ! 
Heaven bless the arms of Monmouth ! 



« For liber^ and U 

For libertj, srin : 
There's mercy in the coBquGiing Umt, 

Wben gTim OppreMion dies, CiKwk' 
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TtKTe'a miuic in the nnutetinglbBt 

Tbtt muk the duied greea. 
When the gnlluit icieadi oTFieedEOi meet 

In lovely Tftunlon Dene ! 
Dp ! ;e vho have, ite, 

" Anodin Inf, xa^M is done 

" Who ba^ol; ihiuu ■ gloiioaa death, 

DiihoDoui h&uDt his tomb I 

Who nobly wIdi ■ viclor wrealli. 

Long may be see it btoom I 

Who 6edj ebeds hii geneiaoB blood, 

Bi* children long ihill loll. 
Haw be for England bravely iteod, 

Hotf he tor EngUnd fell! 

Then npL who bsve the hands to fight 

Who hure the heirta fee! ! 
Up, up ! fiiT merrj Englutd'a right, 

WJlh moEiket and with steel i" 

At this instant Mies Kingaly appeared iindoiDg the fasten- 
ing of the little gate which separated the cottage lawn from 
the high road leading lo the town. Aquila waa surprised 
to see her ; for the feeling was already so strongly manifest' 
ed in favour of Monmouth,. that few of those who were no- 
torioualy attached to the royal cause cared to incur the 
danger of popular insult by appearing much in public. 
Her surprise, however, did not lessen her delight. She 
flew to meet her friend, and embraced her with evident and 
unaffected rapture. There is samething^obeautifiil in any 
unseifish devotion, that Tsmsen could not help admiring the 
alteration which this new turn of thought and feeling had 
occasioned in the demeanour and even the appearance of 
her friend. Instead of the pensive and almost gloomy girl 
who used to saunter through the shrubbery of Tone Cot 
tage, or consume whole evenings in lifeless musings by the 
fireside, she now beheld before her a bright-cheeked, brisIiU 
eyed woman, with a glow like that of health upon lier 
features, and every movement of her frame instinct with 
quick and generous emotions. For amomeni, as shelook- 
ed npon her enthusiastic features, which showed to the 
fidrest advantage as the wind blew back the dark brown hur 
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that played around them, and read in her eyes whataeeniBd 
an ardent consciousnes* of right. Mist Kindly waa stag- 
gered ia her own' convictions. Neilher, in truth, could it 
be said, to compare the peraon aiid appearance of both, that 
Loyalty was aa fortunate in her representative aa Diaafiei^ 
lion ; for anxiety and fear, for others rather ihan heraelf, 
had already deprived Mias Kingely's features both of. their 
hue and freshness. She looked thin and pate from suf- 
fering of heart, her eyes were red with weeping,. and ber 
whole maimer and appearance were those of one who see* 
ruin bursting upon all that is most dear and valued without 
the power of averting or repairing it. 

" You are welcome,'' said Aquila with a fervent air. 
"I hardly expected you ; for after all, Tamsea,"— and she 
spoke this with a glance of irrepreEsible triumph, — " after 
all, it ia not the friends of Monmouth who require protec- 
tion. Have you heard from Henry I" 

Mies Kingsly took Aquila's hand in both hers, kissed 
and wet it with her tears, ere she replied — ■■ You have not 
forgotten him then T In consideration of that kind inquiry 
1 will forgive your short-lived boast of Moaraoulh's rebel 
influence." 

" Whether Monmouth's influenre shall prove to be short- 
lived or otherwise, Tamsen,'' said Aquila, " I have not for- 
gotten Henry. See there wt^t a pretty legen^J have work- 
ed for Monmouth's banner ! Has it any charm for you V 

" Youaek for Henry in one breath," BaidTamaen, "and 
in the next you direct myatiention to a standard to be borne 
by men whose hands shall be ere long directed against his 
life. All now looks gay and promising. I grant you, the 
silk shows just as fair as if it were to flutter in an honest 
«auBe, and the word ■ Rebellion' does not appear in the 
device. So likewise, Aquila, when you see the ranks of 
HoBiBOuth marshalled in the Dene gf Taunton, and theur 
miuio fills the valley all around, you will wonder whataay 
one can find abhorrent or i^agracefiilLa the .pageant. But 
itis not by the eyes and ears that we are to judge the 
lighteooaness of the- attempt." 

"I grant you.n^t," replied Aquila with a glowing cheek; 
'* nnlcM when tiny bring either to our minds or memories, ' 
ADch sounds and sights as those that are associated with the 

Vol. I.— N 

I :„i- I .,C(K>tjl>J 
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names of Winrajn snd Aire-mosB. In Euch cbbcb as those, 
the fyef aoA ears [done are qaite sufficient." 

" You spesk of tynany, Aquila, that ffoes not exist : and 
ir it did, my friend; there are other sighta, and BOund* that 
should enter into the account — the eights and sounds of 
misery and despair that shall follow failnre. Alas '. Aquila, 
in four nionths hence the Dene of Taunton will present a 
far different— a far less joyous ecene. Look around yon ! 
Can yon think without terror of the evils tvhich you are 
now aEsisltng to promote 1 — can yoa imagine thoae hamlets 
laid in ruins, and those peaceful groves made the scene of 
honprs on which it is iinpoBsjble even to dwell in fancy, 
and not tremble at the thought of becoming, in the most 
remote degree, an instrument in euch a work V 

" If good or evi! fortune, Tamsen," said Mies FuUartonr 
" were to be made the test of right and wrong in human 
bnierprises, the words would often change places. If Mon- 
mouth should prove unfortunate, as you seem to expect or 
hope, it will not give James the Duke of York his right, 
nor him the wrong of the usurper. 

" My dear, dear friend," replied MisB Kingsly with the 
eamestnesB of strong conviction, " there is no earthly good 
which is worth being purchased at eo dear a price. Th& 
people are content with this usurper ; (hey have freely ^ven 
him their allegiance, and as yet what is there he has done 
to forfeit it ?" 

" What may he not do, if he be suffered to take the 
first decided step— the step of usurpation— with . im- 
punity ?" 

" It is time enough to talk of resisting ' tyranny when it 
has once begun," said Tameen. "But even in such a ' 
case, Aquila, it is not our pan at least to favour violence on 
any side. I grant you all the glory and the^lant seeming 
of violent resistance to oppression — I take nothingfitim the 
cntward Eplendour of your opinions, but grant me at least 
the wisdom and security of ours. At the very worst, we 
are npt the cause of ev^. If our ruler abase his trust, the 
guilt is all his own. If he break the social compact on 
which all security in life and fireside happiness dr'pend, we 
aid him not in his work of min by breaking it in our turn. 
We continue our daty, though be may have forgotten hia. 
Call you us slaves for this t No ; earth holds not a power 



THE DUKE OF HOKMOUTH. t47 

whiehia capable of furcingus to move a finger in the wrong. 
But thougK we would ecorn lo obej' our king where i 
higher King than 'he forbade ubedience, we would shudder 
«Ten in suah a caie to accompany refnsal with violence 
flgainst hia person and hia poner. That higher King shall 
be hie judge, not we." 

" TaniHen," aaid Aquila, " there is more than enough 
of this. My part for good or evil has been taken, and I 
must adhere lo JL 1 admire your candour and your friend- 
ship more than 1 do your aentimenta. Such wisdom, such 
reasoning as that, would go far to justify the recreant who 
Tefusea lo take the sword againsl a foreign foe. Enough of 
itr-myifriend : lei us apeak of other things." 

Misa Kingsly eomplied, and from this day forward re- 
fligned all thought of opposing Aquila in her course. The 
prevailing intoxication, as she thought, had seized upon her 
mind with a force which made warning or admonition 



CHAPTER XX. 



The last struggle between Monmouth's sense of shame 
and hie amibiiioii was decided at Axminaler. It was there 
arranged that on his entry into Taunton, Lis title to the 
tlirone should be openly asserted and that he should for the 
future be proclaimed in the usual form in every town which 
might fall into his hands. 

On a subject with which every reader of history is more 
or less familiar, it is not necessary to furnish anything 
beyond a very general detail of Monmouth's triumphal pro- 
gress through the towns of the West, including his magnifi- 
cent entry into Taunton. At first, tfle injudiciousness of 
the step he had taken in assuming the title of King was not 
perceived. It was true that his cause was immediately de- 



148 THE DDKS OF HONMODTH. 

' serted in heart, if not in person, by those enlhuEiaalic com- 

panionB of his exile who, like Fleicher, sought ralher ihe 
establishment of their r>wn political or religious predelic* 
tious thnn ihe personal aggrandizement of ilitir leader : but 
they were obliged to yield to the populace, who hailed the 
claim of theyouthful aspirant with unmingled zeal. Many, 
even of the more respectable classes, began to fall ia with 
the general current ; and on the day when Monmouth en- 
tered Taunton there was scarce a house in town that had 
not its ornament of green boughs 3Qd garlands to welcome 
The Deliverer, The streets, and even the road by which 
he was expected to arrived, were lined with rows of yo'ing 
trees, transplanted from the neighbouring woodlands for the 
purpose, Iheir bouglis adorned with ribbons and kerchiefs 
of the gayest colours, or silken banners charged with some 
appropriate motto. From an upper window of her father's 
house, which commanded a view of the street througli 
which Monmouth was to pass. Miss Kingslycould obaerre 
all that took place without being herself seen by the crowd. 
As to Captain Kingsly, he had not the will, nor scarcely 
even the ca|iability, to look out upon a scene so little in 
accordance with his taste. He lay on a couch in the same 
room in a kind of loyal fever, a martyr to the acuieness of 
his anguish at what he considered the recreancy of his fel- 
low-townsmen. He put few questions lo his daughter as 
she stood at the window, but groaned aloud as he heard her 
name some neighbour or acquaintance whose gay cockade 
and exulting demeanour, as he passed, pronounced him an 
adherent of the Adventurer. The crowd in return did not 
forget a groan for the old cavalier as they passed the resi- 
dence of Kingsly ; blithe had the satisfaction of treating 
iheir plebeian insolence wiih the contempt which i I deserved. 
The shouting of the people and the sound of distant music 
at length announced the approach uf the hero of the day. 
He appeared in a triumphal car, surrounded by Ihe most 
distinguished amongst his companions in arms, and follow- 
ed by an immense concourse of people, who rent the air 
with acclamations. As he passed along, handkerchiefs, and 
banners of silk were a'ave<l on all sides from the windows 
in the street, and fldkvers were cast upon him from a thou- 
sand han<ls, the bands of music at the same time playing 

[3,1. :i,,G00tjl>J 
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triamplial airs. Be<hiDd the car appeared the various trades, 
with their banners and appropriate coatuma. 

When the Duke had arrired aearly opposite Capiam 
Kingsty'fl honse, Btill continuing to stand erect, and bowing 
with a grace peculisT lo himself to the ladies, who waved 
their kerchieu lo him from the windows, ^he procession on 
a sudden came to a pause. The crowd opening in front of 
the chair in the form of a circle, led a clear space, through 
which asingalargroi^p was shortly seen approaching. Two 
men, beariog each afolded banner, appeared in front. They 
were followed by a train of youn? women dressed in white, 
to the number of twenty, who advanced two and two to the 
£Ound of martial music. When they bad come within one 
or two paces of the triumphal ear, they paused, and one of 
iheir number approached the Duke with a book richly bonnd 
and ornamented in her hands. Instantly on beholding her 
Miss Kingsly started and blushed, although alone ai the 
window, with a look of extreme surprise. 

" Father '." she ekclaimed hastily — >' J'ather! come hither 
and see Aquila FuUarion !" 

" Impossible !" cried Captain Kingsly. " What could 
bring old Gaspar'a diiughler into the struts of Taunton at 
snch a time as this ! 1 hare no fansy for looking out upon 
ft herd of Whigs and Roundbends — a drove of crop-eared 
knaves, to whom time, that teaches wirtdom lo all, only 
btinga increase of perversity." 

" It is herself, however," said Tamsen — " I cannot be 
mistaken. Look [ look ! she - is going to address die 
Duke." 

" Aquila ! Miss Fullarton ! going to what 1— Mttn- 

mouth I" 

The astonishment of Ae old man overcame hia antipathy 
to stain his eyesight with the view' of the rebellious pro- 
ceedings that were transacied in the street. There was, 
however, no error in what his daughter had told him. He 
could not be mistaken in what he saw. It was indeed 
Aquila Fnllarton who stood before the Duke, and on whom 
the eyes and ears of the multitude were at this instant re- 
vited with an interest scarce inferior to that which was 
manifested toward the hero of the d^. The stillness for 
a time was so complete, that Tamsen and her father could 
giiber «very word she tpAe, as with a modest air she 
. N2 
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delivereJ ihe address of her comp^ioos, aod in a voice so 
aweel and fervent, aijd at the same time ea diatioct, ttiat it 
took away much fiom tj^e seeming boldaess of hei situa- 
Uon. While ehe spoke, ihe old cavalier's esd^matioos, as 
be gazed from the window, formed a kind of runniag com- 
mentary on her speech but litde cdmpUmentaiy either la 
herself or to the party she espoused. 

'■ What !" said he, " the syren ! the false Circe ! it is 
herself indeed ! — Here's wisdom for us aU ! What 7 This 
was the meek and modest mistress that could sil so demure 
beside old Fullarton's Areside, and look as if her deepest 
tiioughts regarded the best mode of making the milk throw 
up its cream ! The Jezabel ! Our house had a narrow 
escape of her. I was right — I was right — and Harry w»o 
wrong, as he always is when he and 1 differ. What a 
pretty specimen of treason and disloyalty were we about to 
admit within our doors ! And tlie innocence, the miidnees 
of her converse and demeanour ! — you would vow that her 
thoughts never took t range beyond ilie dairy and the 
kite hen-garden. ' Captain Kingsly, how are Tamsen's 
flowers 'I' he proceeded in a lone of mimickry ; ' and the 
asparagus, do you find it thriving]' Ah, the sly one ! I'll 
asparagus her if we ever live la see better days ! Look at 
her now ! It was not asparagus that was running in her 
head." 

" The ladies of Taunton, may it please your grace," said 
Aquila, " have deputed na their humble instruments to 
present (o your majesty a pair of colouis, the 'work of theii 
own hands." 

" Ay, sayat ihou ?" cried the Captain ; 'f there's a 
rebel !'' 

" — And with this copy of the Sacred Scriplures— " 
Abulia ci»itinued. 

"Oh, the knaves! Scriptures indeed! How mut^tlie 
Scriptures trouble him 1 Scriptures quoth-a I What J 
thai he may study them, 1 suppose in his philosophical 
solitude with Lady H. W., and hear her exposition of the 
sixth commandment ! Blasphemy ! blasphemy i>eyoad 
enduranoe ! Disgust and anger will make me ill : I am 
sorry yon drew me l« the window to witness such a scene 
of hollow mockery — mockery of all that ts most sacred ! 
Scriptures indeed i There's a coun^ywoinau of ypurS) 



TpB DDipC OF XOfiMpUTH. 161 

young lail^, who knoVAwhat slore your plaj-house' hinf 
acts by the sacred 'voIiHse. Let Anne of finccleugh jn- 
slnict you ill tbe exteat of Mo^mouUi'i piety. . Well, 
mistreBs, aa* you were my daiigliter— — but ihst perita' paal 
at all eveala." .' 

" Seciuv' of the juslice of ybar claim," Aquila in the 
mean tiawconlinijed, "vK»n ei^r to.be awengat the Gnt 
to ofler you this twofold teatunoay of onr sltegiance and 
Affection. Tha one to»y uiimale y«ur majeUy to conquest, 
wlien it reminds you that you poiseas the hearts of your 
people ; and the other will instruct you how lo turn that 
oonquesl lo tha welfare of- your kingdotn, and to govern in 
peace and wwdom what ,yau wia nitti danger and with 
toil." 

Saying this, she handed the Tolume to the Duke, who 
descended two or three steps from where he slfjod in order 
to receive it, together with the colours, which were given 
at the same lime. He was or seemed lo be impressed in 
the profoundest manner by this mark of devotion. 

" I may well be certain, young lady," he said, " of ())e 
affections of my countrymen when Inm thusussureddf the 
allegiance of their best counsellore and guides. This volucae 
shall be my companion, my treasure, my instructor whilst 
I live; and were you to make^he same present to the Duke 
of York, I question if he would venture to promise you so 
much." 

With these w.ords, he fastened the colours in liia car 
amid the acclamations of the multitude. The ladies retired 
and the proceasitHt mnved on in the same order as before, 
towards the street which leads like a vista lo the church of 
St. Mary Magdalen, one of those noble monuments of the 
pieiy of our Catholic anceatora which continue to adorn the 
surface of the land. The door o£ tlie building was ihrowo 
open to the Duke amid a burst of sacred music, and the 
ceremonies of religion gave solemnity (o (he proceedings of 
the da.y which hailed the young Adventurer m the (rue King 
James, the r^htful monarch of the iale. 

" The Duke of York 1— hear him, the traitor !" CspUin 
Kingsly exclaimed as he turned from the window after 
Monmonlh had ceaaed to apeak : " 1 shell not be the better 
of what, I have heard and seen this morning for my life to 
come. Would no comer of the whdle bunxigh of T&unUm 
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answer their purpoce, bat xhey maBt needs come and play 
th«ii rebel ffiree before my very windoWB ' But let them 
have 3.. care ! When ncKt the -curtain rises, the farce msy 
turn to a tragedy. We have seen such changes in our day. 
And Aquila loo I But I have done with the Fullartooa t" 

The genius of Moninonth revelled far more in festel 
scenes like this than in the Inrmoil and the labour of tlie 
camp. Day after day went by in feasts and pageants, until 
his adherents began to grow weary of the torturing suspense 
in which ihey were thus detained. To Aquila in particular 
it was distressing, who had no facility of learning (he actual 
progress of the canse after the Duke had once left Taunloni 
and whose hopes and fears were already wound up in the 
enterprise to a degree of intensity that made the still'Ufe of 
her father's cottage almost intolerable. They now heard 
that he was proclaimed in Bridgewater, in Wells, in Frome ; 
but there was yet no account of any signal blow having 
been struck in the cause, and several weeks had already 
elapsed from the day of his first landing. 

On one of those anxious eveniiiga which- Aquila spent 
with her father endeavouring to conquer as she best could 
^e acuteness of her fears and her suspense, the servant en- 
tered to let her know that two strangers desired to speak 
with her. He conveyed ^e intelligence in a whisper as be 
arranged the table for their solitary evening meal, and 
Aquila left the room soon after. Meantime uie strangers 
made themselves at home in the kitchen, where they were 
already in the act of regaling themselves with tnch fare M 
Donald had set before them- The tattered condition of 
thejr shoes and general attire, together with their worn and 
weary air, and chins for many a day unconscious of the 
barber's steel, announced them as newly arrived from long 
and hasty travel. 

" Well, Mowbray," said he of the two who despatclied 
his fare with the greater apparent satisfaction, " wilt thou 
tnist me again for a guided Was there ever a blind beg- 
gu'si dog had got a more exquisite scent for seeking out a 
timely dinner? Confess, woiildst thou ever have had in- 
stinct sufficient to lead thee ir> Master Fnllarton's kitchen 
door if it had not been for my assistance T" 

"Ay," replied the other, " ihnu hast some share of wit 
to help a man ont of a quandary, but far more to help him 
into it." 
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" There's gratiliitle !" cried the fint epeaker, seizing a 
fnaming jack of ale. '■ Well, the golden age is gone, and 
a man must put up with the Uay-e of 'iron as he may. As- 
tnea has )el^ the earth." And he indulged in a potent 
draught of Donald's nul-brown liquid, 

'* It is but the truth I speak," said Mowbray. " If I 
liad been wise, I would have stayed wih Dare and Mon- 
mouth, as Caryl did ; but you persuaded me to follow At- 
gyle to the North with Mr. FullartOn, frotn which all your 
wit was scarce sufficient to bring us home in a whole skin. 
A precious service ! Fighting for our lives one day " 

" For liberty, you mean." 

"Liberty be hanged ( — Next, scampering over boga and 
mountains with a swarm of yettow-haired .Highland rascals 
Bt oar heels " 

"But did you observe the beauty of the scenery F" 

" Scenery fiddlestick I I only observe that I often stuck 
fast up to my knees, and a^ oAen ran the risk of breaking 
m^ neck amongst their meagre crags, where you might looK 
from east to west, and from north to south, without behold- 
ing more than a barren waste as bare as a miser's cloak, or 
as the palm of my hand. And then, for rations, to content 
yourself with, oaten bread and porridge, or to drink the 
Earl's health in a horn of usquebaugh, and seek what rest 
we conld find amongSL Uie blue-bells until sunrise," 

" Well, we shall iind an end of all our toils when we 
reach the camp of Monmouth." 

" Ay, Andrews, if we were the bearers of good news." 

" Tush, we cau wait our time for the telling all we know. 
At all events, they say Monmouth is carrying all before him 
hereabout, and can aflbrd to hear of a loss elsewhere. I 
would, however, we had something more certain to com 
muaicnte respecting Master Fullarton in return for our even- 
ing's cheer.' 

While they spoke, Aquila entered, accompanied by 
Donald. The strangers arose and saluted her respect fully ; 
after which ihey gave their news from the North, It was 
not calculated to diminish Aquila's anxiety as tn her brother's 
fate, or that of the cause in which he had embarked. From 
all the strangers said, she could gather thai the prospects of 
the Earl were in all but a desperate condition, and that her 
brother and -uncle were still close in theit attendance on hia 
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person. For 'more exact intelligence she sought in vsin, 
SDd the little she could learn served rather lu augment than 
to alleviate her uiieasinesa. She gave orders, however, 
that the strangers should be atieniJed to fur the night,— a 
hospilaliiy which they accepted with liule ilifGeulty. On 
llie foirowing morning liiey departed for the camp of Mon- 
mouth, and several days again elapsed before any fartlier in- 
telligenee of any imporlant kind had reached Tone Col- 
lage. , 

" Torture that it is 1" said Aquila, as she paced hastily to 
and fro before the coiiage-door, expecting the return of her 
father, who had gone to Taunton in ordar 10 learn the latest 
news of Monmouth : " 1 would it were al an end for good 
or evil ! What a slug^sh pace they crawl upon the road 
to London t O that I were but a man for one month ! 1 
am tormented every way. No news — no news that is 
vorlh listening to of Monmouth; and no newa whatever 

of Ha!" she shrieked aloud in sudden ecslacy, — "'tis 

he! 'lis Arthur ! 'tis my brother!" 

It was he, but ao wonderfully altered in appearance, that 
short as (he lime had been since he left home, scarce any 
but a sister could have known him. His frame was thin 
and worn — his eyes sunk deep in his head from fatigue and 
want of rest — his atiire mean, and looking soiled and turn 
from long-continuedVavel. 

" Hush ! hush !" h^ said ; " dear love, do taot speak ao 
loud, but lead me somewhere at once where 1 may have 
food and rest." 

"My darling brother." 

"Well, gazD till you are satisfied. Are you sure I am 
the same ?" he added, smiling, as she still clung to his dress 
and seemed aa if she never could have done looking in his 
face. It was the first time they had been separated for 
more tha:i a week, and Arthur felt happy at the unfeigi:ed 
and intense delight wiih which she gave him welcome. 

" Come in, come in," she said, suddenly hurrying him 
toward the door; "but first, what news ?" 

" The worst. All's lost in Scotland !" 

Aquila clasped her hands, and looked up with a counte* 
nance in which the liveliest anguish was apparent. 

" Oh, dreadful hour," said she, "in which we hear it! 
Oh, ArUiur, my dear brotlier, well may they say that he who 



THE DTTKX OF HOmiOnTH. 169 

takes the sword utakes all upon a desperate ^me indeed ! 
and all are gamblers who befriend htm. What Bpenddnifl 
thatl^d his whole patrimony on the turn of a single die 
ever aufiend such torturing suspense as I have dooe aince 
first we flung our heart'A ease and onr peace of mind into 
tlie hands of Monmouth 1 Not that 1 gri; ve we iM so— 
no— but one loves, you know, to talk of the pain one feels, 
For already, Arthur, I begin to fear,: I would ask you one 
thing if I dared." 

"What is ill" 

" Can you not guess ! You do, but you bare no com- 
fort lo mingle with your answer. Our patron, and our uncle, 
are they welH" , 

" Our uncle is well and free — our patroh is a pnsoner." 

**A prisoner!'' cried Aquila with increasing angnieh. 
"You bring us dreadful news indeed, dear Arthur, — dread- 
fal in what is past, dreadful in what is menatxA for the 
future. But you at least are safe: one prayer— one fervent 
prayer has b^n hea^ ; my only brother has been restored 
lousia safety." 

'■And DOW," said Arthur, "tell me something of our 
home. .What of my father! what of the Duke, and 
Henry V 

Aquila told him brielly how the affaire <rf Monmonth 
andof both families were situated. The countenance of her 
brother fell when he learned that the marriage had not taken 
place. 

"I griete for it," said he, '.' for a thousand reasons. In 
these uncertain times there is no counting on the day when 
you may require some surer protection Aan my own, and 
HenryKii^ly is one amongst ten thousand. I grieve Aqoila, 
tlu you should have resisted him. 'Twas rashly don^— 
'iwas very rashly done. For as to me, I have already for- 
failed my right to appear openly amongst my friends. In 
the last unhappy skirmish, which ended in the capture of 
Argyle, my uncle and myself were fully recognised, and 
onr namee, without doubt, are on the list of the proscribed. 
Heaven only knows how soon ■" 

Aa he spoke, he staraered as if from weakneesi and lus 
countenance lost even the little colour it had left 

" What is Uie matter, Arthur T You are not well T" 

"I am not, Aquila. 1 received a wound in that unhappy 
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Btniggle ; and havii^; no lime to give it the attentiun — that 
—but it ia nothing . ■ -" 

" Wounded ! and you would not speak of il ! Bnt I 
mast not atop. to chide you for it noff, for you grow wone 
and worse. Come in, and let me be your surgeon till we 
can prOcuTe a better." 

Leaning his fiead upon hia sister'a ahoulder, and aup- 
porled by herann, young Fullarlon with difficulty reached 
the cottage-door.'and was conducted to a chamber where 
Aquila dressed his wounds. Soon afler, Caspar Fullarlon, 
who had been absent, as already mentioned, in search of 
news from Monmouth's army, entered the cottage and pro- 
cured for hie son the necessary medical assistance. Gaspar 
had brought no nens ; but the surgeon who had opporluDllies 
of hearing intelligence no both sides of the question, was 
fffovided with some of an alarming nature. That Govern- 
ment, he said, bad at length begun to bestir themselves, and 
were mustering an army to meet the invaders.: oven tbs 
Commons had passed a bill pronouncing Monmouth a rebel 
and a traitor, and declaring' the readiness of the Le^slalure 
to assist the King to the utmost in hia efforts to bring the 
insurgent and his accompUocs (o justice. 

These tidings weighed heavily on Aquila's mind. For 
a few days her anxiety respecting Arthur diverted her atten- 
tion in some degree from die concerns of Montnoath ; bu( 
when the wounds of Arthur were healed and there appear- 
ed no danger, of'reluming fever, her ansiety came back 
upon her mind with redoubled force she could not sleep'-— 
ine could not eat nor vork, nor eren converse with ease 
and freedom of^nind. She was continually looking out 
for any one who could bring her news of Monmouth, and a 
thousand times bewailed the misfortune of her sex, which 
prevented her taking arm^ in his cause. 

" I would be all for him or nothing ;" so ran the tr»n 
of har re£ecliions when alone; — " I cannot bear thisdivided 
fellowship — onef bot on sea and one on shore ; where, one 
has all the toitoie of suspense andfeai — the dreadful sway- 
ing of the reason to and fro between despair and hope, 
without the comfort of relievingit by vigorous bodily action. 
that I w$re a man 1 or that my woman's frame were 
fitted with a woman's mind I Men— men are happy beyond 
us ia these advaatsges ; they can fly lo action to escape' 
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from fear— between one pole and anUher Ifaere is chanca that 
they may findrelief, or at least (here is j«lief in seeking it[ but 
poor woman, tied downto tbedcmeslic hearth, likea priaoner 
whose fTOHl's adre, must bear the whole. intolerable weigfatof 
doubt and terror without being able to more, hand or foot for 
reBislailcB Or for esse. 1 Would be fighttngwith my utmost 
strength b^ Monmouth's aide, or be away— ^ way f^iout— 
oat of the adventure ■Itoffether. 1 fear tlus poor head of 
mine is loo weak to meadlo with sacb great events, fot I 
have a searet guess that disappointment--' — but I will not 
diinkof such a word— itistoodreadliil. — Dieappointmestl 
Ohno — hemiistaucceed. His failure woi^ deprive meof 
mjr sonftesf!"; 

At this moment, Arthur, who was now wholly recoveiedi 
appeared at the cottage-door. 

"^Aqnila, what are yon doing so bto in the. open >irl 
Why did you leave my room V.' ' . 

" Shsdl I leli you, my )[ood brother— my dear Arthur ?— 
It WIS becauBe 1 could not bear my feaia respecting Mon- 
mouth. I could as well remain in aaufibcating oven as 
within the fo4r w^ls of a house when my fesifa for Mon- 
-mouth'fl cause begin to haunt me. Oh, Arthur,. is not 
Monmouth much to blame ? Is he not very slothful — very 
weak and loitering ? <Wau|d any man, that deaetvea the 
name of man; beatde himself have spent three long, loBg 
weeks, and get no farther than. Frome ere now upon the 
road to London I l protest to you, my b^Dther, on my 
woman's honour, had 1 been in his place, upon a nag and 
housings, I would have seen Whitehall a week ago : upon 
.my' honour 1 would. Oh, shame upon him ! ' And to.^ink 
(for it is not now a questionitf, Monmouth's right or wrong 
—of mere glory or disgrace,) what a fearful train of con* 
sequences depend upon the issue ! For now humanity 
alone must urge us. to long for his aucoess. To hla triumph 
none bheU suffer; but if the victoi'y b« wilh James, all 
Somerset and Do'rMt will lemeinber it «w long as England's 
history shall last." ■ ■' ] ■ 

>' Yon haw «aid the truth;" aaid Arthur, taking har haadj 
" and I have soniething now to add to it that. concerns us 
all. The fate of this unhappy, eiiierpnee, «iny sister, is 
already fixed. From certain : information I know it to-1)e 
impoB^Ue Uiat Monmonth can succeed;- You behold ihat 
Vol, I— 



niii diat is now ao tranquilly bedding its latt burnt upon 
dta Dene of Taunton : it is doiibyul whether it flhall renew 
its course three times before Monmouth altd hia inefficient 
foroe shail be scattered never inors to re-unile in any cause. 
His ruin, certdn aa it is, will bring on ours, unless we use 
the time between this hoar and that of hia destmction.for 
oar own secuHty. Far away, AqaiUi beyond the waves 
in which that sun appears about to batbe bis evening aplen- 
dotir, we may find a lefiige and a home. Some quiet nook 
of Irish ground will afford us peace aitd shelter until the 
ttonn of royal vengeance has gone by, and we mayrenbire 
o«ee again to seek our native island without fear." 

" And is it possible, Arthur, tiiat 1 hear you urging. a 
ddiberele desertion of the cause we have «Bponi«d !" 

" We cannot serve it by adding a ftw to the number of 
its martyrs. There is neither wisdom nor generoaity in 
such wanton desperation, but mere idiot folly. Monmouth 
is lost— we can neither avert his ruin, by our aid, nor can 
wedisminish its' effects by sharing it. Letua QyUien, dear 
Aqoils, ere it is loo late." 

" Never 1" cried Aqnila with indignant emjdtasi^— ''never 
will I desert die friends 1 hare abetted, whether to their 
ruin or their glory. If you forsake the Kingbecansehe is 
nhfoTtonate— nay, if you succ^d in hiring our venerable 
parent to sanction your disgrace with his grey hairs, ypu 
will find one at least of youE name to save it from eniin 
poUulion. I jriil not join yonr perfidy. 1 k&ve prayed tvkl 
watched and hungered for this caSse, and by it I will live 
or die." 

" Pooh ! this is raving madness," answered Arthur,— 
"'Otore fit for the agent in some wild romance, than for 
living, natural, reflecting creature. Think cocdy, if yon 
can, Aquila, of what I have proposed." 

" I will not think at all of it," esclaiined hia sister ; ■'! 
rmonnce — Ireject^— I despise it from the very outset. What ! 
6y ! Forsake those in their calamity with whom we tvU 
ready sympathy in their success ? Out on the dastard 
thought! Thank Heaven! I hare not so much ^ the 
ooward within my heart." 

" What catt -yon do for them I" 

'" I can die with them I If our canse be righteous, what 
have I more than they to feai in appearing before ibu diead 
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tribunal where its merits Bhall be aearched to the very core! 
With Monmouth I will stand or fall ! Fly you, if you 
desire iC'and purchase selfish safety at the prine of natne 
and honour ; and let it be hereafter said, that, of the house 
of Gaspar FuUarlon, a feeble girl aloue was found willing 
to meet the wont that could attend fidelity to its hereditary 
principle." 

" And do yon think, tlTen, Aquilla, — are you sure that 
you Gould be content to meet the cousequencee of a general 
failnre wilhoal fear V 

" Sure of it! — try me !" cried Aquila, extending her anni 
like one inviting paiu. '■ Oh, Arthur, you are not in ear- 
nest!" she added with a sudden change of tone. " You 
are only trying whether 1 coi^ld be so mean as to a{>prore 
that treacherous course. But you do not know how much 
of your own spirit is mingled with mine." 

" Aquila," said Arthur, ." my proposition was so far ae- 
Tioug, that if you had assented, I would have delayed re- 
tnming to the cause of Monmouth until I had secured your 
flafety, and that of out only remaining parent, in the \Torst 
erent that could befall. But since you declare that you 
could not yourself feel happy in such a course, I wave the 
thought of it entirely, and confesi to you that your feelings 
are en^rely mine. To-mortow, then, 1 will join the camp 
of Monmouth : and may the event be happier for us all 
than there is oauae to fearl" 

Delighted, notwithstanding her afiection to his person, 
and her apprehensions for his own safety, at her brother's 
resolution, Aquila was immediately occupied in preparing 
the necessAries for his departure on the following morning, 
and seemed by her alacrity as If she thought his aid was dl 
that Monmouth needed in order to be certain of succpis. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



' Ipt th6 coatse' of the erening Gaiipat Fultarlon entered 
the cottage, accompanied by Mr. Smallwood the grazier, 
with Vhom he had been negotiating; the sale of some stock. 

" Arthur — Aquila, here is my good friend Mr. Stnall- 
wood. Aquila, my dear, irill you have the goodneBS to 
order eupper? Our friend Smallwood will stay and ehare 
it with U9." 

Supper was brought in; and the grazier amoothtngdown 
hishairupoii his forehead, and laying aside his hat and 
cane, prepared himeetf to beer hia pan in the approaching 
meal with becoming decoram. 

Strange news this, Arthur, Mr. 8mdlwood tells me of!" 
said Mr. Fallarton- " Periiaps yon would have the good- 
ness to repeat it for their advantage, Mr, Smallwood !" 

" With dl my heart, fair mialresa," said the grazier : 
" sl^ough I would' premise that you are not to suppose I 
as^rt anything of nty own knowledge ; I merely re-asaert 
what I have heard as the wind of rumor blew itohmy path, 
being as it were the mere mouth-pieee or conveyancer 
of " 

" We qntte understand ell that, sir," end Arthur, who 
taw that AquJIa was anxious to hear the hews. 

" Well, then," resumed lh6 grazier, " my news are sim- 
ply these: The king's army, a ay, is at length upon the 
march to meet the Duke of Monmouth, under the command 
of Feversham and Churchill." 

" And in what number, sir ?" asked Arthur. 

" Somewhat, they said, about three thousand men.'' 

" Pooh !" said Aquilla. " Monmouth has more than 
double the force to meet them." 

" Ay, ay. pretty lady ! but you will do well (o consider 
that the bull with the horns is taoat like to have the best of 
it when it comes to pushing. Monmouth is rather scantily 
provided in that particular. You nnderstand me, gentlemen. 
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He haa more in hie camp of the will to fight than of the 
weapons wilhoul which the will can never etrike a Mow. 
But of sii the Bcourges that were ever brandished by the 
hand of War, they have got one of the most awful, they 
say^ at this instant in the camp of PeTershani ; one of hit 
colonels — a very fiend incarnate, — a fellow who has spent 
such a length of time in Africa, that there is not a savage 
in the deserts but is behiod-hand with him in cruelty ." 

" In Africa V" exclaimed Aqnila, turning suddenly pale. 
*' Pray sir, did you hear his name ?" 

" Oh, yea ; his name is Kirke," 

At this word so sudden a coldness seized upon Aquila, 
that she had like to have fallen to the earth. Her fancy, at 
all times quick and easily impressed, was darkened at once, 
aa by a cloud of the deepest gloom, at the unexpected oc- 
curence of this name, which b^d not now for a long time 
past occurred to her memory. For several months afier her 
parting interview with Kirke, his unage and the recollection 
of. his vengeful menace had haunted hermind with a degree 
of constanfly and force which made her life unhappy.-^ 
Time, however, and bis long-continued absence in a distant 
part of the island, had at length worn off the gloomy im- 
pression from her mind. New prospects, new excitemuils 
opened on her path; the enthusiasm wi& which she oi- 
lered into the cause of Monmouth had completely blotted 
from her memory all remaining traces of her old fears ; and 
now, when*her oonfidence in the successof Monmoul}ihad 
begun to be Bh^a,.and her anxiety was juat retumiDfl, 
this dreadful name came on her ear like a terrible spell-word, 
reviring <dd appreheusjoas and awakening itew.. 

" Is it poeail^el" she thought j "is he amongst the foea 
of Slounouth t .Who U there that can tell, what fearful 
chuice may yet enable him to fulfil even to the lotler aU 
bis shodung menaca.T . If there were anything that to kne 
could oaata e>(Mde>upoa the kofea of Monmouth, it -would 
be ' haling that nun s name amongst the leaders of the ad- 

" Asd \iu0 is aU< :air !" laked Arthur when tha gruier hB4 
coaciuiled. 

" AUi or the taost important part of all," replied Mr. 
SmaUin>»di; "iexcei^t diattiiey say both honaoa of {Mrti«> 
BMnt'eoiim:ia/eK0reMine; Iheirtdetenntiiatioa to Btand hy 
02 
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the present occupier of the throne ; in which, resolntfon ihey 
BK aupporied by varioui bodies of the Male, nhei her justly 
or otherwise o( course I take not upon me to determiue, 
being a man of no party whatsoever, bat a shnple grazier, 
who hare to oommnne in the way of my fouaioess with 
persons of ever y ■' "" 

" Will you sit to the table, Mr. Smallwood 1" asked Ar- 
thur Fnllarton. ^' Supper, as jam perceive, ia ready." 

The reader-^may leam the adcuracy of the grazier's in- 
formation by reluming with us to Henry Kingsly, whom 
we left slumbering in the camp of Abe marie. He wae 
awakened on the following morning by a messenger from 
Colonel Pembroke, whom ha found already risen and busy 
in his tent. 

" Mr. Kingsly," said the Colonel as soon as ibey were 
alone, " I have sent for you in order to make some litllo 
amends for your disappointment (transient though I iruet it 
be) of yesterday morning. Siand a litUe nearer, for there 
is ilangerof ourbeing overheard. The Duke ia distrustful 
ef his men, and 1 fear he will g^ve place' to Moamouth if 
an aetion should be menaced. In truth, X cannot bktme 
him ; for the yeomen of Devon (and how should it be oth- 
erwise T) are loth to cut hard against the yeomen of Dorset 
and of Somerset. He means to put a good face on it, how- 
ever, and to keep his place as long as it is possible.. In the . 
mean time, he has made out despatches to LondoD,~whicbI 
have .a dooMe reason for committing to your charge ; the 
first, this safe carriage of the document; the second, the 
advantage of the bearer;" 

Henry Kinigsly expressed his gratitude, and received the 
[vafeeir wiih: whjch he returned to bis'i^nartets. ' In less 
Ihsn a quarter of an hour he had set otit, accompanied by 
aiveKori, DpOn ^ road 10 London'.' 

' He 'found, as might be expected, -all esoitemeht in die 
histr0|:bllsi Thetegiilar force at this nioihent in (hs king- 
(iom amounted to a body of no more tlian five thoiuahd dieit; 
a subject of no light alarm to King James, whose past ez> 
Mtiedce tud.Uiu^t him not to undervalue the infltience of 
Monmouth. Notwithstanding the exprefssions of aibllh- 
mfent oil the part of the people and the legislatijie,! and the 
vigorous mewurei dre^ taken by the latter. for the Bup- 
pression of theinmuTBetJon, he looked out with ■axiBtJt for 
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every new piece of iiileUigence from ihe Wasl, and felt in- 
creasing alarm as one afflMjunt reached him after another of 
the succeeding progress of Afonmouth. His feai9 had found 
aome alleviation in the arrival of Bome regimenU which 
were ^ent him by his son-in-law, ihc Prince of Orange, lo 
assist in repelling the inv&der. It ia true, many in London 
had reason to view friih aAloni^hmcol the arrival ef those 
troops' ; for il had 1>een privately disseminaled amongst the 
partisans of Monmouth, that William was in his ialerest, 
aod it wa« ivea said that those very regimenis were lo be 
forwarded in order to sustain the cause which they now 
came to overturn. Their appearance, however^ on the 
English shores was- aufficienl to destroy all hope (if any 
yet remained) that the adherents of Monmouth in tho city 
wffUld second his views, by fulfilling the assurances they 
had sent to him by Dare the broker. The city was tran- 
quil, and not a voice was'heard in opposition to the univer- 
ral cr^ that wm; raided against the adventurer. 

James fell thfi matters were now coming to a crisis be- 
tween him and Monmouth. The ambitious rivalry of llie 
yoiuig aspirant Had been to hiio a source of constant nneaei- 
-nesS'^and chagrin for about fifteen years past, when Bnok- 
ingham first ihoughtof setting him up as a competitor to 
the throne. Mure a tool than a principal, Monmouth had 
spent nea^lyall ths interval in striving to shut out the Duke 
of York from his inheritance, and to nsurp it for himself. 
It seemed now to James almost wonderful that he had not 
loiv since suooe«ded, when he conndered that Monmouih 
liad the strong affection of a [karenl and an idmoet universal 
popularity to Support' his pretensions, while to maintain hiE 
own rights there was only naked justice' and the naked 
taw. While'yet the-Diike' of ¥ork^ it had cost him all his 
vigilance to bafil» the sohemes of the young favourite, and it 
floWfappeaied that not even the throne itself could aSbrd a 
sanctuary aminst the effarts of his ambition. He cotinted, 
therefore, with impatience the momenu that elapsed before 
the forces ef Feversham and Churchill were on (he route 
towards Somevset. 

- Id this aiRte of mind he was when Henry Kingsly arrived 
i» iMfn. The-.taiter preemted himself in the first instance 
-at (be r^dekte of Sunderland, the secretary of state, and 
i»tf •tibuqtiMlfy'by'tiiat noUttmaa, at James's own desire. 
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introduced ioto the royal presence. The King receired him 
grauously ; questioned him particularly on the condition of 
the western shirea ; then made some inquiries nith respect 
to hie own family and connextone, recollected the name of 
hia father aa one of those distinguished by the fidelity of its 
owner to the royal interests, at a time when snch fidelity 
was dt«ply hazardous, and complimented hioi on the aii- 
crity with which he had taken aims against the invader. 
Having delivered his despatch'eB, Kingsly now received 
orders to attach himself to the fotve of Colonel Kirke onm 
a convenient opportunity should ocuir of joining his own 
troop. •• . , 

Before introducing this unhappily loo celebrated officer 
again into those scenes where he was yet remembered with 
no grateful feelings, it may be useful to make the reader 
better acquainted with an individual who must ere long be- 

!;in to occupy a conaiderable portion of his alleotion- The 
listory, aa ioconlrovertible as it is extraordiaaryt.rf those 
savage hordes in the New World, who ftom monsters of 
canibalism and vice became, after brief instruction, patents 
of christian virtue, scarcely furnishes a more striking in* 
Stance than that of Kirke of the good or evil which the hu- 
man mind may reap from cultivation or neglect. 

Resembling, as history presents bim to our view, ^i£ 
crook-backed tyrant of England in his treachery and malig- 
nity of spirit, though exercising those qualities on a ns*- 
rower field, the similitude was oot borne out in all its 
points. Tradition has not invested the memory of Kirke 
with all the poetic horrors which the muse of Shaktpeaie 
has blended with that of the blood-stained Plantaganet. 
Little appeared, it was said, in bis early yean, of that hidi- 
0U3 deformity of sovl which was afterwards so fearfully 
developed. No more could be refnarked of his dispoiitioiu 
at this period than an umiBuU degree of sensitiveness, 
which had even. a. semblance of amiability, and rather ints- 
rested than repelled the observer. Sickly in frame and df^ 
licaie in mind, there, appeared in Kirke for a ci^siderablie 
time no symptom of a disposition extraordinarily cruel or 
m,aliatouB. On the contrary, lenderaeas snd aSection to- 
Vards his immediate relatives were strongly minted, in hit 
demeanour andeonviereation. /jThe greater portion bfhia boy,' 
.hood was «onsumedin the per«M):ofit)o««vahiauiiQ(iiln>inaa- 
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ces of the preceding century, which wefe ttill in wide, if 
not geoeral circulation. These, whiie they.^ve a false biu 
to his imagioalian, laid the groundwork of that diaeoDtent, 
and at length morbid disgust, against the real course ot 
eveota, which fios^yssittleiil id fixed sod resolute nusMt- 
thropy. - . 

Let no one to whom the gifts of a penetrating spirit and 
sensitive heart have been denied lamest the seemiDg infeii- 
oiiiy to whidt he has been consigned. He is free from that 
endowment whiett is in one instance perhaps a gain, and in 
a hundred loaa and ruin. Or if this be too much lo say, at 
least let no one long for that piercing gaie which-may en- 
able him to see Un clsady into the bosocas of his fellow- 
creatnrea, or the mind that is too .easily touched by the dis- 
coveries it makes. Knowledge may be gained by the ex- 
ercise of sneh painful sagacity, but it is certain that misery 
idUI. While Kiirke from his youth'poaftesaed this lalal gin 
in its pMfeotion, it ia impossible that it could have fallen on 
a mina less capable of using it with discretion. He saw, 
or landed he saw, aa he grew up, all mankind bent on s^- 
■&Bh and exclusive interesla. He detected some false victnea, 
and i'nagined that all were so. He assumed at length as a 
maxim, that there was no one who made motives purely 
generous the ground of his whole scheme of life ; and by 
an unconscious kind of hypocrisy, while he was moat seMi- 
live to his own interests— while a haughty glance or scornful 
werdsethis whole soul in arms, he «ighed af^er a bean- 
ideal or diainierestedness, which be mads no effort lo reduce 
topractice, and which, if it existed, would have been a mon- 
ster. Like the poet of BmIsbu, who knows how to pme in 
Tflne while he fellena in re^ty— 

" Toujoura bien mangeant, roourir par mitaphore," 

hs morality, vefined as it was,:escited purely in specula- 
tion ; and while he amused his mind with the most exquisite 
visions of anidsal perfection, he found almost the lowest 
ctandant too elevated for his actual pracdoe. As hs mingled 
in the world, his prejudices were confirmed, not dissipated, 
by what he obaerved. He heard, as he said, the names of 
ail ihe^vinaes misapplied ;— fconvenionce taking the plaoe 
of friendship — ambition honored as high-mindedness and 
genetOBiiy ofsaul— ielf-inlBiest in arthousand forms assum- 



166 TSB IIVKS or HOtmiVTB. 

ing ihe name of virtue. Instead of building up the edifiea 
of gDodnees in ha own mind, he was continndty louklng 
for it in tho«e of others, and continually murmuriug ihat h« 
did not find it. He had not philosophy enough to turn 
away his eyea from loo close * MrTey of the springs of 
human action, nor charity to dialniat his own penetration. 
Hb knowledge of his species, instead of' exciting pity and 
-the desire to improve them, begot at first disrelish, ^en 
contempt, and lastly, dark and settled loathing. He repel- 
led with a bitter scorn those cuilomary cinlities which he 
fancied he could trace to some mean and interested motive; 
and even the few which he knew were oflered in sincerity 
And truth, he received rather with die melancholy of one 
-who despairs of his race than with nataral gratitude or plea- 
*nre. He would hear nothing of that charitable blin^eas 
which will not see even motives that are spread upon the 
very face of human actions, and even where goodness aj^ 
tpeared to defy his acumen he would find refuge nn doubt- 
ing its durability. A curl of the lip, a look of irony, a 
-governed sneer, was his ordinary answer to the aUeiBple 
whith were made to gain his confidence and Be bad as lit- 
tle idea of seeking love as of bestowing iL 

"'Twere well," he said in his own mind, " if Inie af- 
fection could be fonnd; but Where is that? Liter^ly no- 
where. Fame, talent, wealth, and wit may win admirers, 
and the hollow shell of love may show itself, and that may 
be ealled affection which itt only gratified vanity, or avarice, 
or worse; but where shall we- find the, true? For as to 
that which comes to us from nature, which we share in 
common with the unreasoning brute, what eaie I for it}'— 
it is not what I seek. And even if we dr^m that we have 
gained the prize, what can secure us its constancy X Noth- 
ing. H^re Lies the rub. Like all things excellent, the 
Diearer it approaches its perfection, fbe more fragile, the 
more fleeting il is sure to he. Away with it 1 — ^I'U leek 
my happiness elsewhere. Neither man nor woman shall 
hive the keeping of my peace or pleasure. I will not waste 
m^ days in building towers of sand — card-castks, which 
the breath I bf/another may destroy. 1 can reckon with 
mon certainty, on that felicity for whieh I am beholden to 
m|rself. The eloset of my peace shall be secure winle I 
cnituet the key into niy other hanil. To no false and frivol- 
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Qus coquette who prateB of kive and looks a lie in every— 
to DO hollow-hearted friend who would but use me for bis 

pleasure, or his profit, will 1 confide that precious — precious 
charge. None but a dolt would tniEt his treasure to the 
keeping of a knave — and'better a thousand times is the ex- 
tremest loneliness of heart and mind than the sweetest hap< 
pinesB that hangs up6n a.fickle will." 

By such dark and pernicious thoughts ii^ his lonely houra 
was'the mind of Kirke corrooed, till not a sound or gener- 
oos impulse, was left to it. His soul seemed daily more 
and more bent up to the fearful coarse it was destined, to 
pursue. A sneering, coLd imisanthtopy was at the root of 
all his conduct. Even the predilection of natural afieclion 
were to his morbidly critical mind a subject of disgust and 
scorn. He t6oked not with compassion, but with loathing, 
on the parent who was bigoted to ihe merits of his child, 
and on the wife, who could not observe in her own husband 
the failings she condemned in other men. Nor, while he 
exercised so stern a scrutiny on the miads of his fellow- 
mortals, did it seem even to occur to Kirke that, at least, be 
was himself performing apartfar wprae than any he con- 
demned, — that even the worst , ^ro^ind him loved some 
amongst their species, while he included all in one general 
feeliagof contempt and hate. .. . ■ . - 

" They are in their holiday trim," he would say wh^n be 
Dset with some whose gentle goodness was proof evea to 
bis gloomy penetration : " they show well in the stranger's 
eyefl ; but were time allowed to search below tlie surface, 
bow many jealousies, how mudt of selfish indolence where 
love is most required, what cold neglects, ;what aecret.bit- 
temess of heart, might be discovered under all tliis golderi 
smiling ! And even if it wwe gpp.uine.(asit js pot,) is this, 
after all, what men call virti^T ^o thos^ individuals truly 
love their species ? Are ihey not sunk to tKfl ears in veiy 
selfishness? Where is the sympathy with -millions who 
are shivering around theni al ^is moment in want of the 
veriest necesearies ! Shame on the laay beings ! Why, I, 
for my own aipbiiioq^nd delight, endure more toil and sgf- 
feriog than they for the benevolence which they prolfess- 
N'o; wbatlam, I am.: there is a^ least tha(;good about-me. 
If I do not feel benevolejt^^, , neither dp,l affect.it. If I 
deepim the hallowib^led race,! dooqt.pioop^ to fla Uer 
them: ■ ■ ■ (^;,(j),>[,^. 
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•'TeDForlaneofberbJ 
Tell Nature of dec^j. 
Tell Friendihip of nnkindDen, 

.Tell Justice of delay J 
And if they dare leply, 
Tben giie them >ll the fie; ' 



" I have known crealureft who e^ed lhenue)ve9 my 
friends, anii who were mereiyhhe friends of my dress, my 
credit, or nly rorhine. I have been abandoned by Euch in 
my hour of lonelineae and need ; and if 1 ever stooped to 
give eipression to my disappointment, they have had thpit 
Tanity flattered by my pain,. and cither shunned my com- 
pbinta, or, what was infinitely worse, have overwhelmed 
me with profession — the counterfeit coin of love, which is 
baser than poverty itself. Bntenonghof that. They shall 
find me no whining Hsmlet, norno monthingTinion. If 
they care not for my love, they shall feel the want of ■»." 

-It wafl only, however, by degrees that Kirke became 
what history has painted hint. Absorbed for aconsideraUe 
time in sensual enjoyments, it was long before he thought 
of adding to his positire pleasures the fiendish xeei and 
stimulus that some minds cnn derive from others' pain. In 
the army, which he bad early entered as the readiest path 
to the distinction which, he coveted his close attention to 
discipline, his active talent, and his personal hardiness, soon 
gained him notice and preferment. Severe to the very 
limit of the law towards the soldiers under his cars, 
he had rendered them as bold and fierce as mastiffs chained, 
by the very severity which he exercised upon them. While 
he sought by the iron rod of fear to bind ihem close to the 
ohservance of their duties, he endeavoured to reconcile them 
to the cruelties thus 'inflicted, by allowing them firee range 
wheneveran opportunity occnfred-of plunder aiid of outrage. 
Thus, what he was to ihem, they were to all who fell 
within their ptowCr. 

There was one circumstance which, it was said, he tended 
in no slight degree to confihn the mind of Kirke in the 
course which it had taken. He had at one time, partly in 
■whim, partly through regard, conferred large favours on a 
young fellow-eitiaei) in whom he thought he conlddistin- 
guiah marks of an uncomnkon merit. This person conld 
set no limits to his graiitude— he loaded Kirke with Aanki 



TH^ SUKS 07 MONXDOTB. 169 

and with professiotu of attachment. As he happened'to be 
fifled wilhabilhyandleaming, those tokens of esteem Wera 
flattering to.Kirke, and he even begian to bestow a share of 
ctinfidence upon, the man. The lattar was one of those 
peraoos who half feel and half affect what they profess. 
H« was a greal reader of the ancieuU, and orien expressed 
his admiraiion of those classical friendships of which we 
read in history. He felt some gratitude and kindness 
toward? Itirke, nnd giving his. fancy sad his vanity therein, 
he magnified these in his prafessinns into a kind of heroic 
devoiion performing all his acla of friendships as a'woman 
paints her face, as much because he thought they gave 
a beauty lo his own character,- as for any service or pleafuie 
they afforded Kirke. ' 

The latter,' who could have seen thsough such parade in 
the cKse of any other' than himself, was now effectually 
hoodwinked by the very vanity which he despised ia his 
neighbour. And so potent is affection, however little 
sincere, thai 'he almost began for the sake of this new 
friend, to abate somewhat of his prevailing gall against his 
species. 

Uafbrlunately, however, in the very instance which made 
him for a time imagine himself mistaken, he proved in the 
end to be singularly right. His friend, after sustaining for 
some lime with perseverance the part he had undertaken, be* 
came desirous of retiring from the stage and returning to 
real life. He became weary of playing Pylades to empty 
benches, for he found that the admiration of his performance 
was ■confined in a great measure to himself and His Orestes. 
Business called him to London and to court, were he was 
rapidly successful. It was on fi visit to the metropolis that 
Kirke found oat the truth. He called on this devoted ad- 
mirer of the ancient^, whom he had now not seen for several 
years. Everybody knows in his own station what it is to 
be mi, and as the ceremony was precisely the same in 
those days as in our own, there is no occasion to describe the 
manner in which Kirke was operated on by his old friend. 
There was nothing of which he could openly complain; but 
it was clear to him that matters were no longer as they had 
been. He felt too much contempt to show any disappoint- 
ment, but smiling bitterly at this eanfirmation of hu old 
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sunnises, he letumed home with at spirit more malign 

We have dwelt perhaps too long on the history of this 
miserable and gloomy mind, though not so if tl serve }a 
show what a man may become who is lefi wholly to hla 
own tutoring. 

It was in the forenoon of the day which followed hia ar^^ 
rival in London, that Kingsly entered the barrack-yard, 
where he expected to find the Colonel, to whom he had 
been directed. Remembering th^ mysterious rumourS' 
amidst Which Kirke had left the neighbourhood of Taunton 
BO long a lime before, he felt a curiosity to observe what 
alteration had been wrought in him by absence. As he 
looked around the yard, he perceived a sentry pacing to and 
fro before an open, door, with a heavy ^relock on his 
shoulder ; and near him a soldier in undress, siuging aloud, 
without regarding the ridicule of his comrades, who leaned 
at the open windows, laughing and gibing at his music : 

' A* I travell'd France and Spain, an' aail'd into Garmanj, 

Fal de ikI, && 
An' spent mmy n long day of laj liie in Aaia, 

, Fai de ral, &C. 

Perusing of their ways- their Mtes and their ftrme. 
But Buch another place as Ihe Lakes of Killanxiy, 
I never viened eleewhere, the air bein most (^armin. 

Fal de III, &e. 

Go on, lads. Maybe if theCumel seen ye, ye wouldn't be 
obleest to ye'rselfs. I never heard oue o' ye such a black* 
bird that ye need to be makin game o' the neighbours : 

" There, at sorcn yeaim of age, they are famous graniBriaiia, 

, Fal de lal, &c 
The nymphi sn' the swains are no shuoe to their parents, 

Fal de nI,Jkc. 
The salmon and the tiout are bcnninn in the wather. 
The deer comin' down irom Ihe mountains in swums, 
Fasain thro' an' &a an' the bounds runoin' alUier, 

FaideTal,&c" 

Here perceiving Kingsly, he sainted in the usual form. 

" Can you tell me, friend, where 1 should be likely to 
find Colonel Kirke?" 

" I coidd indeed, an I will too. But there's one thing. 
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if you ptsase, an it wouldn't be makin too free, that I'd like 
to kaow from you. WHat countryman are you, -please 
your honour?" 
'"An Englishman — from Taunton," said Kin^sly. 

" From Taunton I Oh then, sure- enongh, I thought I 
knew the voice. Ah, then, sir, if you please, will you tell 
me if you knew anything of one ShamusDelaneydownia 
them parts!' I have raiion for axin." 

Kinply answered in the negative. 

" VVell, it's no matther. I thought you might heaf of 
him, for it was there we parted. Poor Shamus ! I'm 
afraid aomethin happened him, for he was always agin 
demeanin himself to do anything that would put him in the 
way of airnin his hread. I don't know what husiness a 
poor man has of pride. Sharaus was always over an 
above genteel. I often tould him 'twould be the makin of 
him if there nerer was one o' the name above a blacksmith. 
You'll find the Cumel upstairs, please your honour;' 'tis his 
commands to have anybody that wants him w^lk up straight 
ahead. Poor Shamus !" he conlinned, as Kingsly follow- 
ed bis direction— "I'm afeerd he won't cut the brightest 
figure among iis when we meet at the cross o' Ballyhahill ; 
for I always remarked, that of all the friends in the world, 
when poverty tackles to gentility, the world wouldn't part em. 
I fancy I see him eomin up tlie road with his stately gait o' 
goin, jut as grand as if the King wasn't a patch upon him ; 
an' his hand in his pocket, by the way nobody should say 
that it was empty, an' sorrow cross but the five fingera in 
it all the while. Well, so the world runs. Time will cure 
all." 

Even before he entered Kirke's apartment, there was 
something in all he met that looked stern and repulsive to 
the eye of Henry Kingsly. The soldiery though seemingly 
well-disciplined, had an air of savage ferocity that struck an 
involuntary terror into the beholder's mind. Nor was their 
commander less forbidding in his air and his appearance 
than the men who had been entrusted to his charge. Young 
Kingsly was utterly astonished, as he entered Kirke's 
apartment, to observe the total change wliich a continu'ed 
residence amid the disaipalion of a dissolute metropohs, and 
9 long intimacy with the arrogant and overbearms Jefferies, 
had wrought in the appearance of this 'officer. His coun- 
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tenance now was marked hy a cfaaracier of repulsive 
coarseness : the habitual supercilious air that had always 
appeared upon his eye and Up waa deepened into a stare of 
broad and coarse contempL Those two vices which enter 
most strongly into the demoniacal character, licentiousness 
tad pride, and'^hich unfortunatoly are often so singularly 
associated in the human breast, were deeply stamped upon 
the countenance of Kirke. 

"Ha! sir'" he exclaimed on hearing Kingsly'smesssge. 
" From Taunton 1 hey t I know the spot. They want a 
change of kings there do ihey ? Ha? They shall ha»e it; 
I'll king them never fear sir, when we get westward 
of Wills. They would be fighting, would they, sir ? In 
truth, itiey shall have enough — salt* t^erque — I promise 
you that, or my name isn't Kirke." 

" I trust, Colonel," said Kingsiy, " that so insignificant 
a stir may be put down without llie necessity for shedding 
much English blood." 

"English me no English!" cried Kirke impatiendy. 
" You think so, do you f What countryman is a rebel, 
air? answer me that. Trust me, lad," he added, turning 
his bead over his shoulder, with a smile so malignant in its 
character that it smote the heart of Kingsiy with fear, — 
"Trust me, lad, we'll pack some scores of them to their 
own King before haymaking time is at end : I promise you, 
my good sir, that you shall have a warm summer of it dowii 
in Somerset. Hey, sir 1 A. duke of Monmouth ^r the 
rogues ! Trust Kirke, ihey shall have Dukeing ^ough be- 
fore winter comes again. The birds grow hold in the West. 
We must gibbet a few rogues in chains, to fright the young 
ones. As for the old rebels, nothing but quartering will 
keep them quiet. Since King Log wouldn't do Ihem, they 
■hall have King Stork." 

At this moment Morty Delaney entered the room, and 
advanced towards Kirke wilh a familiarity which showed 
that the latter was not .exempt from the foible of favourite- 
ism, the common weakness of tyrants. 

" Here's something," said he, " that was left below for 
you by a man o' the chief's." 

" What chief I We are not amongst the savages, are 
we?" 

" £xceptin yourself, I don't know one present. I mean 
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the Chief Justice, as they call him, — Jefieriea : an' in throtli, 
be all accouaU it's but quare justice is in the countbry if 
he's the thief of it." 

Here Kiike amiled and looked significantly at Kingsly, 

" A knowing; fellow, I promise you," said he, " although 

from the wilds of Ireland ; and a pretty band at tnisiing a 

rebel, too, after his own fashion. Go down and teli the 

messenger that I will be with his master at the hour he 

" 'Tis well for you," said Slwiii i B q J leaving the room, 
" that has nothin else to do but to be goia out to eat an' 
drink with all the great people, while we're breakin our 
hearts at work here in the barracke. But maybe we'd be 
cumels Durselves some time or another. 

At this Kirke looke<l again anil smiled at Kingsly ; and 
then, with a ferocious change of manner so sudden that it 
Vaa almost startling, he said : 

" My lambs, sir — my lambs shall teach the good folk of 
the West what it ia to meddle with matters of royal succes- 
sion. Believe me, sir, the landing of Monmouth shall be 
long remembered down in Dorset aud that neighbourhood. 
Perhaps you havn'l seen my lambs ? for you look rather at 
a loss. You think I have not enough of the Arcadian about 
me for the pastoral vocation ; but ynu do not know me : 
when you have heaid me pipe for a few weeks in Taunton, 
you will swear (hat no flock was ever blessed with such a 
shepherd. Have you seen my lambs 1 What, ho ! Some 
of ray Iambs, attend hero !" 

Kingaly was really in doubt in what manner this strange 
summons would be answered ; but his curiosity was fully 
satisfied when he beheld half-a-dozen forocioii»looking ta- 
lowa in uniform enter the room. 

" One or two of you," said Colonel Kirke, " attend 
Captain Kingsly (o thn officers' quarters. These are my 
lambs, Mr. Kingsly, whom his M^esty is about sending 
, forth BS a prey to the devouring wolves of Monmouth." 

At this instant the eye of Kirke lighted on a man who 
was passing through the barrack-yard. Without a word of 
apology to Kingsly, he darted from the room, hurried down 
the Btaira, and through the open door. The man appeared 
to be aware of some mischief, for he ran towards the har- 
rack-gale on seeing Kirke leave the boiua. The Utter, 
P2 
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howeret, orerlook and felled him to the ground with a 
blow of his shealhed sword. Not eatisfietl with ihis, he 
repeated his blows when the man was on the ground, atrik- . 
ing him on the head and even on the face with a ftiry that 
Kerned absolutely phrenetic. Yet when Kingaly had run 
into thci yard in order to rescue the unhappy wretch from 
such barbarous and wanton cruelty, be was astonished to 
meet Kirke returning to the house with a countenance as 
aclm and a demeanour as little agitated, as if he had been 
ju engaged in some amusing converaation. 

" A scoundrel," said Kirke with a kind of smile, " whom 
I sent two hours since with a message to Whitehall, and it 
is now that he returns I This engagement with the Chief 
Justice, Mr. Kingsly, will deprive me of ihe pleasure of 
securing your company iit dinner- lo^^lay; but to-morrow 
yon must be at leisure. Farewell ! My lambs will show 
you where you are to lodge " 

Henry could have excused himself with all his heart, if 
it were possible, for he had seen enough of Kirke. Evea 
while speaking with hi;n on mdifTerent subjects, the dea- 
tioying instinct did not sltimber in the breast of this tyran- 
nind officer. If a worm or a fly happened to pass within 
faia reach, it was sure to perish ; and even while his mind 
vaa occupied with matters of engrossing import, hia limbs 
and senses seemed habitually engaged in looking out for 
TicUms atid inflicting injury. 

" And this is one of the mQn," thought Kingsly, " who 
is to be intrusted With the unsheathing of the sword of jus- 
tice in the West of England ! Such a pacificator as he, 
would go far to make right and wrong change aides even in 
•o bad a cause as that of Monmouth. There is one familv, 
I trust, who will fall within the reach'of some more lenient 
avenger than he, if they should share the common ruia— 
which Heaven avert in mercy 1" 
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THS SCKB OF MONMOUTH. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



Out on je onl> [ Nothing; but soDgi of death ! 

Richard III 

In the mean time the tide had begun to tDm in the camp 
of Monmoulb. Bath and Bristol had refused to receive 
him. The news which Andrews and his companion had 
brought with ihem from the North, ahhough modified in 
the telhng so aa doi to spoil their own welcome,) was any- 
thing rather than encouraging. It became evident that the 
adventurers had been premature in their enterprise. The 
King was not merely looked upon with toleration by hia 
subjects, he was even popular ; and the cordial feeling ex- 
cited by his coming to the throne, 'and maoifested by aU 
classes in the kingdom, had not yet had time to cool, when 
this crude attempt was made to hurl him from hia seat. 
The absurdity of Monmouth's proclamations and of his 
publicly setting a price on the king's head had already 
drawn upon him the ridicule and the disgust of a)l moderate 
persons. As hie disappointments multipied, his constiiulional 
equanimity began to .abandon him. He became fretful, 
melancholy, and desponding; frequently interrupting the 
councils of his friends with bursts of impatience foreign to 
his habitual manner, and even forming already designs oi 
escaping beyond sea aid abandoning his followers to their 
fate. It was in this vacillating state of mind that he re- 
entered Bridge water a short time before the royal army en- 
tered Somerset. ' ■ 

On the evening of the th of July, a general gloom had 
fallen on the quarters of ihe insurgents. The leaders of the 
enterprise had been entirely disappointed in the hope that 
their success might gain them adherents amongst the better 
ranks,' The dilatory and undecided policy of Monmouth 
himself had even Aicasioned a degree of disgust among his 
declared friends ; and while he loilned in the neighbourhood of 
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Frome, many withdrew privately from his atandard to avoid 
the consequences of the failure which they beheld impend- 
ing. On his return towards Bridgewater, he had missed 
several of the most active and efficient men amongst his fol- 
lowers. These events, togclhei with the declared fa oslility 
of the Commons to his claims, and the alacrity with 
which ihey voted a supply for the suppression of his enter- 
prise, weighed heavily at length upon the mind of Mon- 
mouth, and bowed him to the earth with fear. He had not, 
ttioreover, the sense of conscious rectitude of purpose to sup- 
port him in his adverse fortuoe. 

A council liad been summoned, and while Monmouth 
awaited the arrival of the officers whose opinions he desired 
lo hear, he passed away the time by discoursing with Fer- 
guson on his present fears and the chances that remmned of 
iheir success. 

" The Prince of Orange," he said, " is dilatory in keep- 
ing his word. I hear nothing yet of those regiments he pro- 
mised faithfully lo send me, and they never were more 
needed than at this very instant. Prithee tell me, Ferguson, 
dost thou think there is any store to be set by the predictions 
of astrologers i" 

" Why does your majesty ask !" said Ferguson hesj- 

" Because," replied ihe Duke, " a pair of such philoso- 
phers in KoUerdam lold me that I might count on many 
years of life, if I should pass the next Saint Switlien's day. 
It is now but ten days distant." 

I " Concerning the influence of the heavenly bodies on 
human affairs " Ferguson began. 

" Ten days !" Monmouth exclaimed, as if in communion 
with his own mind, and heedless of the long and learned 
dissertation on astrologia naluralig and aalroJogiajudida- 
ria, together with other subjects of the kind, of which he 
deprived himself by this early interruption, "And how 
much may and must be done within the next ten days ! If 
the Prince of Orange fail me, all is lost! And yet within 
ten days is it likely that he wbn has loitered so long, and 
almost let the occasion sUp, will now redeem lost time ? I 
confess to you, Ferguson, that as our difficulties thicken, 
and the crisis of our fate draws near, my mind grows 
clouded, and I recall that prophecy with a realleas and 
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painrul anxiety. Would it were over, for better or for 
worse ! Speak on," he added, as an officer presented him- 
self at Ihe door of the appartment ; " you aeem to bnng vm 
news." 

'* We must be stirring, please your majesty. Feversham 
has entered Somerset." 

" So near f said Monmouth. " And in what force t 

" Somewhat, it is said, about two thousand fool." 

" Where is the king!" exclaimed another voice outside. 

" Here, here !" aaid Monmouth. " Enter and give your 
tidings." 

*' Work increases on our hands," said the new-comer. 
" A force of five hundred horae haa occupied the village of 
Weston." 

" They are Kirke's dragoons," said Monmouth, endea- 
Touring to conceal his anxiety. " Well, sir, we must bo 
ready for them." 

The messengers retired, and Monmouth remained for 
some moments Id a mood of painful reflection. 

"Thou worst of counsellors I" he said in a fit of gloomy 
apprehension, as he paced uneasily back and forward in hia 
room, and addressed himself to Ferguson, — "thou worst 
of counsellors ! From the hour when first I lislened to thy 
voice, fortune forsook me ! Till then my hopes were strong. 
The friends of liberty were Monmouth's also; the compa- 
nions of our enterprise were fullof spirit and of zeal, forlhey 
believed ihemselvea engaged for England's freedom, and 
not for any private end. Thou wert fool no leas than knave 
to give such counsel; for, setting thy griping seJSshness 
aside, a single ounce of wit would have told thee that it 
waa time Enough to dispute the right of booty when die 
prey was won. Who's there ?" 

A scout entered the room in haste. 

" My lord," said he, " the King's army are " 

*' TTte King's, — airrah ?" 

*' I mean, my lord, the Duke of York's force are in the 
plain of Sedgmoor." 

" What! nearer yetf' 

" I saw them, my lord, not half an hour since with my 
own eyes — and wonderfully scattered. They surely could 
not think your grace so near." 

" Go and report it to Lord Grey. Here comes a new 
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perplexity. I have nnw no hope but in the Prince of Orange," 
he continued, growing paie'and almost trembling' with 
anxiety. " Heaven send him favouriible winds and — ho- 
nesty ! Our last chance hangs upon his Iruih. He pro- 
nibed failhfoUy — the promise of a politician it is true — " 
he contJDued, pacing the room in a fever of uneasiness and 
speaking in interrupted sentences : " but 1 Irust— Who's 
there aoain F" 

'■Friend Monmouth," said a man in a Quaker-dresa 
who entered the room withoul hesitation — " Are tfiee Mon- 
mouth, friend?" 

'• They call me so," replied the Duke. 

" Then thee will find in that packet something of impor- 
tance, I believe — from London. I can give thee a hint of 
the conienis," he added with a significant look : " there will 
be no rising in the city this time." . 

"What! has ii been detected ?" 

" Nay, nay — they were loo wise to put themselves in 
the way of it, , James is (oo strong in the city now. Our 
friends think thee was somewhat too hasty with ihy enter- 
prise : however, I wish thee happy speed. Farewell ! — If 
thee should need anything in a friendly way from Isaac Jo- 
sephs of Oak Farm, thee can have it." 

" So our hopes in London are at an end '." said Mon- 
mouth, as the Quaker left the room. " What's to be done ? 
Counsel me. Ferguson ; bad as thy counsel is. mine own 
is worse. The Stadtholder — what's here 1 Oh, treachery 
beyond belief! The regiments he had promised me on 
landing, he has sent to James ; and some of that force is at 
this instant in Sedgmoor ! Oh, hollow, hollow Orange ! 
Oh, vile break-promise !" The unfortunate Duke continued 
crushing the papers in his hand and dashing them against 
the ground. " Ambition, be thy name for ever cursed ! 
Cursed be the fiend that first invented thee, soul-poisoning 
draught, thai intoxicates more deeply than all the wines of 
earth! What shall we do, Ferguson ?" 

" Fight for it, my lord— there is nothing more lefl now." 

" Impossible ! Even victory would be failure when 
things go thus in London. Oh, Ferguson, the hour was an 
accursed one in which I listened to thy counsel ! A ccursed 
be my ambition, accursed the easy ear that was ever btit an 
open gate to flattery! Women and boys forewarned me 
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of this day, when men were blind themselves and blinded 

"My lord," said Ferguson, " you are unreasonable. Yon 
suffer yourself lo be depressed loo much — you sink into 
despondency when you have every reason to rise in hope 
and confidence. Our force is still, by all accounts that we 
can learn, near double that of Feversham ; and be certain 
one successful stroke would gain us hosts of friends." 

"And by whom should it be struck?" asked Monmouth 
Tilh a'smtle of mingled anguish and derision. "By the 
Taiorous Lord Grey, perhaps ? or by those miserable clowns 
with slaves and sickles for their only weapons ? or our 
Mendip miners with their picks and shovels 1 I tell you, 
friend, our cause is lost and gone. There is not a spot on 
which my eye can rest that does not bear the mark of ruin 
on it — and ttseems a miserable madness to await the issue 
of a struggle that must surely terminate in our destruction." 

At this moment a soldier presented himself at the entrance 
of the lent and saluted. 

" A gentleman from Scotland, an it please your grace." 

', From Scotland r' -cried Monmouth with eagerness. 
" Admit him instantly." 

The soldier retired, and Arthur Fullarton soon after en- 
tered the tent. He bowed'lo Monmouth, who remained for 
some moments attentively perusing his figure befcre he 
spoke. 

" I should know your face, friend,'' said the Duke, ad- 
vancing towards him. " Your name is PuUarion t" 

*' It is, my lord." 

" The nephew of Sidney' — who accompanied Aigyle to 
Scotland I" 

" I had a part, my lord, in that unhappy expedition." 

*' Unhappy V 

" My lord," said Arthur, " I would that in presenting 
myself again before you I had that to tell which might re- 
pay my welcome! — but it is far — far otherwise." 

" Speak, sir," said Monmouth, turning deadly pale. 

" My tale, and it please your grace," said Fullarton, " is 
mournful in its brevitf ." And, in a few words, he made 
the Duke acquainted with the disastrous issue of Argyle'i 
expedition in the North. 

" We found, my lord," said he, " our friends divided 
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and timorooi, our enemiea confident and nnited : one ad- 
heient of one counsel, another of another — but all concur- 
ring to reprehend your rash and ill-concocted scheme. 
fitiU, please your grace, the £ar[ stood stoutly to his cause. 
He reproached ^e timid — he eahorted the wavering — be 
united the factious, and he manned his little force to daie 
the worst. But what was to be done T That one unhappy 
incident at Cairston had alarmed all Scotland. The prify 
council were on the walch, and had made ample prepara- 
tions to defeat him. Two ships of war, like eagles floating 
;in the air above A poor man's sheeppen, were hovering on 
the coast to intercept all possibility of his retreat ; and Scot- 
land's militia, to the amount oT two-and-twenty thousand 
men, was under arms, and on the way to meet him. Think 
yon, my lord, what chance there was that the Earl, with 
scarce three thousand men, could meet a force like that T 
like a hanted boar, he saw his enemies collect on tveij 
side for his destruction. II he turned one way, the . Mar- 
quis of Athole met him with his killed force — in front lie 
must dispute his passage with tite Earl of Dumbarton — on 
t'other side Lord Murray pressed him hard — behind, Uie 
Duke of Gordon came darkening like a winter storm. 
What could he do, although the heart and counsel -of alt 
Homer's heroes had been, treasured in his breastT His 
mililary stores were seized, and famine began to press upon- 
his force. Thus harassed. Mill he clung lo his resolution: 
he broke with his small band thri)ugh the toils by which he 
was encompassed — he forsook his native shire, and came 
into (he Lowlands where he hoped for' eucuour from, the 
Whigs; — but they had had enough of civil coqtest. The 
rest is briefly told. Hia force was soon dispersed — him- 
self made prisoner. With my own eyes 1 saw him in the 
hands of his pursuers, and since have learned that sentence 
has been passed upon his life." 

While Monmouth was reflecting on Ihese fatal tidings 
with a mind oppressed with still increasing disappointment, 
a cheer was heard outside, and an officer hurried into tbs 
the room with a look of tumultuous joy. 

" My lord. Sir Patrick Hume." 

"Is it possible 1 He is heartily welcome. — Well, Sir 
Patrick, well V 

Sir Patrick entered the tent with a look so bravel-aoiled 
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and care-worn, that it was hardly necaaaary to qaestion him 

as to the nature of his tidings. 

" What ol the Earl, Sir Patrick I" 

"We shall never see Uie Earl more, my lord,, in thn 
■world," sHid Sir Patrick. " The Earl (a dead. He lost 
his head at Edinburgh; and a worthier never stood on 
human shoulders ! 1 had .much ado, I promise yourgracsi 
ttt brjng my own so far, ihat I might mako you uaderaiaud 
the eveni." 

By ihia time the room was crowded with the oncers who 
had been tummoned to ihecuuncLl, and who were aatonish- 
ed at the extreme depression and even desparation of maD< 
ner evinced by Manmoinh. He had even the titnidity to 
to propose to snme individuals apart, and in an under tooe, 
that they should desert their men and ride with him tofbe 
qearest sea'port, there take a boat and trust to ihe merKty of 
the sea. Finding none, however, willing to second him is 
■o utiworlhy a Bcheme, he proposed aloud (hat they should 
CTOEs the Avon at Keynshum-Bridge, proceed to Glouces- 
ter, there cross the Severn, and hold on their march along 
the right bank of (he river un(il they Kceived aid from 
Chesire, where he counted on having many partisans, 

"Gentlemen," said he, "whatever be our thoughts of 
how this enierprisa_ has gone hitherto, there is one thing 
evident now — -that hope has ended — and the best thing we 
can do is to secure our safety. There is none of us now 
but may feel well enough that England is too hot to hold 

This proposition excited geneml murmers; and sone 
were so much disheartened by it that they withdrew from 
the council-room, and susequently sought their own safely 
by flight : amongst these were Vcnner and Mason, two of 
his ablest officera. But Monmouth was obstinate. 

"What good ifl it," said he, "to stand here and sm 
half-a-doaen thousand wretches cut each other's throats in 
a morning to no purpose ?— to stand by and see them mar- 
shalled for ihe slaughter — the slaughter of the sword and 
gun at hrst, and the still more dreadlhl and more pitiless 
slaughter of the law that is to come afterwards. Well, my 
Loro.Grey," he added, as that nobleman entered the room 
with an anxious countenance, " we are all of your mind 
now : running is the order of ^e day— Occi^at a 
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tetAia. When I sent you to pidc up long pieces and am' 
mnoition from Albemarle and his rout, you allowed your 
•ense. We all cried ■ Oh!' upon you then : and Fletcher 
—(Oh, Fletcher ! prophet Fletcher!) — Fletcher turned his 
lip, and the foam An it too, aod bade me rid the camp of 
you. Bat you see how minda will change! You have 
made diaciplea of the stouteet of ua." 

" I don't understand, my lord," said Gieyr with an of' 
fended look. 

"Ah, you ace cunning!" taid (he Duke ; "andFurgn- 
■on here too, another cunning knave !~-and the little devil 
within, that was cunainger than the whole of you, and that 
whispered in my ear, ' Monmouth)' be a king,' before your 
brains, with all their art, had thought of it : the whole of 
you together were too many for my moderate stock of com- 
mon senpe. Well, ruin's the word. Come, gentlemen, 
come — come, the farce is at an end ; get you to your tents, 
and every man seek safety for himself. At present, there 
has been little mischief done ; but let it come to a battle, 
and James will flood the West with blood, for I know his 
rigorous nature. Which of ua do you think will 'scape 
bangingor heading, if James of York, as we named him in 
die farr«, should lay hold of him! Not I, for one. I pro- 
miae you, I have no desire to be put into a horn-book, or 
make a moral for tales wrote hereafter against ambition." 

But Monmouth did not know Lord Grey, when he assail- 
ed him openly with so much vehemence. Grey was only 
physically weak ; his senses could not abide (he shock of 
danger, but he had a degree of moral courage far soperior 
to that of Monmouth himself. Such is- the problem which 
history represents him to our view ; weak and yielding on 
all occasions where animal nerve was reqnisite, but firm, 
spirited, and uncompromising when it became a question of 
procuring; safely by premeditated baseness or treatAary. 

" My lord," he said,- surprised, as were all 'present, at the 
sudden alteration which disappointment wrought in the ha- 
bitual manner of the Duke, " if you suppose that I am one 
of those who will consent to se^k safety by an inglorious 
desertion of the cause I hare embraced, you are deeaived : 
I never will forsake t)ie stand&rd of freedom while there re- 
mains a chance of its success." 
*'Nor I,>' said Hume. 

■ , , , ClKwk' 
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" Nor I," aaid FuJIarton. 

" Nor I," repeated Wade and Jones, and many other 

"Well, gentleitien,",cried Ihe Duke, "chaatn a »oa 
go&t — you will please yourselves ; and if it please you to 
offer your throata-to the pike.'' 

" Let the men be questioned," said an officer, " and HCft-if 
ttey will hear of a retreat." 

"Ay, question ihetn, question them!" cried several 
voices. 

" With all my heart !" esclaimed the Duke. "Go, sir," 
(tm an officer,} ". and have the troops drawn out. If they 
will rush on danger, why then lei them nol say the fault 
oontiDues to rest with Monmouth." 



CHAPTER XXIII. 



Few, few Bhall piirt where nunj meeti 
The snow ehall be (heir winding-sheet, 
And every turf benealh their feet 
' ShaJl be s loldiei'B aepulchre. 

The dnira immediately beat to arms ! and the Duke, ac- 
eompanied by the pFincipal oJficers, went to meet his men. 
A rumour of the near approach of the royal army had al- 
ready spread through the town ; but the alacrity with which 
the soldiery obeyed the summons of their leader, showed 
plainly that (bey did not participate in his depresssion. On 
the contrary the tidings gave them Joy. They were hear- 
tily tired of their loitering inaction,' and longed to come to 
blows on any terms. A profound and anxious silence fell 
apcm them, therefore, when theysaw Monmouth preparing 
to address them. 

*' I never imagiaed," ^id he, " my g^ant fellow-coun- 
trymen, that your zeal could be sufficient to overcome for- 
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tune and our foes together. Had we only James of York 
and his adherents la coniend with, I could be content to 
dare the worst : but v^e are told tbere is a certain wayward 
power that eiferctses a capricious iiiQuence over the affairs 
of man, whose favors are bestowed at random, who givfls 
because she will, and withholds because she is not willing 
to bestow, without regard to merit, justice, or ne<«SBLiy. — 
Poeis and painters represent her blind, because she knows 
not how to discriminate ; and they give her a wheel, for he 
that is on the topmost spnke at morning may be ground in 
the rat ere nightfall. Gamblers invoke her, whether they 
rattle dice for gold, or piay out of cannon-moudis for poor 
men's lives; and in ancient times her favor was esteemed 
so indispensable lo the g:nne of war, thai good fortune, or 
felidlas, wjia counted amongst the essential qualities of a 
good general. There are some with whom she tarries for 
a day, and others whom slie pur.sues wiih kindness -from 
the cradle to the grave; — some whom she crosses twice or 
thrice in a whim, and others whom she dogs with misery 
through life. I am one of ihe latter, in, a sense. FeliciCaa 
is not amongst the qualities of Monmouth ; and in lliis af- 
fair,' my friends, she has declared against us. Wherefore, 
take heed in lime and look for safety, f have -called you 
hither, my friends, lo place your peril before you, — to thank 
you for your services, your devotion to the cause of Mon- 
mouth, and to bid you farewell, since Fortune has declared 
against ua, and Providence pleases not to control het. - I 
trust a happier day may yet arrive for England, and that w« 
may meet again with belter prospects." 

This address excited loud and general murmurs amongst 
the heaier?. . Si m": called out th it Monmouth was betray- 
ing them ; and others, that he ot\\y made eXperimeill of 
their fidelity. The clamourand confusion' increased j the 
soldiers left their pliices, and ran 16- and .fro, or gathered 
into groups as if consuhing oji what should be done', ' No- 
thing could be farther from their minds than the thought of 
a retreat, at a time when they imagine<l the.o^rporiimiiy was 
for the first lime afforded them of striking a successful blow. 
Sueli was the fear of Moumoulh, that on perceiving how 
ill his address was received, he again meditated the with- 
drawing himself privately from the town, and abandoning 
'ho men to their own counsels. 
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In the mean time the most tdkatire amongst the inanrgeiit 
force were bus^ id their several quarters. 

"A', boys," eaidShamua Delaney, "an"iB thatthevay 
of it' an' will ye hear to a rethrale now, aflher all the 
dhrillin, an* the marchin, an' the tTne promiaes ! Sonuher 
to the one o' me, .boys, but I'll tell ye what ye'll do. Let 
ye gather together, the whole o' ye ; an' if "the Joke be 
still for partin us, let ye name any half-dozen ye like among 
the whole o' ue, to be king in his place, and let them toss 
up for it. Jamea LilUewit !" 

« Here !" 

" Peter Hangfire !" 

"Here!" 

" Solomon Scatterball !" 

" Here !" 

"Very well; I see ye' re all there. Well, ye know a 
ship is no use without a niddher, nor a flock o' goata with- 
out a herdsman, nor a congregation without a priest, nor an 
arm;^ withont a general, nor a counthiy without a king. — 
Isn't that clear ?" 

" Ay,aY. ay," 

" Well, then, if h cornea to the vole, I suppose I may 
count upon yeV voices in case a king should he wantin, eh? 
■Ye know the way I dhrilled ye." 
- "Ay,. ay." , 

" Very well ; houl ye'rtnugiiea a bit, for I aee the Juke 
is going M spake again. 'Twoult! be the rale touch if I 
could shkame be some mains to go back a king to Ballyha- 
hill. Oh, tundher 1 I think I gee myself goin up the road , 
with a big shinin goold crown upon ray head, an the neigh' 
hours ready to take' their oath 'tis Brian Boru himself or 
Olla Folia that's ruz from the grave. Well, all's in luck : 
no malther." 

. By this time the soldiers had pressed close around the 
group of officers, emongst whom the Duke of Monmou^ 
atnod, and were engaged in earnest remonstrancea with iheir 
general.' 

" What care we for the risk V cried one : " we thought 
of atl that before we left our cottages." 

" We kneni well enough what stake we had in the game," 
said another; " but it is no matter for our lives when our 
cause is good." 

Qa 
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" Only lead ds lo th&. field 1" exclaimed » third, " and 
leave the rest to ourselves." 

" Ay, ay, lo the field ! huzza ! to the field !" exclaimed 
a thousand voices; and a shout ensued so stunning, that 
it seemed to shake, the very earili on which they stAod. 

" Give them their way, my lord," said Ferguson : " ihat 
■bout foreboded victory." 

"They will not quit their arms," said s Eeconf 
officer. 

" Except to meet witti FeTersham," add^d a third. 

The spirit of his followers seemed to restore the confi- 
dence of Monmouth. After a little pause he nid : 

" Is it your desire then, soldiers, that we should go lo the 
field to-morrow !" 

"Ay, ay, to the field — huzza '." was answered, as before, 
in a voice of thunder. 

"'Tiswell then," answered Mo n month ; "I yield to 
your desire. Feed well to-night, and rest well for you will 
have something to do beibre daybreak. Let every man 
have his matchlock for a bedfellow to-night, and be stirring 
at the beat of drum. Ay, while yon keep such hearts as 
these, there is little fear of, the issue., 'Ton are to Gght for 
England against Englishmen. Tfust me you will not find 
them strong in their cause, as we are. Huzza then, once 
again, for liberty and England !" 

Again the ready shout resounded through the town ; and 
Monmouth having given his orders for the night, retired to 
his lodgings. The m^n dispersed to their quarters, and 
prepared for the encouttter of the following morning with 
the alacrity which is inspired by a strong conviction of tight 
and confidence of success. 

In the mean lime, the royal generals, secure of an easy 
»ictory, look littie pains to increase that certainty by choice 
of situation or a wellKjrtlered plan of engagement. . Their 
fully-armed and liighly disciplined farce, they knew, was 
more than sufficient to meet any number of those inexpe- 
lienced clowns that could be brought against them. It was 
near evening when they entered on the plain -of Sedgmoor, 
where they were to pass the night; and the straggling 
manner in which they were sufiered lo take, possession of 
the ground showed plainly how litde their ^generals ap* 
prehended any attempt which could be made by the ia- 
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nrgents lo disturb their position, The night wbe cioai, 
and morning was still far disisnt, when, pursuant to a pre- 
concerted plan, the army of Monmouili waa drawn out in 
flilepoe from the lown. Lord Orey, at the head of the 
cav^ry, was sent a little before, as the force least liabla to 
suffer from a surprise. Monmouth himself followed with 
the main body pf his army, nearly three thousand of 
wbom were aimed, and in some tolerable degree of dis- 
cipline. 

The men, who had been well-fumished with the excite- 
ment of etrong liquor, marched wiih alacrity, and reached 
about one o'clock in ihe morning the edge of the moor. 
The royal army haQ, howeTer, already taken the alarm. 
Lord Grey, at the head of five squadrons of horse, wu 
ordered to push forward and burst into the camp of Feve- 
sham, but a wide and deep ditch whicb intersected the plain 
between both armies presented an* unexpected and effectaal 
obstacle. As they rode along in search of a place where a 
passage might be elTec ted, volleys of musketry 'were o|>ened 
upon them from the enemy's lines, and an awkward skir- 
mish in the dark wilh a parly of theirown men, somewhat 
in advance of them, completed l heir onfusion. Lord Grey 
hiaiself, once more subdue-l by his infirmity, added a new 
disgrace to that Bridport, by- Ayinj with his troops to a little 
distance, where they took up a position out of the range of 
musket-shot. The three remaining squadrons made a gallant 
attempt to brce a passage, but were repulsed and obliged 
to retire in disorder. Monmouth now ordered the infantry 
to advance. After a long continued fire, which had only 
the effect of wasung the amunilion of the insurgents, day 
broke upon the' combatants, and disclosed to the eyes of 
Monmouth the royal infantry at eighty paces distant, quietly 
reserving their lire, and Buffering the artillery alone to 
answer thg volleys of the insurgents, while Feversham's 
cavalry, newly arrived from Weston, was posted on his lisht 
flank. Without losingamoment, the infantry wasordereato 
pass the ditch, a manceuvre which was soon effected. The 
imposing sight of Feversham's diacipUned troops, with their 
artillery and theircalm and confident aspect as of men certainof 
success, might well have checked the aidor of a newly-levied 
force like that of Monmouth. The Latter, however did not 
spare to pursue their purpose. The signal for attack waa 
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givQD, and wilh shouUof fpry the insurgent yeomen dashed 
(oTwxtd on the royal force. It Was imposeible loyesistthe 
terrific energy of their onset ; and the royal generals were 
astounded at the gallantry displayed by these poor fellows, 
who found in their own courage a substitute for al! the skill 
sjid knowledgft ihat are only gathered Irom experience. It 
was in vain that Fe^ershnm put in practice all the mancea- 
vres of the field in order to resist the vehement charge of 
the insurgents — bow drawing Ihs men into line, now con- 
densing them into squares and columns. The- soldiers of 
MonfDouth, in indiscriminate masses, rushed foiwaird tothe 
charge wherever they beheld a foe, and carried all before 
them with an impetuosity which iioihing could resist. The 
royal army was routed and driven from the ground — it was 
rallied and routed again — there was not a man on Mon- 
mouth's side whodid not labour as if he had been engaged in 
single combat.'snd that combat for his life. Astonished at 
what they belield, the rojal generals began to despair of the 
day, and their exertions now were bent to vender the retreat 
as orderly as it was possible. But the triumphant yeoman- 
ry pressed too close iipon their rear to admit of their re- 
covering order. 

" It is in vain, Kirke," said Feversham, as that officer 
galloped by him. " What are your lambs about? These 
fellows fight like furies. They will not leave a man of us 
to tell the news." 

"They seem, to have changed their mjnds akeady," said 
Kirke, " for they have ceased firing." 

It was so in point of fact. Monmouth was at the instant 
exulting in his victory as a certain thing — a victory which 
would, in all probability, Iiave ejected a permanent change 
in the dynasty of England. His astonishment, therefore, 
was extreme when the firing ceased. Tlic cause, Unhap- 
pily, was irremediable, the amunUion of (he .troops had 
failed 1 The secret soon became evident to tiTb adverse 
force, who gathered confidence and strength from the dis- 
covery. They rallied now without difficulty ; and while 
the insurgents, perplexed and eager, seemed at a loss what 
next to do, a most destructive fire was opened on them from 
the opposite army.' The scene which foUoWed leaves 
description powerless. It was to no purpose that the in- 
surgents, unprovided wilh the means of mainiaiaiag an equal 
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combat at a distance, rushed down m maeaes on the foe, and 
•Bdeavoured to effect by the mere (uonientuni of numbers 
what they could no longer do wiib weapons. By Bkilful 
mancBuvres the etiemy evaded iheir onset, dividing into 
namerous' bodies, and galling them from one qflarier while 
they were striving to make an impression in another. It 
was to DO purpose that many were seen dashing all unarmed 
upon the loyal lines, and expiring beneath the pike and 
mosket to *%'hioh Uiey offered iheir defenneless breasts. 
Tfae royal force prevailed, and Monmouth's' army was on 
the point of ruin. Al this instant Colunet Jones, the officer 
alreatly namedi who divided the command of the cavalry 
with Grey, looking round in vain for Monmomh, and seeip^^ 
the little army deserted by iis commanding officers, took' 
the only step which i;ould have given them a cbence of 
safely. Lord Grey, who had not venliireil within range of 
musket shut since his firdt repulse, was stationed wiih a 
considerable body of cavalry in reserve; the Duke snppos- 
inf that the infantry could better conduct the heavy work of 
the day, snil that the horsemen- might be more, advantage 
ously oalled intoaclion in a crisis than as partakers in the 
general engagement. By charging Vigorously now in front, 
. they might eiiaWe the inranlry, who.w e at present suBer- 
ing severely, either W effect a lolerabli' ^ treat, or {pprofcure 
time ibr recovering confldence and order. 

" Mr. Fullarton," driifd Colond Jonefc lo Arthur, whom as 
bein^. all ached to no corps, he retained uear him in quality 
of aide-de-camp, " ride fo Lord Grey at once, and order 
him to charge in front with all Itis force." • 

Arthur PuHarton put spurs lo his horse, and gallnped at 
full speed towards the rising ground on which the cavalry 
were stationed. _Tbe Colonel, observed w^iih an anxious 
eye»*Uie result of his despatch. There was mi movement 
sntongat the cavalry'. ' Young Fullarton was seen to use ■ 
hasty action, as if urging his message ; but Lord Grey seem- 
ed obstinate. Again, at full speed, hishorse all bithed in 
perBpir&tiiin anrf scattering foam around him, young Fullar- 
ton returiied to Colonel Jortes to say thai Lord Gjey refused 
to act upon the orders. Before the former could make an 
observation the fate, of the engagement was decided. Dis- 
heartened at length hy the tremendous carnage (hat totfk 
place amongst their associates, a general panio sei2ed on 
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the inBUTgents, and a diBerdered flight ensued, with all its 
accompanying horrors. - The 'Victoribiii royalists continued 
their Are while the routed army remained within range (^ 
Ihdr Bhot ; afler which the. pursuit waa ' maintained by the 
dragoons atone. The musketry eeased. firing, and no sounds 
were bealtl except the fierce ahdutfl of the reTCngefiit con- 
qaerors, the shrieks and groans of (he wonnded and ibe 
dying, mingled with the occasional thunder of the few 
pieeei'o( artillery that accompanied the royal afmy. Colo- 
nel Kicke and his dlagooiis seemed tharougKly in their de- 
ment, and revellecl like exulting fiends in the h»?oc whioh 
jheir weapons made. A comparisoti of the loss oa. bolh 
sides ^howB, however, the desperation with which the in- 
surgents fought Three hundred men werekilled or wound- 
ed on rfiai of Feversham, while &v% hundred were left dead 
of the followeri of "Monmouth, in the- course of three hours' 
fighting,' and in the flight which followed. The pKisopeis 
tak^ were about three times that nun^eh And so ended the 
battle of Sedgmoor, on which MomnoOib's hope was set ai 
on a single cast. 
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LoNo before the afTain of hU adherents had aniyed at 
(his calaatn^he, their tettorni trick en leader had lef\ the field. 
He bhd not sven Waited to. see the two armies thoroughly 
engaged Wore he fled the contest. It was not even yet 
broad day, when, in company with Busse, an officer who 
had formerly served the Elector of Braadenbngh, he gal- 
loped northward from the scene ofBtrtfe. From the summit 
of a hill which overlooked the^Moor, jhey' turned to look • 
npon the tumnlt. It then wa? raging at its heiriit ; and 
through the clouds of smoke which rolled' over the heads 
of the combatants, they .witnessed thg intrepid stand made 
by the resolute peasantry against the devastating shower of 
the enemy's musketry, the thunder of the cannop, and the 
weapons of the cavaliy that were seen gleaming in the 
morning light as they arcee and fell in the work of slaughter. 
While they watched the progress of the fight, they were join- 
ed by Lord Grey who had separated himself from his troops 
soon after he had learned the flight of Monmouth. They 
did but wait to see the insurgents thrown into disorder, 
when they turned their horses' heads in the direction of 
the Mendip Hills ; Monmouth suffering his companions to 
precede him, that he might indulge the flow of his own bit- 
ter thoughts with leas reserve. 

As he hurried' from the field of ruin, too early for his 
fame if not for his fortune, his garments soded with dust, 
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he 8uddenl3^ encountered Fetgusont vho hurried towards 
him with a look of jpy. ' . 

" Th*ik Heaven, ! see yoo aafe ! la your grace quite 
Bound ? no hurt — no wound !" 

" Ah,' Mr. Ferguson, is it you 1" cried Monmauth, in his 
usual mild and couciliating tone, though blended with an 
accent of complaint. •' Well, all is over now ! What's to 
be done T" • 

" To preserve life and freedprn while we can, and wait 
for belter d^ys." 

" Days never to arrive ! said Monmouth with a look of 
anguish. " The storm has burst at length. Will you now 
believe I was a prophet ? Will you say I haJ not reason 
when I crossed your speech in Holland first, and bade you 
never pour such poison in my ears again V Where shall 
your king turn, now that his part is at aa end T Where 
shall he find the crown and sceptre that were to be had for 
the claiming I" 

" My low," said Ferguson, "I will Hot answer yoor 
reproaches. Stay not to upbraid or mourn,' but fly ! There 
will yet be a time " 

" For deeper ruin I" 

" For safety and redress. Fly ! fly ! my lord. No words, 
but fly!" ' , 

At the same ftistaht he put spurs to his own horse and 
was quickly out of ^ight. Th^ unfortunate Monmouth was 
about to follow his example, but a random shot bad struck 
his horse during the fliglit, and rendered the animal inca- 
pable of further service. She staggered a pace or two aud 
Te!l beneath her rider. At the same instant the sounds of 
the distant fight were heard behind. The horrors of a pub- 
lic execution, with all that such a fate might bring him, 
both of shame and fear, flashed instantli^ upon the mind of 
Monmouth, and filled him with terror. Exlracating him- 
self as hastily as possible from his fallen steed, he hastened 
towards a farm-house which stood at a little distance, and 
in ihe door of which be beheld the figure of the same 
Quaker who had delivered him the packet iji his tent on the 
previous evening. 

" What do thee want, friend V he askedi as Monmouth 
pressed toward the door. " We admU no rebels here." 
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" For raercy*« wlte, good fellow," cried Monmonlh, 
" let me hare shelter id your house." 

" Off, rebel ! Isaac Josephs is a loyal subject; «ad if he 
even were to grant thy request, how long does ^lee think 
thee could remain undiscovered when the dragoons woald 
come to search the house ? My hanging with thee would 
do thee no good." . 

" Give me a horse, then !" 

" Far be it from me to succotir a rebel I But thee is a 
violent man and armed, and I am little able to resist thee ; 
and if by force of arms ihee will roh me of the key which 
is in this open pocket, and enter through yonder stable' 
door, turning the wards to the lell, and gi<'ing the lock a 
hitch as thou openeat it, and if thee will take &e prey that 
is ready saddled at ths manger, I cannot help ray loss ; it is 
no more than other loyal Englishmen have suffered already 
in the cause of James. Oh, violenite ! are thee oAering 
outrage to my person ! Help ! help ! He has robbed me 
of my key : he is taking my grey mare ?nd all the furni- 
ture ! He is off!— he fleeth as the wind ! — my grey is lost I 
Help! help!" 

He continued his lamentations until two or three «f die 
royal horsemen galloped toward his house. 

" Have any of the rebels passed this way !" oied one, 
while the others searched the house and offices without ce- 
remony, 

" Oh, that I know they have ; too well I-know it ! Iiook 
yonder 1 See that stjible-door ! My mare l-wny dapple 
grey !" 

'* What of her I" 

*' She is gone I A man all armed hath rode away with 

*' Which way is he gone!" 

*' Pray thee, excuse me; I cannot aid blood-shedding-; 
but there be four points lo the cotnpasB, and one oFibem is 
the nonh, friend. My good grey ! that I had of fanner 
Baikes for thiriy-five gold pieces !" 

The. horsemen galloped aWay, laughing, in a northerly 
direction ; and the Quaker continued lo lament until they 
were succeeded by another party, to whom he gave tha 
same account. 

" Which way djd the fellow fly I" cried a drainioii. 

A2 t.;oo<;k' 
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<* Ah, IHend, thee wiehea to stain thy hands ia hia Mood. 
I dare not participate in thy crime by telling thee ; but I 
luiow what point o' the compass lies opposite to the 

In the same manner he directed varions paities in eveiy 
Uack but that which Monmouth really had taken, MbbO' 
while the latter, accompanied by Lord Grey and Busse, 
whom he had now overtaken, condnued his journey at the 
Utmost speed to which he could excite his horse by whip 
and spur. It was still early when he found himself near the 
Mendip Hills, and out of hearing of the sounds of war aod 
of pursuit. Exhausted by the headlong race, the Duke here 
deserted the common track, and struck off into the well- 
cultivated fields and friendly groves by which he was sur- 
lounded. Here all was peaceful and.abundant : the woods 
were rich and quiet — the birds sang merrily in the hedges 
and green lanes — the corn-fields wiiti iheir fertile burden 
were waving geiiliy in the raoraing breeze — the neighbour- 
ing cottages looked as if the contagion of political disquiet 
bad not toucFied 'their thresholds — and over all, the mellow 
splendour of the rising sun shed a lender, and, to Mod- 
mouth's eyes, .a melancholy glory. Disguising their per- 
sons by the aid of some friendly cottagers, they held a brief 
coH^uttation ! after which thy directed their flight towards 
the New Forest in Hampshire, with the view of seeking 
shipping on the, neighbouring coast. It was near evening 
when they.found themselves oti Cninburn Chase. Fearful 
to trust ihemselves to a peasantry whom ihey ditl not know, 
Uie fugitives deserted their horses anD continued their jour- 
ney for a time on foot. They then separated ; Lord Grey, 
with ttie peasant who had served them as a guide, taking one 
direction, while Monmouth and Busse, turning aside into a 
copse of beech, and concealing themselves amongHt the un- 
deiwoo<I, began to musG at leisure on their miserable for- 
tunes. 

The remainder of the insurgent army sought their safety 
as they might. Arthur Fullarton, after remaining on the 
field until all hope was lost, took the road to Taunton, with 
' uie view of seeking security both for himself and his family 
II a foreign land. Less decided in his thoughts as to toe 
>est mode of escape, Shamus Delaney, af\er seeing all his 
fencibies scattered or slain, remained wandering in the 
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neij^hboarhood of ibe field, shifUng his place of concealntent 
from one place to aaother, as the probability of detection 
seemed to dimiuish or to increase. 

" So (hat's the way with the Lyme Fencibles !" he said) 
communing with himself aloud. " Pelber llang^te shot, 
and Solomon ScatiheiVl sn' Wainwright prisoners, an' the 
rest of 'em ecauhered like powdher ! What's to be done 1 
Theee thieves o' dhragoona will pin me, as sure as my 
name is Shamtis, if I slay in the field, — an' where'll I run 
to out of it? I wish to my heart 1 was in Ballyhahill, out 
6' this ! Here's more dhragoons ! Whal'll become o* 
me ! I know what I'll do. Sorrow bit but I'll pretend to 
be dead already, the way they wouldn't see any use o' kil- 
Un me, Sonuher to the one o' me, but that's what I'll do, 
now that I said it, 1 hope they won't think o' plund- 
herin." 

This latter hope as applied to Kirke's dragoons was 
eomewhal sani^uine. A few rode past Delaney as he lay 
eztendeil on (he earlh, while others reined up their steeds 
and dismounted for the very purpose which he appre- 
hended. 

" Hould the horses', you," cried one of the dragoons to a 
romrade, " an' we'll give you a share o' whatever we get. 
Won't we, boys?" 

" Ay, ay," rejoined the rest of his companions. 

*' Sonuher to the one morsal," said Shamus in his own 
mind, as he softly opeaed one eye, " but it's Morty ! Well, 
if this don't bate Europe ! it's no matther. I wishl I cnuld 
give him a whisper." 

The dragoons dispersed through the field rifling the poc- 
kets of the slain. As^it happened, Morty Delaney it was 
who approached the spot where Shamus lay, and singing 
ia a loud voice, began to thrust his hands into his pockets : 

•• He 1b in the Gdd oT battle, 
And his foes be does detj, 
like the rowUng king of lionoar, 
, Alt in tbe wsn of Throf. 

" What's here V Morty continued, as he drew forth 
the contents of his brother s pockets. " I 'II lay my life 
this was some would-be-gentleman or other, his pockets are 
ia such a state o' poverty. What's this ? a crust o' bread, 
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an' a ballad of Shaun 0' Regan's portion, an' a lillle flask 
of osqoeqaugh, as one sliould suppose rrom the smell. — 
We'll make sure of it," he added, uncorking the flask and 
lifUng it to his mouth. " Ah, ha ! if that didn't see the 
other side o' the Channel, my name isn't Morty \ That's 
the ouldcounlhry all over! I fancy I'm in Munaiher again 
with the ta^te of it. Another drop will perch me in B^y- 
hahill." 

Here Shamus having several times in vain endeavonred 
to arrest his attention by whispeting, " Erra, Horiy !"— 
" Morty, don't you know me ?"— ." Whisper hether, 
Morty !*' &c., now seeing him about to transfer the reinain- 
ing contents of the flask lo his own person, effectually 

Erevented his design by so sharp a pinch on the ham, that 
e sprang from the ground as if he had been electrified. 
*' Well !" he exclaimed nibbing the part afflicted with 
one hand, while the other still clasped the neck of the flask, 
" 1 have heard of dead men's pinches ; but if that be one, 
it bates all the living pinches in tiie world to nothing. 
What's here?" he continued, going cautiously over and 

rieringdown in the face of the dead man— "Eh? what do 
see I Both eyes wide open, an' one of them winkin at 
me as 'mite an' as knowin as a fox I Oh, sorrow bit, but 
it's Shamus I" 

" Captain Delaney, if yon please," said Shamus, raising 
his head. " Is there any fear o' their seein me, Morty I" 

" Its all one if lliey do itself," said Morty ; " you're my 
prisoner, an' I'll takecare o' you. A' Shamus, eroo, an' is 
it yourself in oirnest ? Well, if this don't flog all the story- 
books in Munsther ! — Slay qniet a while, an you'll tell me 
alt by-'n-by. Never mind. The Curnel is very fond o' 
me, an' I'll get your free pardon without fail. Well, afler 
that,iher's no use in lalkin I An' so y-)u were in the battle 
the wFiole time, an' I never knowings word of it!" 

"I was so. Sure 'tis well you perched upon me, in 
place o' one o' them other fellows. Hadn't they great killin 

" A' what killin, man t The battle of Venthry Harbom- 
was nothing to it. Did you get e'er a touch at all I" 

"Not one. Didyoul" 

" No. Stay as you are awhile until I dhraw these sway, 
for fear they be troublesome, an' then I'll come aa' bring 
vou totheCumcl." 
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CHAPTER II. 



Wbbn Ihe news of MonmoDth's defeat arrived in Tano- 
ton, it seemed aa if the town had been Bwept by a sudden 
pestilence. The ahopa were for the most part closed, 
iNisinesB suspended, the streets deserted, and men seemed 
to wail in helpless insction the bursting of the tempest that 
tiiey knew was rolling toward their dwellings. Thougb 
the catastrophe was Dot yet known at Tone Cottage, nothing 
seemed more surprising to Aquila than the general changs 
which she found in the sentiments of her neighbours accord- 
iag as the affairs of Monmouth began to decline. People 
■hook their heads and looked wise as oraules ; and many 
who had shared all the enthusiasm of the multitude during 
bis success, now listened to such sentiments with an air of 
frigid coldness. She had a few days before been accident- 
ally present at a conversation in the town, where, for the 
first time in her life, she heard even from his friends and 
partisans expressions which astonished her, supposing, a« 
she had done throughout, thai all were as sincere and dis- 
interested as herself. Already Monmouth (late his majesty). 
was spoken of eS " an adventurer" — " a disturber who had 
no sort of title to the throne" — " an incendiary who could 
embroil half a world for the making hisown fortune." With- 
out participating in this chan^ of feeling, Aquila could not 
listen without deep uneasiness to assertions falling from 
the lips of Monmouth's partisans, which, in the zeal of her 
own political prejudice, she had placed, when advanced hy 
luB enemies, to the account of prejudice in them. 8h« 
thought of the vehemence viiih which both Kingsly and his 
sister sought to impress this npon her miad, and how haM 
an ear she gave them ; and she started now, and a wild 
misgiving smote her, as the idea flashed on her mind, that 
daring the whole time the wisdom might have been itj^ 
them, and not with her. She shtiddertd at the tltoaghu 
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If this then were the case, snd Monmouth'fi righlain point 
of fact were not founded in law or truth, what colour muHt 
her own part in this transaction assume in her own eyes T 
Could it be possible that she was wrong? And she felt so 
light and buoyant and freehearted in the sense of right, 

" I would," she said with herself, " that I had examined 
a little more nearly before I rentured to take any part what- 
ever ! But deliberation was ever a school-laak to me, which 
I avoided when I could. What a wretched mind is mine I 
I would not lake the trouble to examine, and yel I would 
be busy —nay, who ao busy ? who so bold and conAdeat t 
I oseds must be a meddler, aod yet not take the peina to 
render my interference just and useful. Pray Heaven no 
' evil come of it ! for I could scarcely bear the weight of 
disappointment ihrou^ the fault of others, to say nothini 
of my own. I had ever an impatient mind. I wish 1 ttad 
not meddled so far without a better light !" 

Her anxiety increased as they waited daily for intelligence 
from the camp of Monmouth. What added to its keenness 
was the recollection that she had herself engaged her brothef 
Arthur a second time to lend his efforts to the cause, and 
thai but for her persuasion ha at least might have beoi 

" Father," she said one evening, after a long and abeent 
dt of musing, " is it true, what we hear now so generally 
asserted, that Monmouth has after all no tilJe to the throne?" 

Gasper, who did not ^hara his daughter's scniples re- 
specting Monmouth's right was perplexed at such aquestion; 
nor did he at once perceive the great importance, supposing 
he had been himself convinced upon the subject, of com- 
niunicating his certainty to Aquila. 

" Et tu. Brute ?" said he. laughing. " Are you like- 
wise among the waverers T Why, what does it signify to 
Monmouth whether you believe he has a right or qo T" 

" It is true, then, that it is uncertain, at least?" asked 
Aquila. 

" It t» true. What of that ?" 

" Nothing indeed to Monmouth ; but it may he some- 
thing to — \o those who are engaged for him." 

The whole of the succeeding day and night, which was 
that previous u> the battle of Sedgmoor, the most tormeirt- 
ing feara assailed the miod of Aquila^ She was worried 
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with incenant ap^reheasions. She could not sat nor sleep; 
her whole attentioii was sbsovbeti by the one engrossing 
theme ; and if her mind wandered at all from the army ta 
Monmoalh it was only to indalge a fervent aspiration for his 



It was yet morning on the day of the battle, when Gas- 
par Fullarton, at the anxious entreaties of his daughter, 
took his hat and atafT, and walked to the town in order to 
lenni Bomblhing of the fate of the insurgents. They knew 
that the royal army had already passed the borders of this 
devoted shire, and all who had friends and relatives engaged 
for Monmohth were of course most eager to ascertain the 
isBue of the dread collision that was hourly expected. The 

Earlonr of the Three Crowns was occupied by the same 
BOt of rural politicians who had been always in the habit 
of enlightening eaph other in that apartment upon all ques- 
tions of law and government. The only change in the 
outward appearance of the eslabliahment waS)that the name 
of " The Duke of Monmoiith" had been substituted in 
flaming characters on the sign-board that swung before the 
doorway, in lieu of that of " James the Second." Ifi the 
appearance of the political conclave within, there was little 
alteration, except that Godfrey Bunn the baker, and his 
friend Setright (he miller, were both attired in the half-mili- 
tary costume of Monmouth's army. The disordered con- 
dition of their dress, and the horror depicted in their coun- 
tenances, showed pUinly that the news they brought were 
none of the happiest. As Gaspar approached the door, it 
was evident to him, from the crowds lliat pressed around, 
and the looks and gestures of anxiety and fear which he 
encountered amongst the press, that some considerable dis- 
aster had occurred. Without staying to question any of 
the people outside, he pressed forward into the inn, and 
with some difficulty reached the parlour. Here he found 
the landlord with an anxious a)untenance. Master Grimes 
the verger with a look of trouble mingled with profound 
sagacity, and many other citizens, listenmg with dismay to 
the accounts which Bunn and his companion gave tliem of 
the day's defeat - When they had concluded, a general and 

ear-stmck silence sunk upon the circle. 
" At that rate, Master Bunn," said the landlord, glancing 

rom one countenance to another of the many that euironnti- 
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ed him, while hia hands were boned in the pockets of his 
grey deablei^-" at that rate, Monmouth will scarce be able 
to make head aoain." 

" If he be le^ the head that is on him," answered the 
baker, " it is as much as 1 would venture to promise him. 
I heud, as I came along, that Feversham had begun the 
haDging already. I promise you, my masters, I had titda 
idea befom to-day what it was to take the sword." 

"There's no use in nonsense," said the landlord; — 
't while a man's thriving, let him thrive. It can do no good 
to Monmouth now that honest people should brin^ them- 
selves into trouble for his sake. While it conld bring fish 
to his net, I was willing enough to let him swing in the 
wind before my door ; but now that's over, I think 111 
even set up our good King James again. What say ydiit 
Master Grimes T' 

" What say I, host? I say nothing ; Orimes-isa block'— 
Grimes has never an eye in hia head. Did Grimes say 
here five weeks ago, when his poor opinion was asked upon 
the matter, that something would come of all that wt)A 
about Monmouth t Did be, or did he not !" 

" Nay, that you did in truth, Master Grimes,'* said a 
nnghbor in a serious tone. 

" I heard him say it as plain as you hear me," cried an- 
other, turning to Gaspar. 

" And that there was something at the bottom of it," 
cried a third. 

" Very well then," said the verger. " I say nothing. Btit 
I tell you what it is, my masters, I have heen the verger 
here in Tiiunton for something outside fourteen years, and 
I promise you I would give a round piece or two to know 
who will be verger in fourteen years more. I say notfain^^ 
I have never an eye in my head ; but yon shall see, my 
masters." 

" As for me," said Bonn, perceiving the general dismay 
augmented by this oracular speebh. " I have done wilh 
fighting, if fighting will have done witii ms. No good 
comes, my masters, of resistance with the sword. Passive 
obedience is law of the land, as laid down by act of parlj^ 
ment in 74." 

By this time the tidings had drawn great multitudes to 
the place. Men, women, and children pressed into the 
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throng, in nder to learn, if posaible, the fate of a friend or 
lelatire. 

" Maealer Bunn, did ye zee my husband ?" 

" Or my brother, Maester Bunn t" 

" Was Tom Staynes in theveel whan yon left it, Maes- 
ter Setright V 

" Oh, Maester Setright, did thee zee my child, James 
Weston V 

The eager voices of the people, and the cries of anguish 
or murmurs gf anxiety that broke from individuals of the 
crowd, as their inquiries found an unfavorable or a doubtful 
answer, seemed like a prelude to the scenes of woe which 
might now speedily be expected. 

With a heavy heart Gaapar Fullanon returned to the cot- 
tage. It may easily be imagined with what feelings Aqnila 
heard his news. She could hardly conceive it possible that 
two days cbidd make such an alteration in a cause that 
seemed. so strong and promising. For a long time aflershe 
had heard of its defeat, she continued wandering from place 
to place witl\ a restless air. There was no account of Ap- . 
thur FulJarton. Inquiry was in vain ; no one had seen 
him after the defeat. The night passed over, and he did 
not come; and his sister rose from troubled .and spectre- 
haunted sleep to waking fear and agony. 

Meanwhile the victors began to exercise with a silting 
hand the power which their success had given them. The 
gaol of Bridgewater was found insufficient to contain the 
crowds .of prisoners that were brought into the town guarded 
by Kirke's dragoons. That officer himself soon after took 
possession of the town, and commenced the work of ven- 
geance. It is not necessary diat we should present ar full 
detail of ail the severities that ensued ; still less is it incum- 
bent on us to decide between conflicting historians how far 
tradition may'or mayaot have exaggerated in its pictures 
of the past. Nineteen of the prisoners were hanged, it is 
■aid, by Kitke, immediately on entering the town, withont 
any form of trial ; nor did the species of military court 
which succeeded Icavs much room for congratulation on the 
discontinuance of so arbitrary a inode of proceeding. The 
honae in which Kirke took up his residence was looked 
upon with fear and shuddering as the den of some ferocious 
aniinal. Feversham having drawn up his army near one 
Vol. II— B 
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of the public roads that led to Bridg;ewater, began likewiae 
to deal summary vengeance od the country people for the 
loBB and peril of the morning. A more dun ordinary spirit 
of TindictiveneBs appeared to gorera the conduct of the 
royal generals in their suppression of this insurrection. — 
Provoked in part by the resolute opposition with which they 
had been met, and partly stimulaMd by the cmelty loo often 
incident to military judges, impatient of tlie tardy minute- 
ness of examination necessary to establish individual guilt 
or innocence, and desirous only to pnniah an^ terrify in the 
mass, they forbore to mingle even the common show of 
justice or of mercy with diejr harshness. The battle being 
vholly at an end, Feversham reined up his horse upon lia 
high road already mentioned, superintending a general io- 
■pection of the troops in order to estimate tiie amount of 
killed and wounded. There was at the eame time another 
work of a more gloomy character going forward. This 
was the erection of a number of gibbets for the execution 
of the prisoners who had been taken. The scene which 
fidlowed had more in it to thrill the hearts of the spectators 
with fear and anguish than all the whdesale slaughter of 
the forenoon. 

There was about a score of prisoners brought before 
Feversham. Having been taken in arms, he likewise, 
though not sharing the' inexorable cruelty of Kirke, did not 
think it even necessary to try them with a testing qaestion, 
but ordered them off for execution one al\er mother as they 
were brought before him. What added to the poignancy 
of the spectacle wds, that many pf ihe female relatives of 
the prisoners, who had followed the course of Monmouth's 
army, now pressed into the scene, and added to its horrais 
by their cries and gestures of despair. The unfortunate 
prisoners, almost to a man, evinced that resolution and for- 
titude which adds glory to a good eause, and even to a mis- 
taken one imparts a degree of majesty and reverence. Not 
one ot them shrank from confessing their allegiance to 
Monmouth, whom they firmly believed to he their tawAil 
king. Even ihe soldieni who surroanded Feverriiam, and 
who had suffered from their bravery a few hours befcMS) 
were louehed by the sincere and stubborn, yet unobtrosire 
vehamenoe, wiUi which these poor faUowa adhered to their 
priodples in advfXHty. -With pale yet iteadjrfeaturea, and 
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wilboDt a word of complaint or of reproach, tliey were led 
one afler another to execution, as to a fate which they wil- 
lingly embraced in testimony of their devotion to the canse 
ihey bad espoused. 

There waa one woman amongst the females present at 
this horrible scene who had a husband and three grown sons 
engaged for Monmooth, and now waiting in their turn the 
fatal mandalH of the royalist general. The father, a stem- 
looking man about fifty years of age, was standing erect, 
and with an expression of set and still defiance on his coun- 
tenance, as if he had manned his nature to the very utmost 
in what he was about lo do, and was unwilling that his 
firmness should be put in danger by being taxed in the least 
degree further. At this moment his wife broke into the 
group, and flinging herself upon his neck, besought him in 
the tenderest manner to seek safety by making submission, 
and seeking pardon of the general. 

"Nor vor ye'r awn, but our zakes !" she exclaimed. 
" Dwon't ye be zaw despered unveelin', Teddy, Ax par- 
don, won't ye, Teddy, vor yerzel ; an' our dear lads — <won't 
ye ZBve 'em, husband V 

"Naw, I won't thaw,"- cried the man; "I aed I war 
ready ta die vor Monmouth, an' I'll stick to it." 

" Bit our bways, Teddy 1 — shall tha niver cum whim any 
moor I — you dwon't thenk o' them !" 

"Eese, but I do thaw — God will take care of 'em. 
Better vor 'em to have a dead true man than a living tum- 
qut vor their valher." 

So saying, and feeling vexed at importunities that weak- 
ened his resolutjon, he flung from her with impatience and 
prepared to meet his fate. The woman flew to Fever- 
sham. 

" Zur? — " she exclaimed with a bewildered look, her shri- 
velled hands extended, and her eyes bent on hiro with an ex- 
pression of the intensest anguish, — " Gennelman — I dwon't 
knaw ye'r name, bit tha power o' life and death is in ye'r 
hond. Have pity on a poor hortbroken ooman ! I hum- 
ble bezeech your pordon for the theazamy here—my hus- 
band and my children ; and as you show mercy to them, 
zo may the King of mercy and of grace show mercy to 
you and yours in ye'r hour of need and of affliction ! Oh, 
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zur, let thera go — and the heaven above raia awrer ye'r 
head all store of blessing and abuodance !" 

" Take them away !" cried Feversham, with a cold re- 
lentless look. 

"Oh — naw — naw !" shrieked die woman, clasping his 
stirrup with her hands. — " Oh, zur, have mercy ! Teddy, 
why dwoa'l ye speak! They niver '11 doit na moor. 
Tell— tell him ye niver 'II do it na moor." 

But the thirst of vengence, yet unslaked within the breast 
of Feversham, rendered him callous to her prayers. He 
motioned with his hand, and amid hei shrieks and entrea- 
ties, as she was removed from his presence, two ofher sons 
were executed before her eyes. At this instant a close cai^ 
riage was seen approaching along the Bridgewater road. 
The p«or woman appeared to know the equipage, for she 
darted by a vigorous effort froiii the hands of [he soldiery, 
and flew along the road to meet iL The carriage presently 
approached at a more rapid pace. It wasalready recognis- 
ed as that of the Bishop of Bath and Wells, wlio was sur- 
prised and shocked, as he miglit naturally be, at the scene 
of violence which he beheld. A deep interest was excited 
amongst the spectators when they beheld General Fever- 
sham ride towards the open door of the vehicle and salute 
the dignitary as he sat within, A few only, however, of 
those who stood close at hand could hear what passed be- 
tween them. 

"Alas! general," said the Bishop, "what a sight is 
this ! what horrid slaughter have we here T" 

'• Only hanging a few rebels, my lord," said Feversham, 

" And without trial or inquiry!" exclaimed the Bishop 
with a look of astonishment. " Do you not consider, that 
now the law takes place of violence ! Sir, these men, your 
prisoners, are your fellow-creatures also, made of the same 
clay, informed with the same immortal spirit, and bred in the 
same soil as you are. They have a title now to be heard 
before their country, which you cannot legally refuse them.'' 

" Rascals !" cried Feversham, " they merit not your 
lordship's intercession. What hearing is there — what law 
for knaves who are caught in arms against all law !" 

"Nay, but by your leave," said the Bishop, " were they 
fifly times rebels, they are human creatures still ! and, alas ! 
the more criminal, the more deserving of compasion. Sir, 
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it is B draadrul necessity which st my time renders it a part 
of human policy (o strike at human life, to abridge in any 
case the term of maa's probation ; but when that is done 
without warrant of law or of legitimate authority, it becomes 
actual murder : and I tell you, Bir," he continued with io' 
cieasiDg energy of tone and manner, " that for every life 
you tiius destroy without formal sentence of the law, you 
are guilty of a murder in the sight of Heaven and man." 

" At your lordship's instance, then," said Feversham 
" I will suspend the esecution of those men unul the hollow 
fomi of law be added to the stroke of justice. Let the 
prisoners be conveyed to Bridgwater," he said to an of- 
ficer who stood near, " and committed to the common gaol 
till our arrival." , 

The officer prepared to put his commands in execn^on 
and the Bishop drove away. We shall leave the military 
tribunal which was formed on Fevershani's entering' Bridfre< 
water to continue its summary vindication of the liy^ j^i 
return to other persona of our narrative. 



CHAPTER III. 



The siffht of a troop of royal cavalry on one of the roads 
leading to TauntoninducedArthurFullarton to alter the course 
of his flight, and serk safety in the direction of the Bristol 
Channel. Itwse evening when he turned his horselooseon the 
public road, and continued his journey through the fields 
mi foot. The necessity of caution was even more [wessing 
tfaanhewasaware; for Kirke, whore tainedafuUremembranco 
oflhepast, had senta parly especially in search of himimmedi- 
steiy on entering BridgewalCr, and the same it was of whois 
Arthur had got a distant glimpse as he was hastening towud 
his home. - By what he could conjecture, from the appeaiw 
ancB of the eountry, as wdl as Braoi the accent ud disooone 
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of the peasants whom he occasionally met, he approached 
the northern borders at Devonahire, and the coast was not 
far distant; but his uniform alone would be a sufficient 
obstade to his reaching thither in safety. He dared not 
think of intruEting himself to the hands of the neighbour- 
ing farmers, who, for anything he could conjecture, might 
as well be foes as friends. WhUe he lay thus perplexed, a 
group of country people came laughing and talking through 
a green lane which passed close by the place of his retreaL 
-By their mirth, and by what he could hear of dieir dis- 
cbuise, it appeared they formed a wedding-party who had 
just been wimeasing the union of some village pair. They 
passed on, and Arthur continued to listen to the sounds of 
rustic^irth as long as the faintest vibration reached his ear. 
As he compared ^e condition of these poor yillage'rs with 
bis own, one train of musing succeded to another, until at 
lengdihe found relief both for his body and his mind ina fit 
ofheavy sleep. Soonafier, a pe3sant,attiredin'ablue work- 
ing-frock rather worse for wear, entered the lane with a 
bill-hook and rope upon his arm, and began to cut fag- 
gots at the side of the hedge where Arthur lay concealed. 
■' Well, there they go !" he said aloud as he -proceeded 
with his toil, and supposing'himself unheard: " tha kernel's 
for wone man, tha shell vor t'other, in thes world ; tha pea 
vor (hes, tha pod vor hes neighbour, tha meat vor Jo, tha 
bone for Rager, tha pulp vor you tha rind vor me. 

" DowD by Iha baakg o' Barley 

Young Rager tendd tha kce ; 
There lonely by tha noodluit 

Hes cottsge ye mcy zee ; 
A gprcy an' apicy TelJa 

Vorenny keendest thing, 
A xings beude hes cob-wall 

As bappy ts a king. 

Ntf thee plaguy murrain hadn't laid hold o' father's kee, ea 
murt daunce at Robin's up-zetting to-night wey tha best 
o'em ; but Time's a tumbler." Here he crossed the hedge 
which divided him from Arthor. " Ycet 'chud ea had na 
dathinK thou^, vor there will be zich an up-zetling at tha 
▼arnwr a ! They zay tha blind crouder will be there Tor 
iwtain. Bat tea eait wone, eart t'other ; ma turn may 
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come yeet. Well, Daraty, how d'ye try? — Good dan! 
how goth et wey ye !" He addreised a country lad eome- 
whatyoungerthanhimBelf, whohadjuBtetiteredche lane and 
was nurring trough, when he was observed by the faggot- 
cutler from the copse where Arthur lay concealed. "To 
tha up -z citing, eM" 

"No," said the lad; " 'chain vor no up-zelting, Kesler. 
'Cham vor tha ghost." 

".Tha ghoBl !" 

" Yees, zLire. ' Why, dedn't thee hire o'tha old hannted 
manor-houze down by tha Common, where there has been a 
ghost appearing night arter night, come last Hallantide 
twelvemonth ?" 

"No, bless me, that es dedn't, zare. A ghost! — no, 
UesB ma, thee dostn't zey zof 

" Yees, bet es do zey cl ; wey two woundy gurt horns 
lick VarmerHosegood'sbulI downin tha park, an' gurl viery 
eyes, an' a chain aa long as ma lady's train up to tha 
Square's. The vartner zee'd et, an' hes two zons ; an' the 
pawson's to come down to-nighl to quesaon et, zo he is. 
Voaken thenk et must be there's a zight of money buried 
somewhere about tha place, Ihet makes et trouble tha 
houze." 

" Lick enow. Well, go ye'r wey." 

' Ay, bet 'chell g'up to vather's vurst, to know nif es be 
wanted tlia night 'Cham wonndy lonesome to zee a ghost 
an' speak wey et." 

" Good neart, than!" said' the feggotKintter as the lad 
departed, " an' velch zome o' tha gold, mnn, nif thag^ost 
wdB let thee have et Et were zometheng better tho hew- 
ing wood vor Varmer Hosegood's vier, and scaring birds 
Trom tha corn, and penning tha sheep in tha diramet an' 
veeling tha length an' breadth o' tha old grammer's tongue 
at moat-tiir.es. Well, time cures ait. 

" Tiia bravest fquare in Ingluid 

Muit envy Rngei'a elite, 
Thof in hen lowly collage 

No powdBr'd larriatB watt i 



Upon bet mails attend ; 
He niver needs to boirow 
I'Late niver cues to ipend, 
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£h ? look, zee ! whot have we here ?" he added, as io ' 
CDtting his way through the underwood he discovered 
Artbor lying fast asleep. "Zome Strang animal zure, an' 
zleeping in tha zun ! Look zee, whot clatben ! Nif ch'ad 
bat zich veathers to make a show up lo tha up-zetting ! 
'Chell zliir en wcy ma foot. HiUo, vreod I dost hire ma, 
vtend 1" 

" Who's there ?" cried Arthur, starling up alumed, and 
laying hia hand upon his sword. 

" No offence. Trend : 'cliam bet a poor country Telia, 
cutting o' vaggots, an meaning no eel to enny wone." 

The alarm of the fugitive, at first ao great, waa removed 
on his perceiving that the countryman was alone. While 
he collected liia thoughts to make inquiry of this man res- 
pecting hia aitualion, the latter seemed wholly absorbed in 
admiialion of his handsome uniform, now rubbing down 
the skirts and hose with his hand, and uttering ejaculatiooa 
of surprise and admiration. 

At this moment Arthur conceived the idea of prevailing 
'on the peasant to change clothes, and, in this disguise, of 
efTecting with greater facility his escape to the water's aide. 
Coming from his concealment, he signified to the asloniahed 
countryman to suppress all apprehension. He then made 
to him the proposal of exchanging their attire. The peasant, 
who was evidently more than half a aimpleton, seemed 
OTerjoyed at the idea. He jumped, he danced on the ground, 
he handled Artliur's uniform, and clapped his sides with hia 
hand as if unable to contain his glee. Having retired into 
the wood, the barter was soon effected ; and Arthur, happier 
in his humble than the peasant in bis rich attire, pen^ 
Irated deeper into the wood and was quickly out of sight. 
Meanwhile the countryman in his gay uniform went menily 
along the lane, hopping,. dancing, singing, and frisking witit 
all hia might in the excess of hia delist. 

" Ho ! ho ! ho ! ho I Well, there be men wey heads 
in tha wordle, an' men athout 'em, Es know whare he or 
es had a scooped turnip on tha shoulders whan amadezicK 
a bargain as thate. Poor vella ! Hewn zend en wit 1 
Hey ! what doth Daraty want now, that he halloes at zich * 
a rate !" 

« Ho-a ! Why, Kesler 1 Hallo, ho-a !" 

.,C(K>tjl>J 
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" Why, what's tha matter, Tavat Thee '11 be zcaied wi' 

nmut, 'chell warndy." 

" Yes, that ee be, tha may be zartain znre. There be 

Bet what ! Eh, Kester, zute et can't be thee own 

zell?" 

" Why, 'cham tine an' brave, bean't es ?" 

"Vine, mun ! Why, Igok zee, Kester, thee be'st a 
kiof, mun. An' iha kep an' iha veathera ! Kester, 'chud 
ta may ha' come honestly by 'em, that's oil." 

" Yees, bei ea did though, cs tell tha. 'Chad 'em gied 
ma by a gennelman thet es vound a-zteeping in tha oopse 
yonder. But what has zcared tha, muu ? Have ye zee'd 
tha ghoaat V 

" No, bet there's a pearty o' themmy horse dragoons up 
to tha rawd, and they wilt have et thet there's an officer o' 
tha Duke o' Monmouth's here about, for ^ey zay they voun 
hes horse net zo vur away, poor theug ! an' tha zaddle an' 
bridle on, zo that he can't have gowne much vurUier. They 
zeafched vather's houze an' tha paddick, an' they're a rom- 
magin oil the neighbourhood. Thee may zlay an' be 
hanged nif ihee like, bet es have a reason vor net choos- 
iag el." 

He ran off, and lefl his companion standing aghast with 
terror. 

*' Tha Duke o' Monmouth ! Tha woundy rebel thet haa 
oU Zummerzet in yearms, an' thet tha king's troops weot 
by a-hunting t'other day wi tha gurt viel-pieces thet had 
every wone o' 'em a moulh lick a vactory chimley '. Es 
may zlay an" be hanged, zey he, may es ? Well, than, nif 
a man's born to be hanged, he wuJl 'zcape buddhng ; an' 
tha country promishes zo well since Monmouth's landing, 
thet hanging es Ijck to become a naatal death avore long. 
Nif es must hang, es must 'Chdl have a daunce up to tha 
varmer's up-zelting vurst," 

So saying, he concealed his rope and bill-hook in the 
hedge, and continued ' his journey, hopping, skipping, and 
dancing until he reached the farmer's house, where hie 
i^pearance excited a general scream of laughter and sur- 
prise. 

"Why, Kester, mun, whot made thee zo brare I Art 
tha down-reert hanteck, mun?" 

" Where did thee get themmy vine theogs, Kester T" 
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" Tes Hewn zen« oil flwng*, neighbours, zo let's be spry 
an' merry," said the faggot-e utter, continuing to sing and 
dance, without sstiafying them. 

" A spr; ui' vitty vella 

Vor etinj kcendest thing, 

He lings bezida hea cob.walI 

As liappy as a king — 

Come, neighbours, dwont ye stare — 

" Whsji ia hia Zindey ckthara 

A lim tha pnrish pride, 

Mb leddy'fl diien'd lamnt 

Looks Hioterly beside. 
At yeavling ■" 

While he was yet singing, and before they had Ume to 
queetion him Turther upon the means by which he had ob- 
tained his rich atiire the horsemen who had been sent in 
pursuit of Arthur rode up to the door of the farm-house. 
The bridal mirth of course was hushed at the appearance 
of the military, and the poor dizened peasant resigned hia 
exultation for a look of utter dismay. As they Entered the 
room, the figure of the clown alti;%d in the uniform of Ar- 
thur soon caught the eye of the dragoons. He was brought 
forth, beseeching with dismal cries that he might not be 
hanged lilt he had seen his father ami mother, — a favour 
which the comet tol'i him he had the best chance of obtain- 
ing by telling honestly how he came into possession of hia 
borrowed plumes. This he did without hesitation ; after 
which a consuhation was held as to the plan of search. It 
was agreed lo divide the company; one party taking the 
'road which led to the coast ; the other cojnmanded by the 
cornet, remaining to search tbe woods and thickets in the 
neighbourhood. Meantime Arthur Futlarton, exhausted by 
the labours of the day, by the battle in the forenoon, the long 
and precipitate flight beneath the fervour of a scorching 
sun, and the cruel fears by which he was tormented, was 
un^le to continue his journey more than a few nailea be- 
yond the place where he had parted with the countryman. 
The sun had now gone down, and he began to look about 
for some place in which he might take a few hours' repOM 
without being exposed to the heavy dews of the midsum- 



mer night. The moon, which wiia nearly half at the Tull, 
gave him juat sufficient light to find his way through the. 
thiDly-popuUted woodland in wliich he travelled. His ex- 
.treme hunger, likewise, made him regret that he had not, 
even at some hazard, cast himself upon the hospitality of 
Home cottager before the' night had advanced so far. While 
ho continued bis joomcy, a endden opening in the wood 
revealed to him a portion of those extensive flats among 
which the river Exe takes its rise, and at a little distance 
one of ihose aRci»it manor-houses of the Elizabethan era, 
some of which even still survive the ravages of time. Per- 
ceiving light in one of the windows, and ousting to his di»- 
' guise, he determined to seek shelter and refreshment from 
the inmates, and hastened toivard the place. To his sur- 
prise, the house appeared deserted, 'i'he tront door stood 
open, and there was no sound from within that gave indi- 
cation of its being inhabited by living thing. Treading as 
lightly as possible, Arthur entered with the feeling of one 
who ventures into an enchanted hall. He walked cautiously 
through several winding passages, guided by the straggling 
rays of moonlight that fell trough the narrow windows in 
T^ous parts of the bnilding, until he reached the chamber 
in which the light was placed. Here again the door stood 
open. He took the precaution to look in before he entered. 
On a table before a blazing fire lay a cloth, a pair of lights, 
and the materials for a comfortable supper. There were 
one or two stools standing near, but not a living being to be 
seen. The keenness of nis hunger decided Arthur's reso- 
lution. He took his place, and began to eat with the eager- 
ness of a famished appetite. While he was thus employed, 
a. slight noise at the door made itim raise his eyes to look 
in that direction. A young peasant stood gazing in wiA 
eyes wide open, as if uncertain what to make of the intru- 
der, and Arthur returned hia stare for several minutes with- 
out moving. At length this strange demeanour produced 
conviction on the mind of the clown. ' 

" Eh, look zee, 'tes tha ghoast !" he cried aloud, tad 
darted down the staircase. 

Arthur judged that it would be soon no plaoe for him to 
remain with safety. Ho accordingly retired, and hearing 
voices at the frontdoor, stepped aside into a darkened cor- 
ner, from whence he could see and hear all that pamed 
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without being leen in turn. The group who were entering, 
and whom he could diatinguish plainly in the moculight as 
they Btood in the open hall below him, consisted of three 
itout-looking fellow^ urraed with staves and pitchforks ; 
one of ihem rather elderly, and having an appearance of « 
comfortahle farmer; the second a fat little figure, 'Whose 
dress announced the clergyman, — but the wildness of his 
look and manner, and his incoherent discourse, mixed up 
with hunting phrases, and inages of the strangest kiotli 
gave indications of insanity, which were far frofu being de- 
ceptive. The third was the young peasant who had de- ' 
tected Arthur in the act of diminishing the re fresh ments.- 

" Where did thee zee it, lad V cried the farmer : " tell 
hes reverence." 

" Es zee'd et zilling on tha stool by tha vireside as plain 
as a zee ma bond, an' a-gutterin tha pigeon-pie — zo a did, 
an' et a-lookin up reert in ma vace jist lick ennylheng. 
'Chad jist hirned in to hide a bit vrom themmy dragoons 
that be a-chasing tha Duke o' Monmouth's voak over th& 
country, whan ea voun el zitting an' eating above oil at'« 
ease. 'Chawr aghest to zee et." 

" How long's it rising," asked tlie clergyman, — " how 
long's it rising, d'ye say ? — Hoicks! Tallyho! there they 
go ! — How long, dye say V 

" Two years and a month come, next Michaelmas-tide," 
replied the farmer. "'Chell warndee there's a mint o* gold - 
a-hide about here, nif a body could lay hold on't." 

" No ghost — no ghost," cried .the clergyman — "-this 
ghost of your^ is, after all, no ghost. I know it, for I 've 
seen them where they meet by thousands in the moonlight; 
and they never eat — nor hunt, poor souls ! ■ though they are 
often hunted. — Look ! there they go, now ! — I was once 
preaching at church, and good five hundred listening, decked 
outin their finest, when, before you could cry 'hoicks!' the 
flesh and clothes dropped off, and left nothing but the bare 
bones sitting in the pews and standing in the aisle. And, 
poor souls ! they knew so little of it ! I was fain to shut 
the book and come down. I never was the better for it 
since. But tell us, friend— (ell us! Did the spectrnm 
actually consume the viands, ot make a hollow show and 
semblance thereof T' 

" Anan )" 
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"TeQhes revereDce," asid the farmer, "did thaghoost 
eat, or only make believe V 

" Eat ? Ah, thate a did, an' wnundily, 'chell be aworn ! 
Eh, bet themmy ghosts must work hard, zure, to eat upu> 
zich a ratq." 

'* Go foremost, farmer," cried the clergyman. 

"An't pleaze ye'r reverence, zeetu to I 'twar more 
beseeming in ye to go vore-reert, being more book-larned 
and morevilty to zpeak to et then zicb as ee." 

Here a longdiscussion arose to know who should go first; 
which was (kcided by the whole party ascending the stair- 
caae in a body, and proceeding in a phalanx to the haunted 
room. Arthur, to whom every moment was an hour sinca 
he had heard thai his pursuers were already on 'his track, 
did not wait to learn the issue of the adventure, but, as soon 
as they had passed the corner in which he had aeoreted 
himself, hurried down the staircase and into the open air. 
Ailer lurking about the neighbouring country duringthe night 
and a part of the ensuing day, he took once more a southerly 
direclioD, resolving at all risks Ip seek an interview with 
his family, in order to make arrangements for their common 
safety. On the way he fell in with one or two of the in* 
Burgents, fugitives like himself, from whom he learned the 
disastrous tidings that Monmeuth and tiis companions had 
already fallen into the hands of the royalists. Our narra- 
tive left him on the evening after the battle, seeking a place 
of concealment, with the German, Busse, in the neighbour- 
hood of Cranbourn Chace. During that night and the 
greater part of the ensuing day, ihey continued almost with- 
out food or rest, shilling from place to place of the dose 
woodland, and fearing to trust themselvss to the open coun 
try while the search was still so hot on every side. Aiiout 
one in the morning, hearing the tramp of horses at a 
distance, and the voices of the dragoons calling lo each 
other in the quiet woodland, he separated from the GermaOi 
turned into a neighbouring field, and songht a place of con- 
cealment amongst the long fern with which the place was 
overgrown. The horsemen were diligent in their search, 
and in the bottom of a trench, covered over with the fern, 
which he liad heaped upon his person, they discnrered 
the young aspirant to the throne of England I 

Od searching hia pe^ou the officers could not aroid 
Vol. U— C 
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nailing to see, am ongst other thiDga, a quantity of channa 
and gjMlla, nnd a table-book full of astrological figuree, wilh 
magical arcana, Bongs, receipts for sickness, and prayers for 
Tarious occasions. There was something so miserable in 
the appearance of the Duke when brought berore the com- 
manding officer, that the latter notwithstanding his little 
respect for the character of the young nobleman, could not 
lestrain a movement of compassion. Moninouth wept like 
a woman, and seemed wholly to have lost his strength of 
mind, and even all desire to preserve the dignity of for 
titude. 

" You are fortunate, sir," he said to the officer : " well. 
Ibis will be your fortune. I trust, after all, my ruin will 
satisfy the King: he wilt not lake a. life that can no longer 
injure him." 

■ Though desirous to treat his prisoner with the respect 
and courtesy due to his rank, Colonel Portman answered 
with some sternness : 

" It were welt, my lord, if you had taken the necessary 
consequences of this step into consideration before it had 
occasioned the loss of many lives beside —V H^ 
paused. 

" Beside my own, sir, you would say," said the DukCi 
observing the cause of his hesitation, " and far more valu- 
able Ones. I deserve the rebuke, and it may be a prophetic 
one." 

The officer made no reply, and the party soon after set 
out for Kingwood. Here Monmouth found Lord Grey, 
who with the guide had been taken early on the previous 
morning, and Busse, whose apprehension hpd preceded his 
own but two houra. It was a singular fact, that Grey not- 
withstanding his constitutional infirmity, showed nothing, 
after his apprehension, of the weakness and want of forti- 
tude which appeared in the demeanour and diacourae of 
Monmouth. 
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QMen. O Hamlet, thou hut cleft my heart in tiriin! 
Hamlet. Oh, throw sway the worget [wrt ofit, 
And lire Ihe purer with the other h>1£ 

We will now leave the prisoners at Kingwood, while 
Arthur FuUarton coniiues to seek his father's roof, and re- 
turn to 3 personage of our tale who was not less interested 
in these events than the immediate actors. 

Mention has already been made of the celebrated Lady 
Haniet Wentworth. It was now some years since she had 
left England in , company with Monmouth ; and the gay 
life which they led in exiie, the marked attention paid lo her, 
duriDg their residence at the Hague, by the Prince and 
Princess of Orange, together with her affection, criminal as 
it was, to Monmonlh himself, had hitherto contributed in a 
degree toshut out reflection from her mind, and reader a life 
of guili comparatively easy. But when political designs 'be- 
gan once more to take place of affecUon in the mind of 
Monmouth, and when the Stadtholder tliought it prudent to 
withdraw his countenance from the exiles, anil the elegant 
dissipation of a courtly life no longer afforded a resource 
against the visitings of thought, her firmneaB yielded to the 
reverse, and the voice of nature and of conscience began 
to be heard within her heart. She now for the first time 
felt the pangs which she bad been the means of inflicting 
on the forsaken Dnchess of Monmouth. "Even-handed 
jusUce," in the beautiful language of the poet, "commend- 
ed the ingredients of her poisoned chalice to her own lips.". 
■She saw in her approaching loneliness the Image of that to 
Which for years she had consigned the blameless heiress of 
Buccleugh, and tlie reproaches of violated justice were 
added to those of slighted virtue and religion. Even the 
sight of her children, far from quietting her mind brought 
forcibly to her recollection those whom she heard in fancy 
upbraid her with the loss of a father of whose protection 
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■he had bereaved them, and whom she had consigned to 
otphaBsge eveD while their parents lived. The anhappy 
Lady Harriet was not one of those who boast the 



She knew nothing of that terrible and subUe pride which 
fears the show ol' tveakness worse than ruin, and covers the 
hideous features of despair with the miserable mask of aa 
apparent firmness and hardihood. She longed for coun- 
sel, but where was she to seek for it in a strange land, far 
from her natural friends, and sjirrounded by acquaintances 
who could only afibrd her a superficial sympathy 1 She 
wished to see a clergyman, but there were none of her own 
commuuion in the city, and lo whom else should she apjJy t 
The mind of Lady Harriet was not, hoAever, in this res- 
pect like the minds of many others. The writings of the 
earlier English sceptics, the dissolute manners of ihe period, 
and Ihe interminable variety and increase of new sects and 
creeds, had already contributed in many minds to lay the 
the foundation of that unnatural doctrine of religious indif- 
fereney which has since made such prodigious strides 
throughout society, and reduced the prolession of Christian 
faith, ID practice at least, to something little better than a 
system of heathen morality. Lady Harriet had heard fre- 
quent mention made, in the circles amnngst which she 
moved, of an Oralorian clergj'man who had been in early 
youth the preceptor and the friend of Monmouth, though 
they had not met since the latter was recalled by Charles 
to the English Court. To him in her present state of an- 
xiety did she determine 10 apply for assistance, trusting that 
his interest in his former pupil, as well as the charily be- 
longing to his profession, might induce him to aid her 
either in changing the designs of Mojimnuih, or in some 
way relieving her from the difficulties of her position. The 
last occasion on which Lady Harriet was brought to the 
reader's mind, was that on which ShamusDelaney convey- 
ed a note, committed lo him by her attendant Alice, to the 
Oratorian house'in a neighbouring street. Fmding Mon- 
mouth bent on his desperale project, and terrified beyond 
measure at thought of the desolation which awaited her, 
he could fur some time do nothing more than wonder at 
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his polite and tranquil callousness of reeling, and shudder 
al the prospect of her own misery. In the evening after 
Alice had sent her note, she r^aiained in an appartment of 
the house, as if expecting a visitor, standing in the middl^e 
of the floor, with hei hands clapped close and pressed upon 
her brow. 

" Alice," she said in answer to repeated questions from 
her attendant, " I must in some way put an end to this. 
There is in this city an' individual who has a high repute 
amongst its inhabitants for holiness of life. He has lived, 
they say, from youth in a persevering renunciation of all the 
joys that make the world dear to other men. Pleasure he 
both despise and abhors, allowing to nature scarce what is 
needful to sustain existence, and embittering even that with 
mixtures hateful to the sense. He only leaves his cell at 
stated hours, when the duties of his order call him forth, or 
when some call of charity arouses him from his lonely con- 
templations. ' In everything, they say, he strives to emulate 
what Christians were in the world before all the world 
was Christian. But what I most regard in his life is, 
that he ha', according to the practice of his faith, been 
daily in the custom of hearing the inmost secrets of human 
souls, conveyed to him in the deepest confidence. Such 
knowledge should give wisdom. Tor there is no ex- 
perience that lies so deep. To none beside is it given 
truly to look through the fancied windowof the heart which 
the ancient sage affected to desire. ' The friend breathes 
not to the friend, the wife does not whisper to the husband 
the secret of her own internal evil. I would gladly speak 
with such a one, for no two spirits can be more unlike in 
their experience than his and mine. I have always lived 
in freedom — he in close restraint. I have, never known 
what self-denial means — he makes it all his practice : his 
faith, which aids him to support those labours, has never 
had an inHuence on me. Methinks that two such minds 
cannot have much in common. I have sent to speak with 
him. I will freely tell him what my difficulties are, anj 
seek his counsel. I must do somthing to subdue this tor- 
tming remorse that nightly tears ray mind with an aug> 
mentiog violence. Hark ! some one knocks again." 

She paused to listen, while the front entrance again was 
heard to open and footsteps ascended the staircase. A 
C 2 . 
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semnt entered, ushering in a figore which contraaled 
strongly with ihe Bplendidly-ramiahed chamber antl the rich 
attire or ita inmates. It was that of an Oratorian friar of 
the TCty humblest character, his habit as coarse as it might 
be without an afiected singularity, and an iodescribablo 
union of meekness and austerity marked upon his features. 
Taking off his hat as he entered, he bowed low to the iady, 
and then resting on his cane, with a smile which while it 
invited confidence repressed the very thoughtof familiarity, 
he seemed to await the lady's commands. 

Ailer Alice had retired. Lady Harriet remained for some 
moments chilled and repressed by the exlerior of her visit- 
ant The stranger at length, perceiving her agitation, seem- 
ed la feel the necessity of breaking a silence which was 
growing more embarrassing. 

I "Ifear," saidhe, "that I have committeil some mistake. 
A message left at our convent directed me to this mansion, 
as I supposed, where it was said I should find one in want 
Qf spiritual counsel and assiElance. But I fear," he added, 
casting his eyes around the splendid cornice, " that there 
must be Bome error.'' 

" There is none, good faiher," said the lady, gathering 
confidence : " it was J who sent for thee." 

" And to what end V asked the Qratorian abruptly. 

" To help thee to a work of charily." 

"'Tia my vocation, madam, — the slender price I pay in 
hope of measureless interest." 

" Thou wilt be surprised to hear, good father," said the 
lady, " that she who has had the boldness to summon thee 
from the tranquil cell in which ihou layest up treasure for 
elemity, is not of they communion nor they faiih." 

"Not less my fellow-creature, nor less entitled to my 
charity," replied the friar. "Thou wishest, perhaps, to 
have some points of faith explained, which seem at present 
clogged, to thy unsatisfied mind, with 'heavy difiicuties. 
If my poor kaming can help thee to a clear perception of 
of celestial truth, 1 shall deem my time as well bestowed 
as in reconciling wounded consciences to Heaven," 

" Oh, reverend faiher !" exclaimed the lady in a voice 
which startled the friar by the inward paid which it expres- 
sed, "how keen a reproach does they charitable conjecture 
send into my soul 1 Alas ! alas ! they are purer hearis than 
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ntiae that are busied vjih the science of eternity. I •enl for 
thee as one long skilled in the secrets o( human souls, to 
leam if thou couldst apply a remedy to mine, Jbrnone mora 
deeply need it." 

" All that is in my power to do ft» thee," said the Ora- 
torian, preserving slill the same untroubled tone, " thoa 
mayest command moat freely.'' 

" I heard so much," said Lady Harriet, " of thy repute 
for sanctity and purity of life — of thy sternness to thyself 
and ihy tenderness to all beside, that I rather chose to trust 
my thoughts to thee than even to those whose minds and 
habits more nearly resemble mine. Thou bluahest, father ! 
Is it possible that praise from one like me should thus dis- 
turb thee V 

"Pride," said the Oratorian, "never qnite deserlB us. 
Thou could almost find some spark? amid the ashes of the 
dead. But, pray ihec, to the purpose. What is it, lady, 
thou wouldst have me do V 

" Alas, sir !'' said the lady, " my object is entirely aelf' 
ish. I do but seek some peace for a disordered mind— for 
a heart oppressed wiih guilt and self-reproach.- Thou hasi, 
they say, beyond ail other men, the art of healing a diseas- 
ed mind. Thou must, in thy long study of the souls of 
men, have met, no doubt, with many labouring, like me, be- 
neath the self-inflicled torment of remorse; with many who 
have bartered fame and virtue for an illusive dream of hap- 
pinesB,'and found lasting bitterness where Ihey have looked 
for joy," 

" Lady," aaid the Oratorian, " thy language has not the 
clearrfess that becomes a spirit conscions of weakness and 
desirous of health. If thou wish that my assistance should 
avail thee anything, speak, I pray thee, without disguise,^ 
speak with the platnnes that becomes a mind, sincerely anx- 
ious for the best and happiest peace — peace with itself and 
Hepven." 

Lady Harriet bent down her head and nrept profusely be- 
fore she answered. " It is long, very long,'' she said, "since 
I have heard words that showed so near an interest in my 
wretched fortune. I will then, charitable father speak sin- 
cerely. Thou beholdest (I yet have grace enough to blush 
at the avowal) the mistress of him who owns the mansioa 
in which we stand, — the guilty mistress, who, leaving for 
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him (ah„ ralher for herself— for her own shameful passion I) 
her frieniis, her country, and her honourablo fume, now 
wrilhes in ceaseless anguish al ihe sense of her degradation 
— at the consciousness that what she rashly, criminally cast 
an'ay in joy, not all the sorrow that resides in human bosoms 
can restore." 

"There is that difference," replied the Oratorian, " be- 
tween the judgments of the world and of ils Maker, that ihe 
one are always placable, the other seldom." 

" The Duke of Monmouth once was known to ihee ?" 
said Lady Harriet. " 1 heard that ihou wert present when 
Lord Crofts committed him to the care of thy religious 
brethren al Paris." 

"I remember him well," replied the Oratorian after a 
pause, and sighing as he spoke. 

" I forsook for him," continued Lady Harriet, " a gentle- 
man who had been my friend and intimate from childhood, 
and to whom 1 was at length engaged, though privately, in 
marriage. His wrong is not the least of what disturbs my 
mind at present." 

*' It is but natural," said the Oratorian, " that injury and 
crime should breed remorse." 

" And yet liow is it,"said the lady, " that others whom 
I see pursue the same dark track appear quite free from that 
unquiet spirit that makes my nights and days one ceaseless 
agony T Oh, sir, there are solitary moments, when, as I 
sit in my room alone and Ihink of all the past, a lire seems 
to arise within my breast, and courses through all my limbs 
and every einew of ray frame, until I am compelled to press 
my face with all my force against those cushioua, lest I 
should shriek aloud in suffering. I tell thee, that when I 
read in childhood of those who rend their flesh and teat 
their hair in exquisite torment of the mind, as if the sharp- 
est anguish o^ the body were a relief in the comparison, I 
thought the whole a wild poetical exaggeration; but now 
such hours are those of which I apeak, that to save myself 
a single one, I would gladly walk barefoot on burning iron 
while my limbs continued to uphold me. Yet others do not 
feel the same remorse. How many at the English court, 
even now, 'with guilt like mine upon their minds, hve 
gaily, shine at feasts and junketings, and often put the inno- 
cent and timid to the blush ! * 
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"And da you envy them, madam," asked die Ontorisn, 
" llieir frighlful and unnatural repose ? If so, you tn not 
to wise as experience might have made you. Raiher bless 
your Maker for that inward torture by whit^h He seeks to 
draw you to himself. The living heart that still can feel 
remorse is not quite abandoned by the Diety. Besides, be 
not too surely guided by appearances. Perhaps Bome fellow- 
creature draws from your own demeanour, when in public, 
conclusions similar to those which you deduce from the ap- 
parent gaiety of your contemporaries al the English court. 
— Madam, you have dealt with me without reserve, and 
you have a claim in equal openness from me. If you would 
be freed from this unhappineas, remove its cause. Be- 
nounce this de;,e6lable intercourse. Break otF an attach- 
ment that cannot be maintained with peace of mind or 
honour, and return lo your country, where yofl will Snd in 
the consciousness of acting right, not only a refiige from the 
terror which you feel, bvit a more solid happiness than ever 
your unhappy paramour could bestow upon you, — the sura 
of which, perhaps, consists in bursts of passionate affection, 
which are mor? than neulralized by long intervals of bitter-' 
nese, by .torturing jealousies, and misconception^ frequently 
recurring." - 

Lady Harriet shook her head in deep feeling as if assent- 
ing to the truth of the picture which the friar had drawn of 
her daily life with Monmouth. " Alas !" said she, " I seat 
for thee as the physician of human souls, and thou prescrib- 
est me already a desperate remedy." 

" Be convinced," replied the Oralorian, " that no remedy 
can avail the heart that is not willing lo be healed. In thia 
particular the power of him who administers medicine to 
the mind in less than that of the physician of the body; 
for the latter does not, like the former, require the co-opera- 
tion of his patient's will. Ab, madam ! abstinence from 
sin and the flight of its occasion is a light penalty to pay for 
everlasting pardon." 

" What ! never see him more !•' replied the lady. " Were 
it not enough, good father, to refrain from guilt t To^what 
purpose were the cruelly of forsaking him who is of the 
two the less in faultV 

" Your common reason will inform yon," answered ihs 
clergyman, " that if you did not, while yet surrounded by 
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the ^arda and grace of iDnocence, preserve ihal innocence 
from injury, you scarce would bIiow more forliiude aw, 
when the descent to guilt has by custom grown familiar — 
when shame, alas ! is weakened, and when grace is dead. 
You would fall before you well, had risen. For tbe van- 
quished there is \e(l no safety but in flight. If you truly 
hate theain.you will flee from the temptation. But, madam, 
I fear you rather long to be (elieved from sell-rep roach, thao 
to be restored to virtue." 

"Oh, sir, do not tliink so hardly of me yet!"'replle<l 
the unfortunate lady. " The condition on w^ich you oHer 
me some prospect of repose is unexpectei], 3nd, alas! it 
eeems severe, but I have not rejected it." 

" Neither, mada'mi" said the Oratorian, " Jo I desire to 
press yoii to any step which you may nol bincerely judge 
essential. I have dealt with you as it became me, — plainly, 
yon showed me your disease, and I have furnished you the 
only remedy. Return to youi" country, madam, lo your 
frienria; break. oQ* at once, this day, this very hour, the 
guilty passion that enslaves your soul ; and remember that 
every link you add lo the long chain of crime but makes tbe 
hope of liberty more faint," * 

Lady Harriet, who could not but acknowled_ge the truth 
of what he said, sat musing for some momenta at the pic- 
ture of recovered peace whiih the words " return to your 
country and your frienda" called up within her mind. 

" My reason hath not an argument, father," said the lady, 
" To ur^ against your counsel, although my heart has 
many : hut, alas ! that heart has been to me loo treacherous 
a guide already. I believe you truly mean jiie well ; but 
what means, what opportunity have 1 to put your counsel 
into act? I am alone, an unprotected woman." 

The Oratorian paused lor a moment and then said ; 

" I can at present suggest no remedy, and my hour is 
already almost come for reluming to the convent ; but I will 
think of it, and doubt not to find some means of enabling 
you to fuim your resolulJon, if you should hold it between 
this and morning." 

He departed, and on the following day a passage was 
procured for the unhappy lady in a fishing vessel bound for 
the southern coast of England. With the assistance of the 
Oratorian, Lady Harrriet and her attendant were enabled to 
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reach ihe Tesael without observation, and on the following 
evening set sail in the same direction which had been takea 
by Monmouth only a day before. Her voyage, however, 
was not equally favourable. The small vessel m which she 
took, her passage, was more than once oblidged to put back 
and come to anchor ; and almost the first news she heard 
on her landing, exhausted by f^igue and anxiety, upon the 
English coast, 'were, that the fate of Monmouth's expedi- 
tion had already been decided, and (bat he was himaelf a 
prisoner. 



CHAPTER V. 



After the decisive battle of Sedgmoor, being ordered to 
continue ihA search for the fugitive Duke, Cononel Pem- 
broke took the way towards the sea-coasl, where he soon 
learned the intelligence that Monmouth had fallen into other 
hands. Finding his services no longer needeil in the field, 
he resigned his command, and retired to his own mansion, 
where he began to devote himself, aa before, to the care of 
his dependents and U> quiet study. 

Pembroke was not one of those beings who are driven 
on the first disappoiniment la despair, to indolence, to mis- 
antropy, or dissipation. Few were aware how far his pros- 
pectB'with regard to Lady Harriet li ad proceeded; and 
when they changed, he turned his failure to a beler bi^ 
count than he might, in all likelihood, have made of hia 
saccesa. 

" I can declare with truth," he sud, " speaking with a 
friend who remonstrated with him on the, secluded life 
which he was leading, " that I was ignorant of my own 
nature tilt what you have called and what the world calls 
disappointment taught me to open my eyes upon mysdf^ 
and to discover wlUiin my own mind and breut a fidd if : . 
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Action Tar beyond that aarrow one which' the wotld 'pre- 
sented to my eyea, and on which I was once ao eager to 
become distinguished. I look upon that mind aa a garden 
committed to my charge by the All-eeeing Owner, who 19 
one day to demand a strict account of that which is pnrely 
and originally his. If Cicero, a heathen, Tefr^ns Itom 
blaming the philosopher who secludes himself from the 
world with the sole view of cuttiTating wiBtjom, do not 
you, a Christian, censure the man who seeks in solitude a 
far nobler and more imporlani end— the attaintment of a 
solid virtue. You do not blame the geologist, the natura- 
list, the florist, whose whole time is devoted to the classify- 

' ing of genera and species, iliough no one ever hears of him 
or bis labours. Then be consistent, and centfure not him 
who devotes all his time 10 ^e rearing up witliin his own 
soul the {lowers of moral and religious goodness. lie be- 
bolds that garden which was given hinf that he might make 
it worthy the eye of its owner, overrun perhaps with weeds, 
a frightful hidious desert, where scarce an useful or an or. 
namental herb can be discerned amongst the rank entangling 
things that overspread the whole. Is it doing ' nothing;, 
then to pluck up one by one from that foul mind, the vicious 
weeds, the passions that deform its native beauty and devour 
ila strength ? And even suppose he has made clear the soil, 
how much even yet remains to be done-^how much can 
and toil to be expended before the vices he has removed can 
be replaced by opposite virtues — before ihumilily shall take 
the place of pride, patience of excess, and charity of self- 
lovftt The world calls this an idle and useless life, and it 
is but consistent in so doing, for it is natural that it should 
undervalue all that is not done for its own sake. Until yoD 
can show me, however, that the paths of ambition, of love, 
of pleasure, or of avatice, have something in thein more ra- 
tional than that vhich has for its end the regulation of the 
mind and the purifying of the heart, you must excuse me 
if I remwn contented with ray solitude, and prefer my own 
busy idleness to the idle business which you propose for 
me." . 

One morning soon after his return home, while he wai 
yet at the breaK fast-table, a servant handed tiim a aeded 
note. It bad been brought, he said, by nn old man, wbo 

: iflillwMwai^gfor ananswei. The conteata, wbjch wen 
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traced wiUi a hand that seemed enfeebled either by f ickneu 
or agitation of mind, ran in the follawing words ; 

"If Mr. Pembroke will accompany the bearer of thii 
note, he will lead him to an object worthy of his charity 
and his assistance." 

There was neither name nor date ; hot neither wae ne- 
cessary. Pembroke took his hat, and without cisking a 
question of the 'messenger, he accompan^d the 'latter from 
the house. After walking quickly for about a mile, they 
reached a miserable inn, which the guide informed him was 
the place of iheir destination. In a small and dimly-light- 
ed apartment, which appeared still more dark to Pembroke 
as he came from the broad daylight that shone without, he 
beheld two female figures, one seated in deepmoiifningnear 
the narrow window, and the other reading aloud at her feet. 
As he lifted the latch of the unpanneiied door, the for^ner 
turned her head and looked upon him. Wasted, and pale, 
and wretched as-it was, Pembroke was at no loss to recog- 
nize the countenance. The recognition was sufficient to 
' awaken all his sympathy. Every thing 'A as forgotten, eicept 
that she-had been once his friend, and that she now was 
miserable. There was even an eagerness of courtesy in the 
manner in which he hastened from the door to greet her. 
Yet it ccjnveyed nniiflentionally a severe reproof. The very 
generosity, the reBpeetful delicacy and gentleness of his de- 
meanour cut deeper to the heart than the harsliest words 
could do. A silent and almost unconscious form of greeting 
had scarcely passed between theid, when overcome by 
shame and by a thousand recollections awakened in all their 
force by. the sight of this friend of her childhood, the un- 
happy lady with a deep si^ fainted in her chair. 

While lier attendant, assisted by Pembroke and the peo- 
ple of Che house, employed the uauat means to restore cdn- 
scioi^sness, Alice gave him an account of their voyage, and 
of their landing two days before at a sdiall village An the 
sauthemcoast, where they were stunned by the intellgence 
of Afonmouth's defeat and capture. 

By this time Lady Harriet had recovered her self-posMS- 
Bton and made an effort to act her part with firmnefi. 
" Atice," she said, " and you, good friends, aa I have 
something to say to this genllemaa that eoncBms bo 

V01.U.— D 
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Other ear, I will beseech you to retire. Kemain within call, 
but do not enter until you hear my voice." 

They retired at herdesire, and Pembroke, with a restrain- 
ed and reBpectful air, awaited her apeech. 

" You have kept your word, Mr. Pembroke," she said, 
" in answering my note as you liave done. It was no longer 
dated from hie house : no writing of mine shall ever be 
dated from his house again. It is not uow my virtue, but his 
misfortune." 

" I am gald," said Pembroke, " that you have at length 
come back to your friends. For Monmouth, let that name 
DO moie return to your memory. You were our ornament 
and OUT delight until he knew you." 

" Alas !" said Lady Harriet, " he is now a dying manT" 

Pembroke paused for some momenta, during which Na- 
ture, struggled deeply in his breast against habitual self- 
" diacipUne, By what arts, he thoughtin his own mind — by 
what abhorred mystery of hell, what fiendish trick, what 
cunning of the arch-enemy, did he contrive ao to reverse 
affection, to shoulder Nature's self from her position, and 
turn love tlie inside outward, as even still to keep the name 
and sufferings of Monmouth of all others nearest to her 
soul ? Ah, fire of lawless love ! how arduous is it ever to 
restore to its first order and first beauty the house where 
thou hast once consumed and blackened! — to reinstilute 
deranged affections — to restore the delicate sense of good and 
evil, that for the most part, once scorched by that detested 
flame, dies utterly and from the root: But it is true in- 
deed, he is a dying man. 

After a few minutes' silence, during which the involun- 
tary burst of feeling passed away, he approached the chair 
on which Lady Harriet was sitting, and wringing her hand 
hard between both his without being conscious that he did 
so, he said : 

" See now— whsft a hyprocrite is Pembroke ! he prates 
of charity and he knows not what it means. Forgive, if I 
have said anything amiss. I can listen calmly now — and I 
have already told you that I long to serve you. What is 
there! can do for you 1 Speak, for you'know you can com- 

" I fear la name it, Pembroke." 



THE DUXE OF MONMOUTH. 89 

" Do not fear it. If it be not guilt, and sure it cannot be, 
what should you fear in speaking it i" 

" In two days, Monmouth ia to die." 

"Monmoulli again !" 

" Oh Pembroke, do nol deal so hardly with me ! That 
he is guiliy, it is past denial. That I am guilty, it is full as 
certain. But now there ia an end of guilt, though not of 
suffering or shame. Thereisnow noneedorcounael otre- 
monslraiice. The prison and the ase are vehement rea- 
soners, and the divorce they make irreparable," 

" What is it you would have me do ?" 

'* Procure me speecli and sight of Monmouth." . 

" Is it possible ?" said Pembroke in a voice of still 
surprise. 

"I knew you would refuse me," said the lady, "but 
my means were desperate. Yet hear me, Pembroke,— 
calmly, dispassionately hear me. If Monmouth had suc- 
ceeded in this enterprise, — nay, if he had escaped with life 
from its disastrous issue, — I never would have seen him 
more. The Power that beholds all hearts and their designs 
knows truly that it was the firm and resolute purpose of 
mine never more to meet with Monmouth. A reverend, 
holy man, with wKom I spoke in Holland, with words of 
calm and frigid truth so smote and chilled the sense of pas- 
sionat my heart, an changed my reason and alarmed my soul, 
that I had firmly resolved nb more to see or speak with James 
of Monmouth'. Bui now the case is altered : he is to die— 
and what was crime before appears like duty now. I know 
' not why it is I feel so assured that I am right in this, but I 
do strongly feel it." 

" Do you think," said Pembroke' " that your conversa- 
tion ia that which most would serve him in his dying 
hour 7" 

" Pembroke,'' said Lady Harriet, " the mind of Mon- 
mouth is not as the minds of other men. Thou mayest 
thyself be present at our interview. What I would say 
to him is neither unmeet for me to speak nor him to hear." 

There was a conviction in the calm, distinct sincerity 
with which Lady Harriet said those words tiiat Pembroke 
did not feel an Inclination to resist. 

" Harriet," said he, " I will comply with your deslro, 
^oughl fear your hope is sanguine. I will be myself your 



escort in this journey, and I trust that Heaven may put that 
persuasion oa your tongue to make him see his heart with 
the same eyes with which ydu look on yours." 

In something more than an hour after this conversation, 
Pembroke nnd Lady Harriet, accompanied by Alice, were 
on ^e road to London in a travelling carriage belonging to 
the first mentioned of the three. 



CHAPTER VL 



Soon aftertheapprehensioDoftheBuke, Henry Kingsly, 
who was now under the orders of Colonel Kirke, presented 
himself before that officer to solicit leave of absence. The 
■erverily with which the system of proscription was fotlow' 
ed up made him anxious to do something with as little de- 
lay as possible for the safety of the FuUartoits. He had 
heard nothing of the particular directions privately given by 
Kirke for the apprehension of Arthur FuUarton, nor was he 
aware of the existence of any cause for such resentment ; 
flo that he anticipated uo ditBcuUy in obtaining the furlough 
which he sought. Tu his surprise, however, it waa in- 
stantly refused. 

" Home, sir?" cried Kirke, with s'look of astqnieltment, 
"and your doty scarce well commenced ! Impossible 1" 

" But for a lirae. Colonel——" 

" Impossible, sir, I tell you." 

Kingsly was piqued no less by the abruptness than the 
determination of Kirke'a manner in refusing his requeaL 

"Wall, Colonel," he said, "since you refuse me (be 
&vonr I have asked, I must only find some other means of 
accomplishing my wishes ; for I could sot think of abaeat- 
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iag myself from my family at such a time, now that my 
services may be so easily dispensed with." 

SayJDg these words, he was about to leate the room. 

" Come hither, sir " said Kirke ; " there are peculiar rea- 
sons why Icannotjust now comply with yourdesire. Jhavs 
a diispaich to forward to general Fevershara, who is at pre- 
sent in London, and you must be the bearer. On your w- 
turn, yoii will be at liberty to take lea*e of absence for any 
reasonable time that you may judge convenient." 

To this Kingsly had no reply to make, and he left the 
room, chagrined at what had passed, and wishing much 
that Kirke bad found some messenger to whom the honour 
intended might be more acceptable. In a few hours after, 
Kirke sent for him again, and gave the despatches to his 
charge, 

" Stephens !" said Kirke, laughing, after Kingsly had 
left the room, adilressing and officer who stood near, " flow 
foolish those high-meltled fellows look when they imagine 
they are carrying it off with the utmost dignity ! How 
piquanut is to fool such spirited wiseacres ! Playing a 
sturdy trout is nothing to it. That gallant yeoman little 
dreams what kind of commendation he carries in his des- 
patch to Fevershani.'' 

" And what may it be, Colonel V 

" Tliou wouldst be prying too 1 There may be a time 
hereafter to satisfy thy curiosity also. — But 1 see more 
prisoners. Rogues ! how sturdily they brave it out ! — No 
news yet of this young hero — this Fullarton, to whose 
family no less than to himself I have so much cause to feel 
obliged^" 

** None whatever. I have ciuaed strict inquiry to be 
made amongst the prisoners, but iu vain. His family are 
still at Taunton." 

" Any evidence against them ?" 

" Some against the sister." 

" Let her pass. We shall easily hear of her at any time 
after we have laid hands upon the brother : so much I know 
of them. Let the search for him be aiill continued without 
delay." 

In the mean time Kingsly pursued his journey to Lon- 
don, where he found all minds occtipied with the defeat and 
capture of the Duke. < The deepest interest prerailed 
D2 
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throughout the capital to leam what might be the result of 
the approaching meeting between the King and his rebel- 
lioQS nephew, though few anticipated any favour for the 
latter. On the third day after his apprehension, crowds 
had assembled in. the streets leading to Whitehall and around 
. the palace in order to witness his arrival. Und'eretanding 
that Feversham was with the King, Henry wailed near the 
palace for an opponoiiity of delivering his despatch. 

"I doubt it will go hard with him, neighbour," saida 
citizen who had made holiday to see the prisoner, addres- 
ing a wealthy silver-smith who had secured an adv^tage- 
Ona position near the spot where Kingsly stood. 

" Sir," replied the silversmith with an oracular look, 
" the pitcher has gone too often to the well : I question if 
it will ever go home sound again." 

"Hehaa frietids at wmrt, however." 

" Ay, courtly friends mayhap. What aays old WebslerJ 
'Flatterers are but the shadows of princes' bodies; ths 
least thick cloud makes them invisible.' — but see ! there's a 
Btir toi^ard Cha'ring-crosa," •' 

While they spoke, the carriage in which the Duke was ' 
seated drove rapidly through the crowd, escorted by a body 
of cavalry, who, as well as the equipage itself, were cover- 
ed with dust from the journey. There was arushto sec 
the prisoner, and Kingsly had some difficulty in Securing 
an advaatageous place. The Duke descended from the 
carriage, pde and anxious, yet stiH retaining someUiing of 
his customary gentleness and placidity. Neil came Lord 
Grey, who seemed to Kitigsly to bear bis fate with] G:reater 
firmness. Both were conducted to the apartment of Chif- 
finch. In a few hours aRh, the Duke reappeared with a 
countenance still more agitated than before, and onc« more 
entered the carriage, accompanied by Lord DartmouUi. 
The whisper speedily circulated that he was to die, and 
that James, in answer to his entreaties for the rpyal mercy, 
had told him that by usurping the tirie of king he had 
lendered himself incapable of pardon. The carriage drove 
rapidly away -to the Tower, and the nnhappy Monmouth 
soon found himself within that dismal abode, made dread- 
ful by the memory of the many royal and noble victima u 
well as criminals, who had met a Tiolent death within its 
Valla. As he gaied upon the gloomy fortress, the tragical. 
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end of Essex and other com pan ioiii of his past career canae 
back with an oppressive force upon hia recoil eciioii, and 
gave a hue of deeper terror to hia own approaching des- 
tiny. 

There was again, as Kingsly learned, a remarkable con- 
trast in the conduct of Monmouth and of Lord Grey when, 
in the royal presence, and generally since their capture. 
While MonmoBth, who was never charged with a lack of 
personal bravery, now betrayed every symptom of weakness 
and of fear, Grey on the contrary, whose want of courage 
had occasioned tlie repulse al Bridport, and even, it was 
said, contributed chiefly to the defeat of Sedgmoor, was 
£rm and spirited, asking no favour and making no disclo- 

On, seeing Monmouth leave the palace, Kingsly hastened 
. to present his- despatches to General Feverattam. The iM- 
ter glanced hastily through them, and desired to see Henry 
on the following forenoon. Young Kingsly left him, s^ain 
chagrined al the delay, and did not fail to present himself 
before him at the time appointed. To his utter disappoint- 
ment, Gener^ Feversham now told him thai it wOuld^be 
impossible to allow him to leave London for some days,' as 
he had despatches in return for Colonel Kirke which could 
not be made out before that lime. 

Aflar leaving Feversham, he walked slovrly and with a_ 
mind full oT uneasiness in the direction of the Strailcl, where ' 
he purposed lodging for the time of his stay in one of the 
small streets irtiich run ^t right angles to the water's edge. 
He had nearly reached his lodging, when he heard his name 
pronounced in a gentle tone by a person who had for some 
time past been following him at the distance of a few paces- 
Turning hastily round, young Kingsly beheld a figure 
which he had not much difficulty in recognising. I was . 
that of the man whom he had seen treated with so much 
cruelty by Kirke, some weeks before, in the barrack-yard, 
and whom at various times afterwards, while he remained 
attached to Uiat officer, he had the opportunity of rescuing 
torn similar chastisement. The man had afterftard ex- 
changed the service of Kirke for that of Feversham, but did 
not lea*B his graditude behind him. , 

" Mr. Kingsly," he said, "Can Ispeak*word wnhyOQ- 
in priratel" , , . 
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" On whose partt" 

" It is your own affair." 

" Come in then, and say what you will." 

They entered the house, and on reaching Kingsly's 
chamber t)ie man placed in the hands of the latter a torn 
lulter which he had picked up at Feversham's soon after 
Henry. lefl it. The name, he said had, caught his eye, and 
when he had read a few lines, the nature of the contents 
was such as he trusted might render the breach of confi- 
dence on his part somewhat excusable. The letter was 
written by Colniiel Kirke, and that portion of il which re- 
lated tn Kingsly signified that Fevershatn would confer a 
favour on the writer by detaining l)je bearer in the roelro- 
polis for aq long a period as tnight be. Still Henry was 
more perplexed than alarmed by ihis discovery. What 
object could Kirke have in holding him aloof from his 
family ? He determined, under all circum stances, to. wait 
a moderate time for Feversham's commands, and should ihe 
delay become unreasouablc, to resign his commission ^nd 
return home without them. Widi this view, he thanked 
the man, who took his departure, after promising to be on 
the'look-out for any coming mischief. 

On the eve of the day appointed for his execution, the 
Dtike of Monmouth at the usual hour was shut into the 
narrow cell in which he was to pass the night alone. 

" The tenth?" he said to himself, as he paced uneasily 
the apariment in which he was confined, " and the fitlemtli 
will be St. Swiihen's day ! If I could but procure a respite 
until that day were past, I might by the astrologer's pro- 
phecy live many years." 

The chance was n6t too wild for a desperate mind to 
catch at. He wrote passingly to the King, soliciting & 
second interview and offering to make disclosures well 
worth the respite for a few days, for which be petitioned. 
In some hours af^er, General Feversham arrived at the 
Tower on the part of the sovereign, to learn what it was 
he offered to communicate. Nothing, however, was elicited 
during the interview, and Monmouth was once more aban- 
doned to his own reflections. • 

When he found all hope of life was at an end, he pre- 
pared to meet hii fate in such a manner as to sustain his 
former reputation with the people. He received hia Jriends 
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with cheeifuIneM, and even gaiety, and eeemed deairoiu 
rather to avoid htsowo society than that of the humblest 
individual with whom he spoke. Such was the state of 

Monmoath's mind as the hour approached in which he was 
to make his exit from the stage of IITe ; and the poorest 
peasant, could he have read that mind in all its windings, 
need not have envied him his dukedom, though years of 
health were added to enjoy it. 

All that remsined tu him of this world's businesa had 
been that day completed. He had seen and spoken with 
his long-foreakcn wife and children, and exchanged, wilh 
little appearance of emotion, a formal forgiveness with the 
injured Duchess. 

While he sat in the chair his attention was caught by a 
noise at the prison-door. The key turned, it opened, and 
the Lieutenant of the Tower appeared. 

"Well, Mr. Lieuienant, what's tlie matter?" 

"My lord," said the officer, "a visitor desires to see 
your grace." 

"So late, sir!" 

*' So late, my lord, that, bnt for the company in which 
she came, She would have had much ado to 0nd her way 
hey on (I the gate," 

" It is a lady, then, who desires to see me?" 

" One of Eve's daughters, an it please your grace," said 
the lieuienant ; '■ and since they will all be called ladies 
now-a-days, I gee not wherefore we should refuse her a 
share in the title." 

" Pray, Mr. Lieuienant, let her enter," said the Duke 
with his natural suavity ; " yet I know not one in England 
irqm whom I should look for so much interest in my fate." 
The lieutenant retired, and soon after returned ushering in 
& female figure closely veiled and in the deepest mourning. 
Monmouth placed a chair, but his visitor continued 
standing. 

" It is but a poor abode," said the noble prisoner, ap- 
proaching the lady with a courteous air, " in which you 
come to visit Monmouth — wilt it please you to be seated ? 
and say to whom 1 am beholden for so much charity." 

" Oh, Monmouth," said the lady in a voice thai startled 
him, " too little need there is to tell you who it is that comes 
to visit yuu !" 
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As ohe Hpoke ihese words, she raised her veil, and dis- 
played a countenance as pale, and wretched, as grief, re- 
morse, faligue, and fear could render it. 

"Is it possible, Lady Harriet! How kind, how gener- 
ous to aiford this happiness to Monniouth before his earthly 

"Monmouth," said the lady, "did I not forewarn you 
of thia evil ?" 

" You did indeed : you showed yourself a belter poli- 
tician Ulan the best amongst us. Yet it went well enough 
at first; but that wily Fergnsonand the dastard cowardice 
of Grey w"uld have marred a thousand plots, though ihey 
had been planned with the wisdom of a prophet. "Twoold 
eharm you to have seen how the people flocked to us.' 

"That's over now," said Lady Harriet. 

" Ay, so it is indeed, and let it rest. But how did you 
make ihe voyage ? You must have suffered deeply from a 
thousand causes. And more wonderful than all, how did 
you obtain admission to the Tower ? for this lieutenant is 
a very rigid fellow." 

" My lord," said Lady Harriet, " you must pardon me 
if I answer none of those idle (^ueations. It is enough that 
I am here, that I speak with you, thai both of us know you 
are to die to-morrow." 

"Be certain," said the Duke, "the lieutenant will not 
fail to remind rae of that at the appointed hour. For us, 
dear Lady Harriet, while time remains, Ift us think and 
speak of something else — of what remains to you w hen the 
last act of Monmouth's tragedy is over." 

" But, my lord, that must be ihouoht of loo, and in time," 
said Lady Harriet, " or it will be tlwu^ht of when it shall 
be loo late. There is a scene, my lord beyond that act of 
which you speak, .and which it is needful that we be well 

Erepared to play our part with safely. The cutlain may 
ill to the eyes of this world when the axe has done its 
office; but there is that behind— a dread reahty. where no 
stage-trick, no art of eloquenc", no skill of tnngue or gesture, 
nan win us praise, — where, if we be not what we seem, we 
must be worse than nothing. Oh, think of it, Monmouth, 
—think of it while there is time !" 

"Dear Lady Harriet," said the Duke, "what means 
this change of manner V 
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" My lord," aaii! the lady, " I have aonght you at this 
late hoor, not to gratify a fond affection in our parting, bul 
to startle and alarm you, if it were possible ; — not to aooltie, 
but to disturb and shake your soul. Listen to me, Mon- 
mouth ! In four hours more the sun will rise again ; and 
before his nest decline you will be judged on every word, 
and thought, and act, that has ever taken place between us. 
Our deeds of guilt and hell were done beneath the veil of 
darkness, but they nhail be judged in open light. I would 
have you think of this, and not of what shall yet become 
of me on earth ; for, wretched parlner of my crime, hear 
tliia ! What once I would have thought a judgment, now 
would seem a mercy. It would be now to me relief that I 
were not a mother, — that there remained no miserable living 
monument of our transgression to perpetuate our shame, 
perhaps o'lrr guilt " 

" Is this your faith," said Monmouth with a reproachful 
look, " your lenderneas — your affection V 

" Oh, fatal wonl 1" said LaUy Harriet, lifting her hand 
with a look and attitude of Utter misery, — "how many evils 
are inflicted in thy name! If painters rise hereafter who 
would represent Affection, let them trace her on the canvass 
in the gloomiest colours of their art. Let her smile, but 
' let the dagger lurk beneath her garment ; and let her mingle 
poison unseen with the very milk that feeds the baby at her 
breast. Love ! let the name no more be heard, but call him 
murderer instead, for his trade is breaking hearts and dam- 
ning souls. When he has ceased to feed in infant minds 
the thirst of soul-corrupting pleasures, (o make the way of 
duty more difticult to the ieei than sloping ice, to deck vice 
in smiles and hang garlands on the brow of crime, then 
give him the old name, and let him lake his seat amongst the 
angels : bul tmtil then, let him be cajle* the fiend he is." 

"There was a time," said the Duke, " when Lady Har- 
riet regarled Monmouth's love with different sentiments." 

" There was a time, my lord," said Lady Harriet, " when 
that unhappy being would have been anything that Mon- 
mouth would have made her. Think not, my lord, that in 
seeking to arouse Tou to a sense of your own guilt, I seek 
to make it an apology for mine. No : both have sinned, 
and each shall bear, I know, the burthen (hat belongs to 
each. But let me speak more calmly ; for 1 wuh to say 
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that Monmoulh, which muBt rot be weighed as words of 
passion are, but as we hearken to that which we know con- 
cerns our dearest interest. Think of your danger MoD- 
mout I think of to-morrow morning — of your precious soul. 
I charge you, Monmouth, if there were anything of good ia 
thai love with whjch you once regarded me, by that I 
charge you to remeinber that Heaven is just, and that guilt 
shall not pass unpunished." 

" To what purpose," said Monmoulh after a long pause 
and in an altered tone,— " to what purpose this warning nowl 
You have spoken things loo dreadful even iq think of, and 
to no end that I can see." 

" Is penitence nothing, Monmouth 1" said the lady. 
<■ While there is life, there sliU is time for that. If amongst 
the thousand sounds that at every moment slrike upon youi 
mind, you hear a cherub voice that call^ you to.repent, be 
deaf to all beside, and give your ear to that. VVhiltf time 



At this instant the bell of the Towtr was rung for mid- 
night, and both started as iT some spiritual voice had sud- 
denly called on them lo sepafste. Before they h?.d again 
spoken, the door of the cell was opened, and the lieulenafit 
appeared, and having s[town himself, again withdrew. 

" I am coining," said Lady Harriet, " Monmoulh, fare- 
well !" He took her hand and boyved his forehead upon tl, 
" I return to the home which many years since I left with 
you upon a mournful errand. I carry back with rae in 
your placd two gloomy fellow-traveliera — a loaded memory, 
a breaking heart. There are yet some hours to sunrise, 
and I conjure you use ihein well. Let me have at least the 
consolation of hearing in my solitude ihat Monmouth 
showed at his death some sense of what his life had been. 
I am called again. Once more, Monmouth, farewell !" 

She departed, and Monmouth remained for more than an 
hour absorbed in overwhelming thought. The book of the 
past seemed distinctly to vofold itself before his eyes, and 
page after page wasturaed as if by some spirit-stirring hand, 
while none appeared that was not stained with some offence 
tliatiiowassumed-tohiB eyes a dismal magnitude: Nor when, 
at length, exhausted by mental torture, he fiung himself 
upon nis pallet, did the half-waking sleep that visited hi« 
brain afford him respite from his terrors. The shades of 



the dutftnt and the dead came slowly floftling by hu couch, 
and seemed to stare upon him with an air of menace and re- 
proach. The fdrm of Charles hia royal father appeared 
to taunt him with his repeated treawona, his rebeUion, and 
hia disobedience: Then came the shades ef Sidney and 
of Ruaaell,— their gnry tresses dabbled in blood, and their 
necks b'earing the mark of ^e aren^ng axe ; .then Essex 
shook his bloody razor in his sight; and smiled upon him 
with a terrible despairing eye : and last of all, but not the 
least appealling, the ghosts of the wretched , western yeo- 
manry, who even now were suffering for his defeat, seem- 
ed to muster in shadowy'crawds around his bed, and to say, 
while their dead fingers were pointed toward his pallet : 

** Ah Monmduth ! why did you bring njin to our happy 
li'omest To your ambition we hare suffered in ear blood." 



CHAPTER yn. 



On the following morning immense muldtudea assembled 
to s^ the execaUon. Yoqng Kingsly, whose increasing 
anxiety ^w'ilh respect to the Fullartons made him now most 
anxious to hasten his return to Somersetahiret was accident- 
ally compelled to remain ^d witness the closing of the 
young adventurer^s career. Of the priwile faults or failings 
of the noUe convict the crowd made Utile account : they 
remembered him as their former favourite and idol and 
were far from sinking a& memory of past attachment in his 
late unfortunate attempt. 

'While Kingsly stood pacing to and fro with an uneasy 
mr near the p&ce of execution, a young ensign with whom 
fae had some acquaintance approached him hastily, and said 
in ■ low Toice : 
Vol. n.-E 
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" Kingalf , have yon friends in Taunton <^ the nune of 
PullartonI" 

"I have," replied Heniy.BtartiDg at the question: "why 
do you ask T what of ifaem !" 

■' Nothing iU as yet that I know o^" said the ensign, 
" bnt much tiiat is impending. I would strongly recom- 
mend, (o you, if yon have any inteteat in London, and feel 
any inteiest yourself for their security, to lose as little time 
as possible in exerung it on tfaeir behalf." - - 

" What is it yon have heard T" asked Eingsly in deep 
alarm ; " pray let jne hear it. What dang^ is it that 
threatens them V 

" I will tell yon all I know. You are aware that a cer- 
tain mild and beneficient gentleman, named Kirke, is at this 
moment commanding at Bridgewater." 

" I know it." 

*' Well, you know likewise that tie is not altogether a 
Tery dove — that he can upon occasion overcome Ijis natural 
feelings of lenity and kindness." 

" I fear too many will have rea^n to know before the 
year is ended." 

" Well, then, take a friend's advice, and take care that 
your acquaintances the Fullartons be not amongst the num- 
ber. I have it from good authority, that a youth of that 
name was reported lately to Kirke as having distinguished 
himself pret^ handsomely at the fight of Sedgmoor, and 
that Kirke is looking out for him with as eager an eye as 
ever fowler cast after a partridge in a stubble-field. Verbum 
aapieiUibva — you know the rest. It seems that there was 
some old quarrel, of what kind 1 know not, bnt Kirke has 
been heard to speak of it — and he is not a man to waste 
words without the intention. of making them good." 

" 1 am most indebted to yon for this — I thank yoa sin- 

" Not a word : I'd expect you'd do as much for me. 
Farewell, and lose no time." 

From the moment he had heard these news, the anxiety 
of Kingsly to hasten his departure increased to an extent 
that was almost intolerable. But Feversham had orders for 
tiie West which could not be made out until after the ez&- 
ention had taken place. 

In the mean time Monmoulh prepared to meet his end ia 
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such a manner as might not <lisgrace hJa memory amongBt 
the people, -with whom the show of firmness an4 courage 
at the last hour wili cover many a failing. 

Two clergymen were appointed to attend him at his dy- 
' ing moments. Tljey had been more than once with the 
prisoner since- his' condemnation, and now, aboat an hour 
before his death, entered a small apartment adjoining that 
in which he lay. One of these was a man of mild demea- 
nour, and evidenliy desirous to make some impression on 
the heart of the prisoner ; the other by his stem and 
gloomy air, seemed one who was rather looking (o wring 
from him a confession of error, than to be assured that he 
sincerely feliiL 

" Is the Duke risen yet, master lieuleaant?" asked the 
mflder oflhe two. 

" Long since, sir. He was up ere sunrise. He has passed 
much of the mnming in wriuog letters to his friends. 1 think 
1 hear him stir." 

'* I am soncemed to tell you," said the more severe of 
the two, '" that I cannot remain longer at present; but I 
h«pe \o return ere all is at an end. I feel anxious to do so, 
for he requires to be aroused. I pressed him hard the two 
last interviews ; yet, strange to say, the more vehement 
was my exhortation, the less he seemed affected, I am 
afraid you lake him too mildly — too quietly, and that his 
precious soul will slip through your fingers while you are 
considering how to put your admonitions in the least offen- 
sive form. The shock must be electrical that would aronse 
the dead," 

" h is of importance indeed," said (he other gently, " that 
be should be drawn to a feehng of his state," 

" J)rawn to a feeling ! That is very well. Yon should 
know that it is only the innocent and child-like who can be 
dratvn to penitence. The hardened sinner must be drieen 
to it ; and that is what makes me loath to leave him in yont 
hands,-^! fear you have not energy enough to drive him 
toiL" 

" I shall do my best in the case," said the other, desirous 
lo avoid an' argument. 

" Wey, Heaven prosper your efforts, and give you the 
(Strength you want ! Above all things, remember that he be 
diatiiict in bi> declaration of reUgious principle, Bod that h« 



make open profeasion of sorrow for his Bcantlaloua conrM 
of life. These are points that concern the souls of the mtil- 
titade, who may be svayed by the example of one whom 
ihey almost adore." 

" And while we lead him to make open profession of his 
■oirow, it may be as well moreoTer if we can contrive to 
make him feel it." 

" Thou carpest at my words, good brother ; but it ii 
surely necessary we should have something definitive to say 
upon the subject to those who may raise doubts of his con- 
version." 

" In the mean time," said the other, it may engage bis 
attention a litde, if he should see that hia own weliare » 
not wholly out of onr thoughts on this occasion." 

" Why should yon think that I would have it other- 
wise?" 

Before any reply was made, the door opened, and Mon- 
moulh appeared, dressed in a suit of black, pale, anxious, 
and unquiet in the expression of his features, but with an 
air of resolution, as if his mind were wholly bent on meet- 
ing the fatal stroke with a becoming firmness. He greeted 
the divines with his wonted courtesy, especially him who 
seemed the milder of the two, but not with the look of one 
who looked for either consolation or advantage from thni 
society. 

" My lord," said the more forward of the two, " I hope 
"you have considered what I urged upon your grace when 
last we spoke together. Remember, my lord, that after 
death there is no time for repentance. The world is aware 
of the profligate course you have pursued ; and it is fitting 
at this hour that you should make some atonement to the 
world, and to her who has been for many years the miser- 
able accomplice of your crime." 

" Sir," said Monmouth with an offended tar, " there 
may be charily in your intention, but I would there were 
more in your speech. Yet one word may suffice for all : 
I think the connezion of which yon speak was innocent in 
the sight of Heaven, and I trust that it may be so viewed 
hereafter." 

" Oh, monstrous !" cried the clergyman. "Hejnsti&et 
it! This is worse and worse I Innocent, sayesiuioat— 
take care, and heap not sin on sin— scandal on scandal ] al 
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Bedocticm nothing? Is adultery nothing T la it nothing for 
the father to foraake his wedded wife and bis children T I* 
that innocence in the siglit of Heaven, which Heaven de- 
clares abominable in its sight ?" 

" Good sir," said Munmouth with impatience, " I desire 
no more of this. It is not in an hour that men's minds are 
changed, and I'do not know the length of time in which 
such language and such demeanour as yours could alter 

" Hardened and obstinate man !" esclaimed the clergy- 
man, ' ' I leave you in yotir wilfuSneaa ! Yet, remember dial 
the condition which yon represent as innocent is one ac- 
cursed of Heaven, and shameful in the -eyes of man. S» 
mingle souless things their mortal destinies : there is no 
mystery— no holy right at the espousals of the race that 
beat the air and grovel on the earth ; s& live they — so they 
die; but not so will it be with them when. life is at an 
end!" 

He departed, much to the satisfaction of his companion, 
who, after a little pause, addressed the prisoner in a kinder 
tone. 

" My lord," said he, " you were to blame to let the 
good man go away in anger," 

" How dared he, -sir, to taunt me with such words ?" 

" Alas, my lord," said the clergyman, " if the manner 
and the heart were one, the name of friend and foe would 
oft chanjfe places" 

The Duke paused, and then s^d : 

" Speak you, sir — I will listen to you;" . 

" I had rather not, my lord," rephed the clergyman. 
" I had rather you would look mto your own breast, and 
never heed me. You will there find a better counsellor than 
either of us." 

" Pray speak, however, sir," said Monmouth : " it was 
listening to the counsel of my own heart that brought me 
here." 

" My lord,'' said the clergyman, " I should be loath to 
offend you, and yet I should be still more loath to see yon 
close your days in error. Do you think you said the truth 
when you tJeclared you thought that criminal intrigue to 
which my friend ^uded waa innocent in the sight of 
Heaven I" 
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" I do !*' cried Monmouth with vehemeDce ; " I sm sure 
that it was innocent." 

"The senae of good and evil, my lord,", replied the 
counsellor, " is more delicate than good repute ilself, " is 
Did you ihink it innocent, my lord, when first that thought 
auEgeBted ilaelf to your mind, — when you first beheld .^at 
lady, and first thought of abandonifig for her the claimH of a 
husband and a father? My lord, your Duchesa honoured 
and was true to you. It is not true, my lord t" 
" It is — most true — it is."- 

" And in return for that," continued the monitor, " yon 
have bequeatlied her misery ; while to her wretched sub- 
ititule in your affections you have -lefl a moral ruin irre- 
trievable for (his world, and it may be for the nexL Do 
you call that innocent in the sight of Heaven, .my lord 1" 
" Sir, said Monmouth, " 1 s' e it was not to flatter me that 
you reproved the roughness of your friend." 

" Whatever your own loose opinions vteie, my lord, yoH 
saw plainly enough that you led that unhappy lady to vio- 
late the strongest natural feelings of conscience and of duly. 
What you say you' did with the sanclion of your false cpn- 
BciencE, you led her to do against her true one. Do you call 
that innocent in the sight of Heaven." 

Monmoulh raised his person as if to answer ; but meet- 
ing the steady eye of the questioner, he drew back again 
aim was silent. 

" In your own person to transgress the law of Nature it- 
self, and to le^ a hapless fellow-creature to violate that of 
Nature's Lord,— to destroy her peace of mind — to cut her 
off from the good and pure amongst her species — (o leave 
her destitute of that wbich on the ^rone or in the cottage is 
woman's crown of gold, and f tripped of whi^h she is but a 
lump of iclay— spirideas — graceless — lighlless — valueless! 
Do yoil call ihgt innocent, my lord ?" 

Monmoiiih rose hastily, and looked as if he would gladly 
have left the room if it were possible. He paced rapidly 
two or three times across the floor, stopping short several 
times as if about to speak, and t^ien resumed his hurried 
pace in full conviction of the weakness of his argument. 

" You beat remember whom you chiefly injured," conti- 
nued the clergyman. " Methinks you will not find theiB 
amongst the foremost to join you in that sentiment." 
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Wh3e he was speaking, Moamouth's mind raTBrted to 
the past. Old scenes, old recollections, thronged upon him ; 
his'hearl, nsturally compassionate, was stirred at the pain- 
ful retrospect The memory of years gone by — yean 
wasted in iille pleasure, or stained with sin — came viridly 
before his mind. Again he saw his monitress of the preced- 
ing night a gay and happy girl, bounding along those walks 
and hedges with the elastic ■j.oy of innocenpe ; again he saw 
her features brighten up at his approach, a^she ilew to meet 
him wilh unchecked and unsuspecdng ecstacy. And then 
the dreary change came darkly on his roind. He saw that 
home deserted — that happy* countenance gfova haggard, 
thin, and conscience-striken — ^at happy heart consigned 
to lasting anguish ; and while the thought " this was my 
work" came over his mind, the heart of rock was soAened, 
and he covered his face in silence. The reverend counsel- 
tor, raising his hands and eyes unseen behind his chair, 
seemed to pray that heaven might lake him in his tender 
moment, and change the heart while it was melted. 

" You would not now say, my child," said the clergy- 
man, laying both hands on ^e shoulder of (he Duke, and 
addressing him with a paternal air, — " you would not now 
say that bond was an innocent one !" . . 

Monraodth stood up, and giving his hand to the clergy- 
man, was about to answer, n^hen the second divine, who 
had left the room, suddenly returned. He had evideAtly 
caught the last words that were spoken by his companion, 
for he repealed them. 

" No,'! said he, ",you wonld not now, my lord, I trael, 
declare it innocent? I am glad to see that you have eome 
to a sense of your unhappy course., Those tears, my lord, 
look well. , Though often t deceptive mark of penilence, 
they are of^en likewise signs of the sincerest sorrow. I 
Bsk you ndw again, if you think tl}at bond was innocent!" 
- " I do sir," said Monmouth, laying aside all appearance 
of emotion ; " i consider it innocent in the sight of Heaven 
and man!" 

As he said these words, the bell- of the Tower tolled, the 
door w?s thrown open, and the guards appeared who were 
to conduct the prisoner lo the scaffold. From this moment 
Monmouth's whole mind seemed bent on meeUgg his end 
with firmness, and doing nothing to forfeit in his death that 
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sympathv and faronr of the maltitade on which he had fed 
through life. 

""Lost in his error !*' said the clergyman who had last 
addressed him, 

" Brother," said the other, " thou hast done irreparable 
evil: thou hast thrust thy zeal between him and the grace 
of Heaven." 

Socnded the hopes of Monmouth : but not so ended the 
eonaeqnences of his fall to his numerous adherents in \he 
WesL 



CHAPTER VIII. 



We left Ardiur FuIIarton in the act of making his escape 
from the disastrous field of Sedgmoor. The royal army 
still occupied a portion of the highway leading to Taunton; 
so that he found himself under the necessity of avoidingthe 
public road, making bis way on foot through the pasture 
and woodlands, with which he was well acquainted; With 
the utmost speed that he could use,- the second evening had 
begun to close before he came within sight of the town ; 
and even then his apprehension of encountering the victori- 
ous royalists pade him linger about the groves and thickets 
in the neighbourhood until the night had fallen. 

In tlie mean time his return was expected with the iQost 
intense anxiety in the cottage. The uneasiness evinced by 
Aquila was so excessive, that her father began to be alarmed no 
less for health than for the safety of his son.' 

" You must be patient, Aqiiiia," he said lo her at length 
with anger: " I desire that yon will not once more leavs 
the cottage. It will not quicken his approach one step, 
though you should run to the door a thousand times in aa 
hour, and|ievour with your eyes every object that appears 
upon the. Taunloii road. Your very anxiety will defeat 
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itself. Your conduct will be observed by Btrangers, and will 
excite suspicion." 

" I am weak, air," answered Aquila, — " very weak. I 
thoni^tl had strengthofmind, but Ihavenot— Ihavenotlhe 
least. Exactly in proportion to my pride and confidence am I 
now oast down and powerless. There is no use, father, in a'- 

.mpting a disguise which I cannot suj^rt. I Hark ! 

d'd-you hear a knock 1" 

" Stay, slay ! it is your fancy, child." 

*' I was Bure I heard a knock at the front door; a law tap 
—tap, like that," (tapping with her bended £nger against 
the wall,) " as if some person wanted to come in, but was 
airaid of being heard by somebody else besides the people 
in die house. I heard it filly Umea last night between 
asleep and waking. Every time I dozed, it came, — tap — 
against my door or window ; but when I started up and flew 
to answer it, 1 found all as silent and as lonesome as the 
grave.'' 

" You let your fancy nin away with you." 

" Oh, lather, there is stilt a difference, and a wide one, 
between my case and ihat of even the wretchedest beings 
vbo are. at this instant lamenting over the misforCone which 
as yet I only fear." 

" And what is that!" 

" I stimulated Arthor to this eonrse. He was about to 
fly from Taunton, for he saw that Monmouth's hopes were 
at an end, but I urged him to remain and join the camp. 
Rash fool ! how dearly have I suffered for it ! If anything 
happen Arthur, father," she continued, starting from her 
seat with awildair, " I willnotanswerfortheconsequeuceto 
my mind. I know it is a weak one miserably weak, and I 
am sbre it could not bear so dreadful a calamity." 

"It is weak, because you will have it so," said her father 
angrily ; " our will is always in our keeping. Pray, child, 
be quiet, and do not add to our disappointment by such im< 
patient words." 

" Well," said Aquila with a tronhled air, " a little pru- 
dence is worth all the fervour in difrworld. I would I had 
been belter advised 1 It is easy to endure misfortunes which 
are not of our own making." 

"There is merit still,*' said her father, "in enduring 
those that are." 
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He had hardly odd the words, when Ax|uila started from 
him with a faint cry, and rushed rram the room. He had 
heard nothing, but her more watch fa 1 ear had oow for the first 
time detected a real sound at the frontdoor. It was already' 
near midnight, and the moonlight shone so brightly throu^ 
-tiie uncurtained window as to render lamp or candle need- 
less. In a few minutes Aquila returneLl leading in her 
brother, who'wss muffled in his riding-cloak, and even by 
the imperfe'ct light showed evident signs of long fatigue. 

" I was'afraid to be seen approaching the cottage before 
nighi," he said, "although I knew you were anxious. 
Has there been any search 1" 

" Are you safe and well, Arthur ? No hurt ? no 
wound r*' 

" None, none." 

" Thank Heaven for that! All's ready, everything is 
packed in the rooms : we can leave the cottage in an hour 
if you desire it " 

" Impossible," said Arthur J " It is now too late to think 
of making our escape by flight. We must only shift our 
quarters as we can until the storm has blown avfay. For 
you and for my father I have a plan arranged, by . which I 
think it probable that you may rest unmolested even here ; 
but for myself, there is no corner too close for me until the 
first fury of the government has passed away." 

" They have begun their work already, I can hear," said 
Caspar, - 

" And I could see it too,'' fl!d4 Arthur, " notwithstanding 
all my care to keep out of the way of the troopers. The 
whip, the gibbet, are already active." 

" Already ! is it possible I" cried the old man. 

"I have seen it, so that I may well believe it," answered 
his son. 

" Oh, tyrants !" exclaimed Aqnila, with a look of horror, 
" the day shall come when you must answer this ! But, 
Arthur, what is to be done ? You must not tarry here— - 
and — stay !'* she added, pressing her hand upon her brow, 
and remaining foran instant wrapt in thought, " I have it ! I 
know it ! I will yet secure you !" 

" How do you mean, child!" asked her father anxiously. 

"—Look yonder 1" cried Aquila, drawing Arthur toward 
the window, and pointing to the distant church, the spire of 
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which appealed above ihe bee«, looking spectral io 4fae 
Miiabie light, — "look yooder," she added in a whisper, 
audible only by her brother : " do you remember the story 
of the cavalier and the little heroine of the tombs? our 
mother's vault I" , 
Arthur started. 

" You have fixed upon a dismal lurking>place," he said, 
" but a secure one." 

" Come, thei>, Arthur, come quickly, if you deem 
it to" • 
" They will not think of searching there indeed," 
*' Come, Arthur, life is precious — so is reason." 
** What was it brought that gloomy story to your .memory, 
Aquila T 1 should have died a thousand times' before I 
Goold have thought of it." 

"Come, Arthur, why do you delay! 1 11 tell you all 
when you are safe. — Hal doyouhearl" 

The tramp of horses was heard distinctly in the calm 
moonlight: it approached along the Bridgewater road. 
'Without farther delay than was necessary to provide them- 
selves with the means of entering the vault, Arthur and his 
sister left the cottage, going out by a back door, and hurried 
together in the sht^ow of Uie hedges toward the church- 
yard. They reached it unperceived. All here was silent, 
calm, and motionless. The faint, low wind of the summer 
midnight scarce moved the,' aged and ivy-mantled boughs 
that over- shade wed) the melancholy village of the dead. 
Before them stood that building within whose walls, a few 
weeks before, Aquila had almost given her hand to Henry 
Kiugaly, and where her fatal enthusiasm in the cause of 
''onmouth had fint burst forth in all its vehemence. 

Quick 1 qirick !" she said, as Arthur paused to look 
Dpon the grass-grown vault in which he was about to take 
up hie dwelling : " I still can hear the echo of those terrible 
feet behind us.'' 

Having opened the vault, Arthur Fullarton bade farewell 
to his. sister and prepared to descend- 

" I will come to you before dawn and after nightfall every 
day until we are sure there is no danger, or until some 
certain opportunity of escape presents itself. Farewell, 
dear Arthur 1" 

He entered Uie vault, and hia sistw so drew tiie ueigh- 
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bouring shmbs and briars bctdbb the month that the opeo- 
ing could not be easily detected. Having made all sun, 
she huiried back U> the cottage, where she told her falhot 
in what manner her brother had concealed himself. Befora 
daybreak, Aquila was at the vault again with a supply bf 
food sufficient for the day, or even, in case of any intemip- 
tion to her visits, for a longer time. .Morning and evening 
for more than a week ahe continued to present herself be- 
fore him at the appointed hour, and to give him all the in- 
formation which she had been able' to ct^ectof the piocee^t 
ings of the royal army. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Attkb the death of Monmouth, Henry Kingsly took his 
Wfty from the metropolis, full of tha intelligence he had n- 
ceived before the execution, and in the uimost anxiety (0 
ascertun what had become of those friends in whom he had 
BO much cavse to feel an interest. As he appfoadied that 
part of the country which had been the scene of the tttsOF- 
lection, the foarliil evidences of its failure became manifest 
at every step. Farlias of horse were seen galloping in all 
qaarlers in search of the proscribed. Within sight of the 
public road, the gibbet groaned beneath its victims, and the 
shrieks of the unhappy wretch who was doomed to the 
triangle made the summer moon more tehible (ban midni^t. 
.Desiroas to avoid the sight of evils which he could not al- 
leviate, Kingsly pnt spurs to his horse, and continued his 
journey at the top of his speed. It was hite in the evea- 
mg when he entered Tdunton. The streets wen deserted, 
. many of the shops closed, and although the royal gfeimab 
had not yet proc«eded with their sanguinsry inqnett Eardwi 
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than^ Bridge water, the eilehce ot ftie'place, the throWid^ up 
ofa windovnoW and then as he Uotted through the Btreetsi 
- and the look of timid cariosity that was cast upon him as 
he approached, gave token of Bome public calamity either 
experienced or expected. 

On entering his father's house, heteheld upon the dimly- 
lighted staircase a figiire in black, which he quickly re- 
ragniaed as that of his sister Tamsen. Greeting her af- 
feelionaiely, almost his first inquiry was after the Fultartons. 
Respeting Aquila and her father, Tamsen was able to aet 
his doubts at rest; but of Arthur she had learned nottiing 
since the battle. It was rumoured indeed amongst their 
acquaintances that he had been seen about Tone Cottage a 
short time before that event, but with what truth she was 
unable to ascertain. 

While they were still conversing in a lott: tone upon the 
slaircase, the vojce of Captaiifr Kingsly was "disard above. 
"Tamsen, whose was that knock?" ■ -^(^^ 
"A friend's, sir, — 'tis my father," she^ltt/ to Henry. 
"Come and speak to him." " 

They ascended and' found the old royalist at &e open 
do<tr of the /with drawing-room, leaning on bia' crutch, ana 
loooking worn with anxiety. 

"Ha I Henry ? Thou art welcome," he exclaimed, 
embracing him. " Art thou come to taka they share inihe 
great lesson T There is now some hope that men will'see 
wiih <^earf r eyes. Look alt around 1 There is not now a 
point of the compms td which you can turn your eyes, 
where you may not discover some of the disastrous effects 
of disloyalty and insubordination. So that unhappy noble- 
man, that three-piled rebel, has paid at last the public for- 
feit of his crimes ?" 

" Sir, I saw the Duke of Monmouth die." 
" Wdl, silence to the dead I How did he die." 
*' With more firmness than I shoiild have expected firom 
one not wholly caSous to remorse, who had so much cause 
as he to fear that passage. When he came upon the scaf- 
fold, it would almost appeal as if he were about lo dispense 
■ome general good amongst the multitude, so fervent was 
the sympathy .which the sight of him awakened in their 
bosotns. He bade the executionerrWith the gentlest voice, 
to do his work well, and not, as in die case of Lord Bussell, 
Vol. U— F 
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cessuT to ' 

seemed daunted by the veiy counsel, for be struck so faint ft 
blow that we could all see Monmouth raise his head from 
the block and look ^xedly into his fuce. Th^ pily of his 
executioner made death mare cruel to this unhappy Doble- 
man, and it was not until threats had been employed to 
make him renew his efforts Uiat the work was done." 

'' So let him lesl ! His last few weeks amongst us out- 
went his whole past life in evil. Lelhimrest! Sofaree 
It, soon or laie, with the rebel and" the peace-disturber ! — 
But the Fullarions, Harry ! — ihou hasl heard of lliem V 

" Something I heard, sir '" 

What — not sU ? Not that ihey have declared for the 
Dnke, and were ov;er head and ears throughout in the rebel- 
lion V ' 

" 1 heard aJl.that — and it was hardly more than I antici- 
pated Ion|g b^re. I foresaw the almost certainty, from 
vhat Aqv'Ja sai'd on that morning, that in case of Arthur's 
return, he y.^^'fld be stimulated to join the camp o( Mod- 
mouth ; and it was therefore [ sincerely hoped that he -might 
not return. Bui it is now too late to grieve for their delu- 

" Tet not loo lale to rejoice in your own escape." 

"Escape ! From what, sir?'! 

** From a connexion which wa'jld have bound you f6r 
ever to that nest of rebellion and of treason." 

" Is it possible, sir," said Henry, " tliat I hear you 
apeaking ihiis of a family with whom you have lived upon 
tuch intimate terms !" i - 

" I knew them not I" cried Captain Kingsly : " but 
now that I do, I bless the chance that we all considered 
then a deep misfortune ; — 1 bless ibe' chance that saved you, 
and saved us all from such an union." 

" Are you serious, sir," said Henry, after a pause of some 
sstcmishment, "in what you say?" ., 

" Have you ever seen anything in my conduct, sir, that 
would lead you to doubt it T Have you ever seen me de- 
sirous to become hand-and-glove and fa ail-fell ow-well-met 
with rebels and conspirators, that you think I should be an- 
xious to do so now r' 

"That the Fullartons have been misled," said Henry, 
*'ia their misfortune and ours-^mt I have not learned that 
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thdy mingled with' Iheir error any wtlGjl and positive offenee ; 
nor, while they remain free from the taint of anything 
knowingly dishnnoarable, can 1 cekae tdlook upon (hem as 
the friends they have ever been to me since we were first 
acquainted." 

What do you say V exclaimed his father, looking with 
sternness in his face. " Do you say that you Will still 
continiie to meet iheFuUarlons, avowed and open rebeli, 
as our Tri'eods 1" ' 

" Assuredly, sir : we know the Fullartons too well to 
doubt the purity of llieir motives at least in what they dona ; 
"and now that it is no longer in i^eirpbwer to do evil, it would 
be TJdtcuIons in us to maintain even the form of hostility 
against them.'' ' 

*' And so,'' said tlie Captain, folding his arms and walk- 
inglowards his son, "I take it for granted you will visit this 
family again, and be on the same terms as formerly, with 
them, if they should escape the' claw of justice V 

" Certainly I ijiiend it," answered Kingsly ; " nor do I 
think you could really desire otherwise." 

" Ahd, perhaps — he-he-:— (lerhaps you — he-he — perhaps 
you may even be disposed, if they sljould press you on it, 
to renew the very creditable union that was on fool betwseii 
the families^lv?" 

Henry was silent ; and his father said in a more serious 
lone: . ■ 

" Do you think, afrer what has occurred, of renewing 
yonr addresses to Miss Fullartonl"' ■ ' ■ 

" 1 should look upon myself .as base no less than etdpid," 
said Henry, '.' if anything that has occuned since I left 
home could make the least change in my sentiments toward 

" There 'tis !" said Captain Kingsly : " I was right from 
the [>eglnning. {t was the first time in my life I ever 
thought it possible that an acquaintance might be safely 
fornled with a person of suspected principle, and in that 
solitary instance I have been disappointed. , It will bo a 
lesson to me, for the time I hare yet to live ! And for that 
time, now hear m6. I have set my face ag;ainst this con- 
aesion. Do you hear ! I command you, as " 

"Dear father, exclaimed Henry^ " oonotuttercommanda 
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that it is impossible I cu obe^. My hanom »ai ray vopr 
science both forbid it." , 

" Tour honour and your conacionce may forbid what 
ihey please; but I tell you plaioly, that a loyal fiither before 
me lefl me a pretty estate here, near Taunton, which it is 
my hope to leave to a loyal son atW me ; and if your con- 
science and honour persuade you to marry Miss FuUartoo, 
a square foot of that estate you never shall possesB." 

Henry Kingsly made no reply, and soon after, his falser 
left the room for the night. 

In the course of the evening, after all the newfl, with 
which the reader is already acquainted, had been comiuui- 
caled on both sides, Miss Kingsly observed her brother 
sink into a mood of deep thought from which she made 
many fruitless efforts to arouse -him. At length she ques- 
tioned him direcdy respecting its cause. 

"I will tell you plainly," said he, " what troubled me, I 
vas thinking of the danger of the Fullartona." . 

" It is a thought that has often broken my sleep wilbia 
the last few weeks,*' said Tamaen ; "but where's the 
remedy ? I see no way to deal with our suspense except 
lo endure it." 

"There is a way," said Henry, "by whichsomc chance 
et least of safety might be secured to them." 

"And what is that?" 

" That Aquila should fulfil her engagement to me, and 
that her brother and Mr. Fuliarton both should leave 
the country. For her, I can find it easy to secure her 
safety." , 

" And what of our father's menace 1" 

" Oh, that will be forgotten when the affair is past remedy. 
He is not to be argued with just now." 

"I fear," repUed Miss Kingsly, after a pause, "that you 
would find a difficulty in putting such a plan in execution. 
These miserable limes have altered all ihinga — they have 
chanced the fane of society, they have turned the hearts of 
(rienoB, I doubt whether you will even find Aquila'a sttU 
the same as whsn you lefiher." 

"I will try it, however," said Henry, tisingfrom bis seat, 
f and try it even to-night, although the hour is rather late ; 
fad what is more, I. l^el the stnngeal assurance of sucoesa.** 

HJB sister did ngt oppose bim ; and having; changed bis 
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unifonh for a luit of plain ololhes, he threw his cloak ovm 
bis shoulders and huiried acrora the fields in the dtreciioo of 
Tone Ooua^e: ' . ' 

Wiih a loaeiy heart he opened the httle gate which led to 
the cottage, and walked pensively; along tlie gravelled path 
which wouiid hytire Boatterred shrubs to the front door. 
There was no stir in the hoase as he approached, and he 
miesed the form of Aquik, which, almost aa soon as he bad 
laid liis hand upon ihe gate, used to appears! the open door 
to welcome him' with such a smile as he could not meet 
elsewhere. He hadnow to l(nock and to questiona strange* 
looking woman-servant, (fof Donaid had foilowed his young 
master to the tietd, and had not since returned,) from whom 
he learned that Miss Fullarlon was in die parlour. Her 
father was confioed to his chamber with a slight indis- 
position. 

Young KJngsly paused for a long lime before he coold ■ 
command sufficient calmness to present himself before his 
betrothed and almost wedded bride. Before he had done 
80, the parloui-^'JQor opened, and Miss Fnllarlon, pale, worn, 
and anxious, appeared at the entrance. Seeing a stranger, she 
retired hastily, and Kiiigsly immediately folluwed. Her 
alarm increased on perceiving Kingalyclose.the' door behind 
him, and it was even apparent in hsr manner. ' 

*' Am I so changed in a few weeks, Aquila," said Henry, 
" that yoiT should not know me V 

At ihe sound of his voice. Miss FuUarton uttered -m 
exclamation, wf surprise. 

" Henry !" she exclaimed ; and then suddenly restrain- 
ing heraelf lia she was abouli to hasten towards him, she 
ftrresled her steps hatf'Way, and supported heraelf *with 
difficulty, while she added with the deepest agitation— "I 
-^I am ^ad to see yoit, Henry,-^yoii are welcom&— yon 
are always welcome — I — " 

' " AUs, Aqiiital" said Henry, taking her hand and speak- 
ing with kindness, " there is now no need of this restraint* 
^^tia OQt of plaoe— 'tis idle. ' It is six weeks, notr, since 
I took this haiid in mine, and was about to call it mine in> 
deed. Was I not a proph^ dienl'' 
' "' Oh, Henry !'- axdumed Aquilai bacsting into acon- 
Tidsire fit of weoping, " my kind«>kiQd friend 1 I would 
glTe worids that I faiul list«tied tb yoar connsd on that 
F2 
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monuDg ! Would I heard four YOiee ! — Yiw wond«r »ow, 
I see) haw entirely ail ihat hnvetf hai leh me ; but it wsa 
b!w and an unreal strength. I make no efforl to conceal m; 
weakness, for it h'aa eren o?ercoaie my pride. My spirit 
loae with onr auccees, and with it fell. I was ever Jiut the 
creature of the hour and the erent, and, yet always ready 
for a hazard. However, I was right at least Sn doing what 
I thought my duty ; but what imprudence' governed all our 
fortunes ! Would — would I had been guided by year 
words, my friend and couaeellor ! But 1 was pioud anil 
atnfident, and now I pay the penalty of pride even la my 
iamost heart." 

Again she burst into « fit of weeping, which eontinued 
long in proporuon as it had been long denied her. 

" And were the past and present all we had to tremble 
for," Aquila con^nued in a cslmer lone, ',' our lot were very 
ttienble still — nay, blissful in comparison wUh thousands 
of our friends : bat the future it is that harrows me." 
*' You fear for Arthur I Have youheardof himt" 
Aquila was silent. 

"Am loot right T Was it not for Arthur's sake you 
feared'" 
Mitwas." , 

<' Do you hesitate to tell me of him I" said Kingsly with 
A smile. " Do not fear that 1 shall play you false." 

"Oh," said Aquila, " the danger I apprehend is from a 
quarter bi; less placable. .Yet thus mut^ for the present, 
— AxUiur is safe ; where, you may learn in time. And now, 
Henry, shalllowntoToamyfoUy, my despicable wedtneesT 
Da you conjecture woo it is that fills ray mind with terror 
«f the future T You cannot ; for eicept from my own lips 
you would not credit the account of my feeble-mJJictedDess : 
md yet there is also the jno^actnal cause of fear. Do yos 
' lemember Kirice T" 

" It is not a month," nkt' Henry, " since I spoke with 

Aquila started as this speech Inonght to her mind the re- 
«olleciion that Kingsly was engagod dk the mme aids with 
the person whom ^e had natnid. 

** M^ dread oC him,'^ she aaid, " was once imaglaary ; 
it now is real. It is Bot now the memory of his hidMHM 
looki and featfal Toioe dial InAl^ me. bit the MconntB 
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wbiiih resiih iB My t^rday of the appalliog cnielltes -he 
is perpetrating in Bridgewaier that Btrike fear into my soul. 
The very ihought that any friend of mine ahould fall into 
the haoaa of such a rQonateri is to me a thonaand .timea 
mon tariible than death or anything 1 can conceive of bodily 

" ¥oa harotiamed him truly. He is indeed a monster." 
f No plea heard~T«o question asked — no proof-*-on trial ; 
—to be. a prisoner is to be guilty, condemned — and n-ilh no 
' barren condemnation neillier ; [or it is his ctistom, theysayi ' 
to BDperJntcnd in person the execution of his judgment? . 
But, Henry, to in^gine Arthur in the powertof such a man ! 
■ — If I dread his very name for love of those, whom I have 
never known, how great should be my fear when I foresee 
■the possibility that Arthur — my only brother-<-born in the 
same hour v/ilh myself, and my companion even from the 
cradle, may,- before many hours have passed, be tn the pre- 
dicament of those whose fate makes us shudder day aft^ 
day. as we hear itlrom the people who pass through Bridge- 
water on their w»y to the south and west 1" 

" They say," added Kingsly after a pause, feeling that 
it would butfacihiate bis views to let Aquila see the full 
extent of the danger in which her friends were placed.-- , 
" They say that his house in Bridgewater is more like the 
den of some carnivorous beast qf the forest, or the palace of 
Bome cannibal monarch, than the abode bf a Christiaii 
gendeman.: The executions take place before- his very 
windows, and at his very meals. Those who Wnow him 
are no longer at a loss to form a conception of the cJiarScter 
of those tyrants whose lives have darkened anciertttrisloij. 
He seems say they, to feel a genuine and piquaot pleasure 
ia the sufferings of his victims ; and not ^together neither 
from that vicious thirst of excitafion which stimulates th^ 
peity tyrant of the tropics to his cruelties, for Kirke knows 
BOtlung of lassitude — he is active in his work, a zealous 
blood-spiller. Whatever sympathy he holds' .with his 
■pecies sppean to act by contraries ; for their suflsnug it 
his Joy — their fear, his h(ip»— their pain, his- pleasure. Ok 
CD, Aquila! far from looWing light}y on your dread of Kirke, 
I share it ; and it was my share in it that brought me at M 
late an hour to speak with you." 



08 THE DUTE OF HONKOlTTn. 

"Andwiih what viewT' ssked Aquila, ib an anxiouw 
tone. 

" I woold not trust rfhat I haVe W» propose to your ear 
alone, Aquila," aaid Kingsly, "for it does not depend oa 
you alone l« receive or to reject it. Let me see youT father, 
or Arthur if he be at hand, or both." 

"Arthur you eantiot see to-night," said-Aqnila; "al- 
though Hntend myself lo be yoor guide to-morrow morn- 
ing lo his place of concealment: jiiid my father is — ^~BW 
I will let him know you ask tor him." 
' She depa.Tted. and in' a few minutes returned, desiring 
Kingsly to follow her to the old man's chamber. Gaspar 
Fullaiton received his intended son-in4aiv with delight, and 
iJBiened with evident satiEfaction'to his propostgt that the 
union which ♦lad been interrupted by this unfortunate en- 
terprtse should now for all iheir sakes, be completed. 

" You are generous and faithful, Henry," sard the old 
man, wringing his hand ;■ "and may you find in long do- 
mestic ease and happiness some part at least of Ihe reward 
you merit ! Well, speak Aijuila, — what aay you to this ? 
Why do you look so drooping I" 

His daughter came to the side of the bed on which her 
father lay, and taking his hand in hers, said with tears : 

" My father, can you wonder I am silent ! Henry pro^ 
poses thai i/DM should leav^ the country — yoAi and Arthur 
— «nd (hat I alone of my family should remain in Taunton." 

"And is it anything new or unheard-of, that a-wife should 
prefer the house and country of her hushaod to every otlier 
la the xvorld?" i 

■" But "at such a lime, my father, and with so mnch 
cause to fear for your security—^" 

I "TheaureBtandtheeaeiest way to accomplii'h that, believe 
Bie, Aquila," said Kingsly, "is to act on my proposal. 
Any member of my own immediate family I can easily se- 
cure, but no one else, though he had been my highest 
MTthty benefactor. ' Let me entreat you, therefore, now at 
leaat to be guided by my wishes, and not to lay the founda- 
tion for any new calamity." ■ 

Afler much discussion, it was agreed that the plan should 
be aabmiited to Arthur FuUarton ; and in case of his ap- 
proval, Abulia declared her wiUingneBStv accede to the gener^ 
deaire. 
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It vroB arranged that KiDgsI.y bHouU bs at Tone Cotla^ 
ooee more beA>re daybreak, on the following moming, id 
order to accompany Aquila lo her brother'a place of con- 
cealmeaL Afiet a night of Iroubled siiimber, he arose, atid 
previous to hia setting out threw up a wJndow-«aah, in order 
ta ascertain whether thdre were aoy person in the steeet 
who might be likely lo watch lijs movements. He saw no 
one. The town was solitary though not dark ^, for th* 
cleamess of the heavens, even without the aid of moon- 
light, would have enabled him to see a smaller object thui 
a human figure. It did not follow, however, that because 
he could not see cnhera, he was himself uuseeii. 

There is a vulgar adage, that " Providence gives a l«nff 
tether to. the wicked." Ad instance, in point presented 
itself, in the street qf Taunton, less than half an hour be- 
fore Kingsly threw up his window to look out. While. 
many a sturdy fellow who li^ad followed Monmooth lo 
Sedgmoor because he thought him hia king, and believed he 
was doing %is duty, lay now a stark and mouldering corse 
beneath the plain which he liad moistened with hia blood, 
Mmeof those adventurers, who had taken arms in the same 
cause from the basest and most sel&sh motives, survived tbe 
scene of carnage to pn>long their span of roguery and 
meanness. Amongst these were three of those recnriu 
whom Dare, the luckless emissary of Moamouth, had en- 
listed at the inn. of the ThrOe Crowns some months before. 
In verification of auoihcr adage, respecting birds ef similar 
plumage, it happened that these tliree .worthies were re<' 
united witbin less than a week after the battle and entered 
Taunton together on the morning of which we speak, 

" Step aside, Andrews," said one, " and let ue consirit 
in. this comer on what .jcouise wb had better take. The 
ehade_iB best fur our coatpteSioaa in this eullry weather." 
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" II was an evil Jay, aaid another, " wheo first I sought 
or listened to your counsels! What will become of me 

" As for me," said the first speaker, " the very air of the 
country will be poison to me ere long. When I passed 
through Chard in triumph, a few weeks ago a langgot bit 
me lo play off my foolish digouy of captain upon my old 
master, as he stood gaping wider than one of his own 
gallipnis behind the counter: — a freak that may cost me 
the Btreicliing of a neck or so before the summer's oill ; for 
the rogue owes me soniething for the short warning I gave 
hiiii at my departure, many a year since.'' 

" Have you not wit enough remaining, Caryl," said 
another—',' or have wo not wii enonghramongsl the three of 
UB, (o dijjcoverhow the gallows may be cheated yet?" 

"Hist, lads," aaid Andrews; "I think I heard a 
aoise." ' . . . . ■ ■ 

" I heard a window openj" raid Mowbr&y, ■ 

'' 1 see it," exclaimeil Oatyl, ■■" and a men looking 

" I know the house," aaid Andrews ; " the great cavalier 
captain — Oapiain Kingsly^ — lives there." 

They drew back into the shaded and in a- sHort lime 
beheld the door open and Henry Kingaly make hiS' appear- 
ance. ' : . ■ ■ 
- " It is the cavalier's'son,". said Andrews! " whjtbnsineaa 
o«a he have a-foot so early in the morning t" 

" Stand-close," said Caryl,' " and let <is watch him. It 
may lead to something worth knowing.'' 

Thoy kept close in the shade until Kingsly had paaeeil 
the spot where they were standing ; after which they fol- 
lowed him at a cautious distance.- They tracked him 
ihrbnsii the fields and to the goie of Fullatton's cottage. 

'* My lads, said Andrews, " here's s'ometh'ing worth o«r 
heed. Those folks were friends of Monmotith ; I know it 
well. What can the young eavalierhave to do at the house 
of B Whig at Bueh a honr in the morning t" 

They coniinned to observe the movements of Kingsly 
while heprooseiled along the avenue and knocked eoWy at 
iJie eouage^door. . It was opened- immediately, and in a 
short lime Bfier three' figures issued from the house, one of 
tbea.bearingadhrk lantern. The;f- proceeded along the 
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amallihnibbery.iKv- tttc-eotlage, and entered a green lane 
which led to the church already So of\en msntJoned. ' 

" Come fallow— rollow, ladi^'' rbkI Aodrews in a low 
voice J " here's game worth seeking. Let ub k«e]p a civil 
distance, and'we shall see lome sport ei« long." 

Arrived Ht the churoh-yard, Miw FuUarton causeduhe 
servant to cover the lantern before they approached the vault. 
Arthur Fuliarton had been now so long in this dismal place 
of concealment, from )vhich he ventured only in the night* 
time, that he was desirous at almoat any risk to change his 
atlualion. Disheartened by the failore of the cause in W'hich 
he had been engaged, and feel ihg. deeply for the misery ihal 
failure had brought on all nround him, he became almost in- 
dilTeient to his own destiny ; and botfor the necessity, now- 
stronger than ever, which bnuiid'him to his father and sister, 
he would not have regretted much any accident which might 
place him in the power of. Kirke. Un this occasion, wh«n 
he heard the sound of more than one voice. at the entrance of 
the vault, an involuniary hope started into his mind that 
tliey might be Royaliaia, who hail discovered his lurkingi 
place. His suspicions were augmented on perceiving a 
malt in a cloak, and bearing a dark lalern in hik hand, de- 
scend into the vantt. The dismal apartment n( the dead 
was capacious and well-bu-ilt ; nor did the rays of the lamp 
which Kingsly carried in his hand extend to the figure of 
Fullartou, who sat at a distance on a heap of heath and 
rushes, which had served him for a bed. When Kingsly at 
length had found him, he was astonished at the change 
which disappointment, the want of wholesome rest, and 
anxiety of mind, had made in his appearance^ 

" Do you not know me,>ithurr' he said, in a low 
whisper, stooping over him. . 

" Know you ? What ! Kingsly !" 

In an instant the young men were silently folded in each 
Other's, arms. 

" This is pleasure indeed," said. Arthur, still speaking 
in a whispering tone,—" and unexpected. pleasure too. Ohj 
Kingsly, I would give five hundred 1 could name of M6a-' . 
mouth's men for such a Royalist I Well, my good fellow, 
are you well/— quite well?" he added, amilit^ with th« 
strougeat delight, as he laid his band on Kihgslr's shoulder, j 

" I bad more need to ask that question, Arthur." 
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.'■'Tut,,iio! I am well enough — too wall for an tumest 
roan to be, when ao manjr are — tot ] what was I about to 
aayl— words heal no bruisej. How did-jrou find lae out!" 

"I had a guide." 

" I giiessed it, — and I guess whom too. Oh, Kingalyt 
fbfgive me ! but our de^ King is worth your living one a 

" Stitl loyal ini your dialoy^ty, Arthur 1" said Kingsly 

wilh'a smile. * 

" Well, perhaps I sliould not speak of the- King ; let it 
pas^ Your Colonel, perhaps I should say, Hcoiy,— the 
tyrant whom yon call your Colonel. Was' it not enough 
that the leaders of this wretched enterprise bad abed their 
blood upon the scaffold that many who were taken in arms 
immediately aflet the battle were hanged or shot or scourged, 
to glut hia vengeance, but he must still hunt out new vic- 
tims by the cottage fireside — new sacrifices to hia Nero- 
humourr' 

" Come out, Arlhur, — come out into the air) . This is no 
place for angry looks and words," 

" No, you say right, it is not. No, indeed,— lead on : 
much as 1 abhor your Colonel, good fellow, I am gladio 
iee you well." 
' They passed into the air, where Aquila and h6r maid 
awaited tbem on the moat shaded side of the monument. 
Arthur FuUarl^on tenderly saluted his sister, and then, fntl 
of bis subject, turned round to Kingsly. 

" I say, your Colonel, sir,— this- Kirke— your Tiberius 
— ^your Caligula — whatever you may please W call him,— 
,1 heard of him as 1 came hither. Is this to be a conqueror T 
There ia scarce a hedge near Bridgewater that does not bear 
some instance of his miserable wrath. It is nothing to him 
that they are his countrymen as well as subjects, that the same 
soil nurtured him arid them, the same sky smiled or frown- 
ed upon ihem, the same tongue told their earliest wants and 
wishes ; it is enough that they once startled the successful 
rival in his royal dream of power and indolence, to make 
them to the ^bbet and the stake his enemies.' Oh, coward- 
ice ! thou bitterest avenger 1 there is none of all tfie pat- 
sions that possesses the heart with half so deadly a hale, or 
wields the sword so mercilessly, as tiiou dost." 

•' Arthur," replied Kingsly, " you speak of one yon 
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know not. The King' maybe, and I dare aver he is, as 
for a BtrangBT to the cruel ties']) is generals qteenacting in his 
name, as 1 am from approving either them or the proroca- 
tjon (hat occasioned them. When time allows the truth la 
reach hia ears, we shall learn if he were really the author of 
all that is laid at hia door." 

" Well — well, we wilt not quarrel in the case," aaJd 
F'.illarton; "only I would that the poor wretches were left 
to till the soil in quiet. If you strike a cur with your staff, 
he will turn and' bite the instrument that galled him t- but it 
is not 30 with us ; we look from the weapon to the hand 
that weilds it, aiid the detestation that Kirke and Fefersham 
escite is all referred to Jamesi" 

Here Andrews nudged his companionjs. 
"Stand close, lads," he said, "and listen. We may 
gather something out of ibis little' conrersalion thai may go 
far to save out necks," 

" 'Tis plain treason," said Mowbray. 
" High treason," added Caryl. 

"Ay, steeple high, mounlain hig]},—lise-majeste," 
whispered Andrews. 

•" Arthur," said Kingsly, " I did not seek you here to 
waste time in useless controversy, but to consull on what 
we had all best do for our happiness and safety," 
" I am sure of it. And what would you propose ?" 
" I have already made my wishes known lo Aquila and 
her father, and both refer me to you. You know in what 
a juncture the first intelligence of this unhappy enterprise 
arrived.' Let ^her becdme entirely so. and she will be se- 
cure ; while for you and for your farther 1 can provide a 
safe conveyance from the country." ■ 
" Mark that, -ny lads," said Andrews. 
"Ay," aAded Caryl, "a pretty Royalist!" 
"Whatsay you, Aquila ["■asked her brother, after along 
pause. 

" Nay, what say you, Arthur? I have already spoken," 
" I agrSe with'all ray heart," said Arthur; "and abless- 
ing'on his heart who thought ofitl And now how is it to 
be put in eieculionl" 

" You must run a little risk for a few days, in order that 
you may be secure for all your after-life," replied Kingsly. 
Vol. II.— G 
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■* I win laaTG town immediateljr for Minebead, where I can 
make arrangetnanU bo that the damage may be celebrated. 
An open boat mnsL be your refuge there, and some point of 
Inland your place of shelter for a. time. To-morrow even- 
ing, as soon as the sun goes down, it will be time for Aqnila, 
you, and Mr. FuUarlon to set out upon your journey. I 
will have all things reaily before you, and the whole may 
be happily concluded within two days from this time." 

"Ifitbeso," said Arthur, " I may venture to take up 
my lodging in Tone Cottage for one day, at any risk. 
Sinoe it is to be almost the iaat before our parting, I could 
wish to spend it with Aquila." 

To this Kingsly saw no objection, and they prepared to 
leave the place of death together. 

" It is something," said Aquila, " since we are to part, 
that we shall be together for a day at least." 

Farewell, said Arthur in his own mind as he left the 
place of lomba, — farewell, thou dismal lodging, where for 
so many days my companions have been the bitterest and 
the saddeat thoughts that ever yet, I think, took up their 
dwelling in a human breast ! Farewell, too, mouldering 
clay, whose neighbourhood made even that gloomy house 
endurable ! The dead, at least, are peaceful. Kirke may 
play the hangman, and they feel it not ; they care not who 
18 King or Duke, who conqueror or convict. Here, with a 
heartier will than Nero had, Kirke could not play the tyrant 
that he does amongst the living. 

" You heard all 1" asked Andrews of his companions, as 
the party from Tone Cottage left the grave-yard. 

"Ay, ay, we beard it plain enough," ihey answered. 

" The King's a tyrant. You heard that t" 

" Yes, and Colonel Kitke another." 

" Very well. Now listen to me. What think yoo 
might be his fate who should -enable Colonel Kiike to lay 
his band on such a pair of arrant rogues V 

" He would reward him handsomely." 

" Fair play the whole world over. Now if I were that 
BCUTvy trickster yon would sometimes make me appear, 
what hindered that I should privily seek the Colonel and 
earn his favour for myself alone 1 Bat being no such thing. 
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I hereby move that we %I1 set farvard to Bridgewater lo^ 
gether, like honest, ftilowi as we are, and teU our Ode in 
chorus." 

" Well. Andrews," Afowbray exclaimed, " if enr there 
be a kingdom eiubliahed where the chief officers of state 
shall be filled by rogues, trutors, and ingrates, I warrant 
theefor a chance of rising high in the government," 

*' Then make me prime minister here," replied Andrews. 
"■There need be no delay to my promotion, for the world is 
already full of sbch states as thou descrihest. But why 
dost thou choose ttie present moment to pay me such a 
compliment 1" 

** Are not these the worthy folk with whom thou and I, 
some weeks since, spent a comfortable day on our escspe 
from that precious enterprise in Scodand V 

"Shall 1 help thee to some mineral waters! What a 
stomach thine must be, to be unable in a whole fortni^t to 
digest a kindness 1" 

** I warrant thee for needing no Jesuit's bark in that re- 
gard." 

" Well, say how yon are disposed. If you will tske 
share in my good fortune, welcome : if not, I go the road 
to Bridgewat^r alone.'' 

The pr?>posiiion was accepted on the instant, and die (hiee 
worthies were on the Bridgewater road before the i 
dawned. 



CHAPTER XL 



That morning broke terrific on the Inhftbttants of'Bridg» 
water. The many who thronged the prisons, who loaded 
flie gibbets on the wayside, or who shrieked beneadi 6m 
torture, had not yet half sated the thirst of cruelty that bsmsd 
witiun the breast of Kirke. There are some minds insptrad 
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with 3 prindple of action, and of energy that loathes the 
very thought of rest ;■ for good or evil they must be ever 
active, and in neither can ihey bear the sense of mediocriiy. 
Fortunate b it, for such beings and for their species whea 
their energies are diret-ted aright, for they will excel in vir- 
tue ; most disastrous when they take an evil aim — for 
neither will they be surpassed in evil. It is observed by 
moralists, that after a certain age the human character rarely 
receives a change, " There is tide in the affairs of men," 
is true in a far more important sense than' that in which it 
was intended by the unrivalled bard who penned the line. 
While youth conliuues, even though the mind may wander 
fat astray, there ia yet a hope of its security. 'I'he charac- 
ter is yet malleable — it wavers — the shining tide of truth 
presents itself before it : there is a stniggle ittilt betweea 
habit and conscience, and it may embrace the happy oppor- 
tunity and float on to safely. But when onca maturity haa^ 
arrived, there is an end of doubt, and the fate of the indivi- 
dual is commonly decided. If he be a divotee of pleasure, 
he will continue so until the sod shall cover him ; if he 
hunger after gold or worldly honour, old age will find him 
still following the same niggard path : and if he have doB- 
pised religion, his heart will rarely open after to her sacred 
voice. And, what is equally observable, hia devotion to 
the course he has embraced, whether it be good or evil, wiU 
increase in proportion as It oblaius exclusive possessbn of 
his mind. 

With all his hideous thirst of blood and pain, it seemed 
strange to many that Kirke was not altogether and at all 
times in his appearance and in his manner, while he remained 
in Bridgewater, ihe dreadful monster his actions proved him 
to be. To those with whom he associated, and over whom 
he had no power, he was social, gay and even polite. Even 
those who watched him with the closest eyes could not de- 
tect in his couiilenance or demeanour the slightest symptom 
of compuuclion, or even the faintest consciousness «€ the 
hideous nature of his life. INeither fear nor pity Dor re- 
aiotse seemed known to Kirke. In him the voice of con- 
Bcienoe appearediobe utterly sileuced; and whilehe smiled and 
jasted^nd played the savage, hepresenledahorribleexample 
of what man may be, when, in punishment of good inspiia . 
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tMiM repBatedlf dkregarded, the Dflitj Tistta him with th» 
direst curM our race can aiidergo— tranquility in guilt. 

The most fearTul talea were relaled by the pteiantry and 
townspeople of the detestable levity which the Hoyalirt 
Colonel mingled with his cruelty. But the expression of 
his indifference was not confined to mere levity : he could 
eren talk eloquent sentiment, and speak of the charms of 
nature, andindulge in romanticretrospeGtion, between the acta 
of the terrific tragedy in which he was the leading actor. How 
is this possible ? There is no man who possesses ten 
acquaintances in the worlds but must have found amongst 
them mora than one instance of this blind and seemingly 
unconscious hypocrisy, — but must have turned disgusted 
from the sentimental parade of feelings which were belied 
at every instant in the conduct, — but must have heard with 
loathing the fade finery of poetical sentiment, or the flourish 
of wordy generosity, where he well knew he could find 
little either of poetry or generosity, except the talk about 
Uiem ? Was it that Kirke really did think himself the 
vrretch he was 1 or was it that he though he could so blind- 
fold oUiera as to make them give credit to the sincerity of 
sentiments which every act belied 1 It were vain — utterly 
vain and idle to inquire. The Searcher of Hearts done 
can read those mysteries. 

On this morning Colonel Kirke arose, as was customary 
with him, at an early hour. The subajtem, Stephens, who 
by some tact in adapting^ himself to the humonr of his 
Colonel enjoyed at present the largest portion of his confi- 
detlce, was at his bedside before the dawn, and both walked 
out together. 

They proceeded in silence along the banks of the smsll 
river wliich runs through the town, the parasite not dutiog 
to commence the coversation, and Kirke apparently absorbed 
in thought As they walked along, the morning broke' 
around Uiem in all the brilliancy <rf summer. Full-disked, 
and promising a burning dayi the sun already mounted in 
the East, restoring to the rieh and varied landscape by 
which they were surrounded its innumerable charms of 
light and shade and hue, The wind sosrce stirred the surface 
tnie Famet, and though bvouraUe to the shipping going 
dova tha rttmm, was bo Utile capable oT impelliif the 
G Z 
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nawidly hulka, thai the creve were obliged to go ashore 
' and tow the vesBels onward. 

" Is it not strange, Stephens," KJike said at leogtb out 
of hia reverie, >' thet all the parlies 1 have sent in pursuit 
of this runaway adherenl of Monmoulh should have relum- 
ed without being able to give me the slightest iulelligeaco 
respecting him t" 

" I asauie you. Colonel, the fault is not mine," replied 
Stephens. " I charged ihem all to epare neilher horse- 
flesh nor men's labour in the search." 

"1 do not speak as imptiling blame to you," said Kirke, 
"though] have cause to feel dissalisfied. I cannot tell you 
with what feelings 1 look upon every object that reminds 
me of the linje I spent in ttiis part of the country after our 
leturn from Tangiere. You know not Stephens, the cause 
I have to remember it ; nor why it is that the Fiillartons, 
beyond all the rest of its inhabitant, are sn near to my recol- 
lection. 'Twere diffioult to say of how much importance 
to my own mind might have licen ibe issue of that visit, 
had ii proved other than il was. Bui, as in every case iu 
vhichlhave been especially interested, IsuOereddisappoiDt- 
ment — bitter as il was unexpected — and with me grief ever 
turns to gall. I know nothing of that noman's woe which 
finds relief in tears. The hearts are numberless that ached 
aud still are aching for that slight to mine." 

He accojnpanied these words with a wicked Irauquility 
of look that to the eye of his companion Eeenied tdmost 
demoniacal. 

" I had no idea. Colonel,''- said the latler, " that you 
ever thought of seeking any permanent connexion with that 
family." 

" Why, not at ttie first. But there arose a cause which 
led me to desire it. TItat I failed in ihe attempt, 1 well 
■remember : nor do I forget the manner of my failure. 
Enough of that. It were best for my own quiet, and perhaps 
for tliat of many another mind, that I should not recall it 
too exactly. But I only alluded to it now for the purpose 
of giving you a hint why it is that 1 am now bo anxious to 
learn tidings of ibe fSjllarloua. Be diligent. Inquire 
amongst all such prisoners as ai« brought hither from their 
aeighbonriiood— all such as you caa find to .liava kaown 



TRS DUKE o? ttommrtB. 70 

UylluDg'of him we Kek either before of alWr hi* becoming 

engaged ia Monmouth's cause." 

" Never fear any want of viligance on my part, Colonel! 
The goal of Bridgewater ahall not want hia countenance for 
lack of any industry that 1 can use." 

With such discourse they returned to the town. They 
had just readied the front door of the house in which 
Colonel Kirke for the present took up his residence, when 
the «alimable party who had led Taunton before day-break 
entered Bridge it'ater. The frightful appearance of the 
place, the shrieks of the wretuhes who were led to torture, 
the lamentalioDs of the friends of those who were con- 
demned to death, the ferocious looks of the soldiery, and, 
what was more terrible to tliera than all beside, the sight of 
the numerous victims who were hourly led forth lo execu- 
tion combined to shake their resolution. Putting a bold 
face upon it, however, Andrews and his companions entered 
the town with a hasty pace, and approached that part in 
wliich Kirke resided, just as the latter, with Stephens, was 
about to enter the house. 

"Weil, who are yoal" asked Kirke, as they drew 
near. 

"Lads, please your honour," said Andrews briskly, 
" who would be glad lo serve the King." 

"Ay, but we are on no recruiting party now ; we are 
on the look-oul for the Duke'srecruiis, not forthe King's." 

"An" please your honour," said Caryl, "perhaps we 
could give you a helping hand in that way tbo." 

'■ What do you mean 1" 

" We have found a rebel sir," said Andrews. 

"So — so. And which amongst you is the knave? for 
you have all four, to ray apprehension, an equal portion of 

" An' please your honour, he ia not amongst us. He 
was somewhat too sturdy game for us to meddle with, see- 
ing that the boar is in his own liar. But if you will furoieh 
me with a sufficient force, say six of those worthy gentle- 
men whom I see on hcH^eback; I will be bound lo bring 
him tied neck and heels to Bridgewater before the moon ia 
Op." 

" Say you so, friend V cried Kirfce, " Aild what, now 
if I were to ' furnish' you, as you aie pleased to letm it, 
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vith a half a dozen of my tambi^ii what direction would 
you chooae to lead them 1" 

" To Taunton." 

"Hal" 

" Where they will find, in a certain cottage on the banks 
oftheTaDe,asthoroughaWhi£aseveropened his lips gainst 
tlie slate — Master Arthur FuUartont who caused more 
trouble to those gentlemen at the fi^ht of Sedgmoor than 
any G(ty, I will be bold to .say, m Monmouth's camp 
beaidea." 

" Soft you, sir,*' said Kirtoe ; " did you say that this 
peraon'B name was Arlhnt Fullarton?" 

" I will be sworn to it." 

" And that he lived " 

" At his father's house, Tone Cottage, within less than a 
mile of Taunton." 

Kirke aeemed profoundly atruck, and maintained a long 
and tliuughtfu! silence. 

" And you are sure that Arthur FullartoB was at Sedg- 
moor V 

" Sure of it, your honour ? 1 ' am as sure of it aa that 
I stand here this instant. " 

" 1 do not ask you, now, how you obtained the know- 
ledge. I will ' furnish' you the men yon ask for -, and I 
promise you, if you bring not Arthur FuUartnn here to my 
lodgings alive or dead before moonrise, I will furnish a 
halberd's point with your knavish hetd, and with those of 
your honourable comrades." 

" With all my heart, Colonel," said Andrews: "in the 
name of my comrades, I accept the terms, — only stipulating, 
in case of success, at least for vice versi : that is but &ir, I 

"Thouartan impudent rogue," said Kirke, "snd wilt 
not lose thy head at any lime for lack of speech, I'll be thy 
warrant. Well, get you gone, and do your business rightly. 
Let Comet Green with six dragoons accompany thie man 
to Taunton." 

■'And harkye, Colonel," cried Andrews, gathering con- 
fidence widi flucceas, " yon will do well to secnre at the 
came lime a young cavalier of the name of Kingsly, who is 
•'■barer in hw treason." 
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" What, Kingsly of Colonel Pembroke's tepment of mill* 
tiaJ" 

" The very same, ColoDel." 

"You are treacling a step or two beyond your tether. 
The young gentleman of whom you speak is an unimpeach- 
cd unimpeachable Royalist ; and, indeed, the very fact of 
his connexion with the Fullartons might lead me lo listen, 
with more doubt than I might otherwise have done, to your 
imputation against them." 

" Well, Coionei, aa yon [dease ; biit al! I will say is this, 
—that on this head (which you are pleased to let me know 
1 hold till sunset only as it were upon tick) there are cer- 
tain appendages called ears, and those ears, aa my coni' 
paninns here (poor fellows, for whom I must implore your 
worshipful clemency,) can wimess, were privy to a conver- 
sation held this morning before daybreak iti a certain church- 
yard nigh Taunton, in which Masters Kingsly and Fiillar- 
ton both bore a part, and in which it was determined that 
the latter should beemuegledout of llie country by the way 
of Minehead ; Master Kingsly being thereto aiding and as- 
sisting, in consideration of certain family connexions, con- 
cerning which your honor may obtain moie esact informa- 
tion from the parties themselves, when safe in cuslodv." 

*' This is not improbable," said Kirke. " You will also, 
then," he added to the officer, "lake into custody any male 
members of a family of the name of Kingsly, to whose re- 
sidence in the town of Taunton our worthy friend liere will 
direct you." 

The oflicer bowed; and Andrews being furnished with a 
seat behind one of the dragoons, the whole party soon left 
Bridgewater. His corapanions were ordered into custody 
until the success or failure of their spokes man should decide 
their eventual destiny. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Thb day had just hrokesner their early visit to the lurk' 
itig-place of Arlliur Fuilarton, when Kin|i;sly retraced his 
steps, through the town of Taunton, to his father's door. 
It was opened by his sister, who knew of Lis d^ign, and 
Was eni:er to learn tis issue. 

" Well, Henry, have you seen him?" 

" Give me joy," said Kingsly ; " all ia as I hoped, and 
before another sonrise, if I be not th^ -most unfortunate 
knave in England, 1 shall be the happiest that ever breatlied. 
She has consented — all have consented — and I leave Taun- 
ton in another hour to see all put in order for the mar< 

"May it proves happier bridal than the last!" said Miss 
Kingsly, 

" You must fro with us, Tamsen ; so prepare yonr (ravel- 
ling-dress. We have arranged that Mr. Fuilarton, you, and 
I leave town immediately ; and Arthur and Aquila follow 
after sunset." 

" But my father he is so totally altered in. his feeling 

toward the FuUartons. There earner neighbour in to us 
last night, who told him for the first time of Arthur's having 
been seen in arms at Sedgmoor ; Mid there is no being, since, 
too bad to be Arthur's parallel." 

"We must find some cause to divert bis suspicions for a 
day," said Henry. " My father is unreasonable only where 
there is any question of loyalty ; there is no reasoning with 
him, but he will approve it all when it is done." 

While Kingsly was busy in preparing lo depart, Aquila 
and her brother took their way homeward by the most un- 
frequented paths that lay between them and the cottage. 
Until the afternoon of the same day, both were busy in pre- 

fiaring for their journey. The former was in the act of 
astcning in her small trunk a dre«s, which was intended to 
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grace her hrl^al, when a eudden hustle before the hatl-dooi 
attracted her attention. Looking up, she behpld a number 
of horaemen in the act of disraounting-, and one or two had 
already entered the open door. There was not even time 
to think of conceaimenl or escape. Arthur Fullarton was 
writing at a table when one of the soldiers, led by Andrews, 
entered. There was but one chance, and even in this dread- 
ful crisis Aqiiila did not lose her presence of mind. She 
rushed, upon the foremost man the instant he appeared, 
The mffian struck at her, anti his weapon jusi grazed her 
neck sufficiently lo draw the blood j but the violence with 
which she darted on him w^9 sufficient to drive him back> 
ward past the threshold, and she shut and locked the door 
upon the Instant. 

" Fly, Arthur !_ fly ! — the window ! — you will yet havt 

Bui before she conld say more, and before her brother 
could form a clear understanding of her meaning the thin 
partition door was shattered to fragments, and the irritated 
troopers burst into the room. The contest that ensued was 
soon decided. Seeing his sister amongst those ruffiansi 
Arthur drew .his sword and struck at the man who had 
wounded her. Almost in the same instant he received him- 
self a thurai which deprived him of the use of his sword- 
arm, and rendered him an easy prey. For him, and perhaps, 
for Aquila, all might have been ended at the instant, but 
that the voice of Cornel Green was now heard outside, com- 
manding (he soMiers to desist from further violence. Arthur 
was bound, and immediately placed on horseback before one 
of the dragoons. 

" And now away whh all speed for Bridgewater," said 

"Stay! stay!" exclaimed Andrews ; "it is ill done to 
make the haul before the net is full. What's to be done 
with the fairer rebel ? she should not be left behind. By 
this time to-mOrrow we might play hide-and-seek for her U> 
no purpose, in case the Colonel should choose lo have a 
sight of her shining oounlenanoe." 

'■ Let her stay and keep) house," exclaimed the officer: 
" we had no commission to bring women this turn. And 
now for this Bitheraide--this Captain Kingsly : let us He 
the place st oaix, or we sball be late in Bridgewater." 



" As you pleaoe. sir," said AndrewB : " the place la not 
hi distant." 

*' Let Seijeant Duddle and two or the men," continnej 
the cornet, "convey the prisoner on the Britlgowaler road, 
while the rest proceed with me to ihe.residence of this same 
equivocal loyalist." 

The order was obeyed, and before his sister had recover- 
ed from the swodd into which she had fallen, immediately 
on beholding Arthur houoil land in the- hands af Kirke'a all 
dreaded '> hmbs," the latter was already out of sight and 
hearipg of Tone CAtlage. His fate was now, as he con- 
ceived it, certain, and he manned himself to tdeet'it with a 
becoming epiriu He called religion (o his aid, and endea- 
voured, as they hurried him along, amid ijie coarse Jesia and 
coarser ruffianism of his escort, to collect his llionghts lo 
prayer and resignation. What most he ftared for the pre- 
sent was, thai the sight ofKirke, reviving the remembrance 
of his former insulting conduct to A^uila, might surprise 
him into the expression of feelings which now were best 
fluppressed, for any good their Utterance could do either to 
himseir or to his friends. 

Captain Kingsly had but just arisen froip table, when 
Cornet Green accompanied by Andrews' and the men, rotie 
into the streets of Taunton. Perplexed by the absence of 
. his son and daughter, who had long since set put for Miae- 
head with old Gasper FuUarion, he paced the parlour to 
and fro in a fretful and impaiienl slate of mind, venting his 
indignation on all the rebels who had ei^r taken arms, from 
Absalom down to Monmouth. 

" Thai ever 1 should have the misfortune," he exclaimed, 
twitching his wrist with an impatieol air, " to allow the 
name of Kingsly to be committed by such an alliance! 
What! take a Whig — a slip of the detested Roundhead 
stock — into my house and call her daughter ! And whom 
have 1 to blame for it ? — whom else but my own weak and 
yielding and unfaithful self? . Did 1 not see it all t Were 
not my eyes wide open 1 Qlear.of sight, and not like Harry's 
dolled by the fog of passion! Did I not know they had 
a-tam'U— an old, inveterate taint — a Scottish lainl — the worst 
and most indelible of all } And how know I what may be 
taking place this instant that I speait t At this very moment 
they be plotting with the FnllartOBS to heaven knows what 



end. Oh-..betaQse- r&ar Bn^oldnim, acrtv lamdeapbedT 
Tliey'diink to hoodwink -the poet, old eav^er; boi ihejr 
phill BflB I have that in me whiofa will not be footed nor 
frighted. I am not too old to love my Bovereign still, and 
serve him- I'lU-I'U^WcU ? nvhai^s the matler now T" 

" Oh, maester dear !'' exclaimed the old woman-Mrrant, 
running ia wilh a countenance aghast with terror. 
r.>«Wnat.t "knyimwv of Afisa- Kindly « Mr, Harry i" 

" Oh, dear mantei;; no; but theie' he dieazamy horM- 
dragoons'tbat are hunting after the Dnke o'MoDmooth'S' 

" llie Dnke of Xonmonth, woman I there is no such 
peraotlnortitleastboDakeorMoRmDath. ' S^eak of James 
Walters, forsudi ha was; and nothing more, the iiutant that 
he raised a rebel hand against hia king. Well 1 whet do 
Ihose saldiera want T" 

" Oh, iha za there be rebels in the -hooBe Tor zarten, an' 
tha be comin in to zeek vor'n.'' 

" JtebeU in my house 1 ■ They are welcome to seaFdi it. 
That werB a tale indeed !" - . 

Here the voice of Cornet Green was heard below. 

" Let tile men divide and mind the doors in front and rear, 
while one confer up to warch above with me." 

Though somewhat offended at Die unceremonious manner 
in which his house wato thus intruded on Captain Kingsly'a 
heart was too warmly intsteited in the royd cause to allow 
him to complain. He therefore met the ofiicer at tlie pat- 
loor-door, with a smiling and courteous aspect. 

" You are welcome, sir," fae said,—" you and dl whri 
come recommended by. that unifivm. If any of these 
knaves have crept iAlo my house through chink or crevice 
wtthoDtthe owner's pvivacy, yon will do me a service and' 
a pleasure by getting itrtdof them," 

'*8ir," said the officevi, " yijur courtesy is nothi|ig the 
worse that I'happ^ to have no need of it, for it is my duty 
to take leave whether yon were plea»ed to give it or nti," 

" Yarn duty, eir," laid Captain Kingsly, " is parsmount 
to all beside ; I know what it ia to serve the Kiag." 

" Indeed I" 

" ft ia true, sir. OM as I ajn, I have seen hot work in 
Mr lime ere now, I promise yoi>. Ah, those were days I 
Well, all mnsl have their turn : it is but &ir. But I Can 
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tdl yoiii sir, thoagti nov I carry a stttffr-^r, to Bay betUr, 
though a staff canries me,— I ham leen the tine nben thi* 
poor old ami could do sometbing in the Kiog'i oause.— No 
matter." 

" The Duke's, sir, you would say.peh^," re|died the 
officer in a frigid tone. . . > ' . 

'■TheDuke'8? Eh I" 

" Come, sir," said the cornet, " w« hwe gat no litne-lo 
waste, if yoa feel eo much friendship for the King as yoa 
would hare me think you will probaUy sane me, the trouble 
of a search by answering honestly a few simple questiooa." 

■* Speak, air," s^id the. Captain with courtesy'; "let me 
hear the names of .the person or persoos'whbm you seek, 
and I wiU readily tell you whedtec you are likely to find 
them on my premises or bo." 

"The name is easily told," replied the comet. "Is 
there any person in the house of the name of Kingly'?" 

" Kingsiy i Kingsly 1" sajd the Captain with a look of 
perplexity. " Why, sir, that is, a very eztraofdinaiy ques- 
tion to ask in this house." 

" Perhaps so, sit ; but my duty oompels me ofien to put 
even more unpleasant' questions Still." 

" Pray, sir," asked the old man, ^' is if possible that 
your present quest is afW a person of the name of 
Kingsly 1" 

"1 have said tt, sir," replied die officer, "and will feel 
obliged by your answering me with as little delay as pos- 

" Why, sir," said the Captain, " there must be some 
strange mistake in this.oi'the Eingsly ^ler whom you seek 
is a person of whom I know nothing ( ' and a heavy afflic- 
tion I deem it that any person bearing such a name should 
disgrace iteofar aseven to become a subject of Buepieioa." 

" T|iat is all very fine," cried the offloer, " but it has 
nothing to do with tlie business I hav^ in hand. It is 
enough for me, if his name be Kingsly, and if he reside in 
Taunton or Its neighbourhood. Hemustsettleiherest with 
Colonel Kirke and the-.court-martial." 

" And pray, sir, may I ask," said Captain Kingsly, look- , 
ing still more perplexed, ■' what groikida there are for sup- 
posiog any person bearing that oarae to hare rent'e.-ed 
himself obnoxious to the judgmentof a courtMoartial 1 ' 
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" In coinrlesy, ■ir," TCpliad ihe officer, '* I shall answer 
your qaestion, sdthough the pressing nature of my oidere 
might veil ezeuse mb. '■ Know theiit sir,: (hat a certam 
Captain Kiitgaly <tf TaantOlt Minda sioEUceil of tteason to 
bis King." 
' "Poh — p<ih!" ■ 1 

"—That he was overheard in the aot of plotliag with 
-oonie of MoniDou til's adherents-^" 

" Poh, poh ! — ha,' ha !" 'iaierrupted,lhe Captain, forcing 
alaugh. "Kingsh^— Monmouth'sadherentsI Verygood. 
Ha, ha!" ■ . , - . 

*' — ^In order to forward'ths e«eape of some of the moat 
'notorious rebels ia llie shire'^—" 
"Hajha! Veryjobd.'' 
' f— And was seen ia-elO«e oommuaieatiDn for that pur- 
pose -— " 

"Ha,ha,ha! Indeed P.' ' 

M _ With a family of the name of Fullarton " : 

At this word a sadden tight seemed to flash upon the 
Captain. He'stariedbactand lifted his hands with a lodk 
'' of horfoil, and remainsd for some moments fised in aston- 
- ishiBetll'iind dismay, tvhlle the ofllcer concluded — 

" — Who, but for such timely information, might have 
eB'ented his escape by means of Mr. ICirfgely's aid, and so 
have defrauded the King's gibbet ef one of the most egregi- 
ous meiefaclors that ever died by the cord. Now, sir, are 
you content?" ' 

"Fullanon t I seeitallr—pereonsof thenuneof FiiUar- 
in»\" exclaimed the oldaaratier in 8 faint lone, and stag- 

f Bring as if he had received a sudden blow. "'My poor 
lasry I Oh,:woe1' iinhappy^Id tiA,a that I am! and'isit 
coine la this?" 

" Whati" exclaimed the -officer, "yooknow thispersdn 
then!" ■ .■.,-.■ 

" Alas, sir 1'' exclaimed the old man with tears in his 
eyes, <> I know him but toq well, and often have I warned 
him eg^inst the danger of disloyal aseo<ciatas. i Will y4n 
.have uie gMdbeSsto.ler'we know df what n&lure is Ae 
chaise which is preferred against himT' 

" Nay, that is b^t' my jlower'. MyoomtiBSsiM reaches 
only tO'hisapprehenai«B. So, say ^onoe ifbe-ism tlie 
house." .'■,■■'■, 
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" Not in this bouse," replied (hfl cavalier. " WoqW he 
had neyer entered it, ralber than be sbionld be lougbt then 
upon such &.queft ! He is not ia the hausent present," . 

" ^at.ajiy pAreon of the name of Kiagsly !" eaid the 
officer. 

"Nor any pecBoa except myseir, who have the visfbrlune 
to be the father of a suipecied BflB." 

" Oh ho '. So you then with whom I have been speak- 
ing are (he very Captain Kingdy of whom I have heard ao 
much upon tjie road from BridgewaleTt and whom I have 
it in commission to arrest upon a charge of treason." 

"Treafloal.iJWe/ Arrest «« Upon e charge oftraasonl" 

" It is even so, as 1 teat yott -will find tn yonr. coat. 
Arrest him, soldier, and look to him, while I search the 
bo^SB.fpr any M^.mMBuJine. b^Ftrers of. the narae,'pni- 
suant io my orders." 

Astonishment and indignalion, foria tiiQe deprived Gap- 
tain Kiugsly.of the pO'Wer of utterancB, The unparalleled 
effpeoiry,ashe,qonceivedil. of daiing ^to charge htm -with 
treason, whose tbible, as all hjs-lrientls. could hut, too truiy 
testify, [lay 4II the oiber way,. »»$ (00 HXwJl ibr the <M 
man's sLook of . patience. W)tti0ul .saying a word of rf* 
proaeh or of esoulpatjon, he raised with both hai^ds the 
cane on tvhich be totted in walking, and discharged what 
he meant 10 be a heavy, but what .was in reality a very 
feeble iilowt upon the iron headpieije of tbedregoon. The 
latter did but laugh at the doughty onset, and Iwitebing the 
cane:frDm.the!iaDdB of the insulted loyaKsl, in an inatant 
pinioned them behind his back, and aKailed at lua ease tbe 
leturp (f his. officer. 

" Ye musliEOQin, knaves 1" itie Captain exclaimed, as 
soon as he could gather breath to vent his anger in speech 
" ye grotvth.of yeeterday 1 iw think that ye. should dare to 
utter your calumnies against a head grawn grey io a cauae 
ifl whioh ye are asyet but Uapilig babes [ '¥e schoolboys 
of the camp! js it for auch as yoii to rise against your mas- 
teral fer t^ foal to Hick .against the, dire I But wben I 
«ach yourheadl-Viarlere, I pr«ii«iae you.I will iind a way 
to teach you better mfinneffi !'' . < 

"ficw^bto alen^t*' cried the coronet, who entered at 
t^e ^aiqe. inmuRt. . '• TJw other hMn bfufi ilown. It ia 
■omelhinfr, at all events, to have caught tbe old one." 



<* Ohi I '11 catch ydu^ lir ! I will, I jHomise' yen"l ox- 
cUiinedthe Captain between hta leedi. '*{ promise. yoiif 

SniBg; lir, you stiall be heard. of at the Wsr-office for thii; 
aii(l» off; than knav^ 1 -I bsgih to.stgpect you for waiu 
than yon appear. You msy, fon-anght 1 know, be apairof 
anaat nbela in diagaiM, Hands off, I «ay I" . 

Having seised oa ih'u idea, the old Captain Btniggled 
with rail his mighli sgunethis captors,, who were eventually 
obKgedlaeonveiy him dvwn the stain perforce between 
them- What added unspeakably (cf the mortification, of the 
Btuidy.Toyaltst wsi^' that the apfiearanee of tlie dragoont 
around tire dobv hadaUracted lothe plseean immense mul- 
titiide of tfce to44nB^eo[4e, 'whactmid. not avoid expreasinr 
alobd thdc mii^riu and dommiaerHtioii at beholding n 
notorioua a OBTsiier as captain Kingsly in custody upon the 
score of tfeafion. Hatf weeping with shame and with vex* 
Ettion,he'was placed mi'honeiback, and conveyed through the 
crowd amid geoenl excLamuUons of regret and coaster*- 
nation.. 



...CHAPTER XIIL - 



TtTK cBROrti which conducted Arthttr FalUrtoM, had nearly 
arrived in Bridgewater before it was Aveftaken by Ihc comet 
and his {Mrisoner. Each abeot^d in his own ratsfondne, 
b»th captives had reached the quarters of Kii4te befot<e 
JBither wai ncoffimied (}riva»aw&M of the Other's presenOK 
When ihey did rpeogtiiae.each other; their greeting wu 
etnbarraMed and.reietredv and almmt without exchange of 
Bpeeeh.. 

They were wmveyed, handeulFiJd as they were; into a 
kind of ' waitiagHroonii wbere they finnd a ndmbar of 
H2 
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wretched beings, malt and finale, and of vwioae ■oaditiooB 
in life, ai might be inreired from iheii yariely of atlire, 
awaiUEg like ihemBelves the fiat of life oc dcalh from the 
■tani and Tindictive being before whopa thejr were shortly 
to appear. Sigha, groans, and stifled sobs of rngmab saa 
of fear befpdke the anxiety which filled the bieaeta of the 
unhappy inmate* of this dismal ctaambef. 'I'be streets 
around appeared dciertedi'SBTe by afew of the pooicr citi' 
Bcna, who, aafe in their obscurity crept aboutfrobi comer to 
comer, casuag aa they passed a shuilderiiig; glance npon Uie 
numerouB gibbets which were erected throughout the town. 
There was no lack, however, of noiae and coDveraation 
about the reaidence of' Kirke. His "lambs," as he called 
them, who were here mustered in alrong foroe, seemed to 
be allowed every license that was consistent with unreeerved 
obedience to the will of their commanding officer. They 
talked, swore quarrelled, all but fought, wilhoul any inter- 
feience on the part of their colonel ; a freedom which was 
carried to a far more terrible excess at night, when the lead- 
mg officers had gone to real, and the drin king-houses in the 
neighbourhood were crowded with the unbridled soldiery. 

From time to time, the door of the apartment in which 
the ptisonera were confined was opened, and a niffianly- 
looking soldier, holding a paper in hii hand, entered, and 
called aloud the name of him or her whose fate it was next 
to appear before the military court-^or rsther, mockery of 
a court, which was held above. The reniaining pritoners 
listened in sympathetic terror and suspenae for the return 
of each succeeding victim, and despondency or hope weie 
riaible in the eyes of nil according as the brief process of 
inquiry was followed by the sentence of acquittal or of 
condemnation. 

CapUin Kingsly, as it haa been alreftdy slated, avoided 
■ny communication with Arthur FuUart«n, partly through 
embairaMmeot at his own awkward poaiiton, and partly 
through indignaticm, on re£eeting that die. whde of their 
Mtsbnunee originated in the fiistoonnexiov they had formed 
with the bmily of die old Scot. He reproached luoMHdf in 
Mcret with lh« wealnteaB he had ahovD in tolerating an io- 
tercouree from which, at the very outset, he had forcaaea 
iwthiBg but evil, and, acknowledged to his own nhid, in 
hitlariMas.of feeUvfr thu he had amply meiiled hia proaeot 
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ignomioiout poiilion, hj th« ficiU^ he had ifiDwa in ykld- 
ing to the wishes of hw children. Arthur Fullarton, on hit 
aide (dt moTS tbaa onee b desire to speak wilh the old maa, 
iHit was prevented as well bjr the place, aa by the reiuotaoce 
maniresled by the latter to enter into any oonvenation. 

While the prisoners still brooded, apart over their owK 
Utter thoughts, the door of their dungean opened, and loud 
shrieks were heard in the street, as some prisoners, wh« 
had just received their hasty aenlence, were led out to ex»- 
cution. A rough- looking ^fellow, with a written paper in 
his hand, now piesenied himself at the open door. 

"Kingslyl — Is there ■ prisoner here of the name of 
XingslyV 

A deep groan from the old cavalier was heard in snsweri 
ihe expression ratlier of shaine and confusion at hearing his 
came uttered under such disgraceful circumstances, than of 
uneasiness arising from the apprehension of danger to hil 
person. 
' " Will no one answer '" cried the man. " Is a prisoner 
of the name of Kingsly here V 

"I '11 answer you I" exclaimed the cavalier, raising with 
aa angry cocntenance ; " I 'It prisoner ye when I come to 
■peak with General Feversham, be sure of. it." 
: " Very well then," said the man, " follow me, and yoB 
will have that plvaaure before many minutes,-^— perhaps 
much sooner than yoQ esre to do, for all your talk." 

Disdaining to reply further than by an empathetic, 
" Umph !" Captain Kingsly followed the eummoner, and 
the door was closed behimlihem. . 

In the mean lime, Kirke, Feversham, and other offioera 
were seated in court-marlial in an upper room. On a table 
which stood before them was placed a quantity of cake and 
vine, the latter circulating freely, and gradually anptbUating 
whatever remnant of restmint or decency was left to these 
grave administrators of Ihe law. By the roars of laughter 
which proceeded from the room, as Captain Kingaly was 
conducted up the stairs, it appeared as if the dismal tragedy 
was interrupted at Ihe moment by some untimely and n- 
polaive admixture of the comic. 

" And BO yoo say-— Feversham, take yonr wine-— £k> 
you say, sirrah, that this prisoner whom you have braogbt 
us is your botberf^ii he I" 
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" [ hsve that mwfortnne, Curnel. A crsck'd ethray of k 
ftllow that 1 never could keep a houli or. . It 'a well be- 
come him to put on the Diik«o' Monmouth's unicorn— " 

" Uniform yon iBean, you diincel" 

" UTiiform or anicorn, whichever your honouF will plase 
to hate it. Sure it's a wondher 1 ever knew him. If it 
wasn't, as I loult ye, for the Bmed o' the dhrop he bad in 
tiis pocket, 1 might pass him fifty times without e?er bein' 
the wiser o' who it was I had there." 

" Wqll, Moriy, for your BAe,——" 

" Long life to your honour!" ^. ■ . . . 

" Hark you, sir," continued Kirke, addressing Shnmus ; 
"hare you any objection, now, lo doff that wolf's hide, 
and put on my genile lamb's wool in its place !" 

Shsmus looked as if at a loss lo comprehend the mean- 
ing of the qaestion. He was speedily aroused hy a ringing 
box on the ear from no less neara. band tb«i that of his 
broiherMorty, 

" Why don't you answer, yoii'impident fellow/' hesaid 
in an indignant lone, '* when ths lUumel's. honour goes fbr 
to demane himself to coiid«sciiid to spake to ths likes o' 
yonl — an' that if lie did right, maybe, .^lis to ' bar* yon 
swinging like a scare-crow abroad in'the sthroet he would 
in^ve minuie», or imy wandherin' ^agabon^ o^ your kind 
that'there's no sort o" howith." 

" If 1 eould oniUwrBtaDd^^--" said Sharaus. - 
. • ••■Undherstftiid^ you vagatione, what bnsineiB has the 
likes D'you'tCKundheranrnd'T only lo da asiyoa're bid. 'Tis 
your imdhersiandin' an' your gentility an' yourtiapera ^t 
awniaWays comin'again' yon." 

" Hark ye, sirmhi" saidKirka. <■■■ 

"Listen to lhe;Cnrnell" ciied Marty, aacoiDpanyiiig 
the sDgfesiion with b severe blow of the elbow in- the 
■Bid«. 1 ■ •■ . 

' ** 1 <ttn list'nin' to htm," answered Sbamus angrily, and 
-returning the blow with interest. 

" Very well, put down<your hat Uien an'hould -ap yotir 
-head, while 'tis left upon your ihnwldhera." 

" Will you promise to be faithfQl Id tJis King, in case he 
'ahottld grant you life, and perrnissiiH) to be ennlled with 
yoar brother amongst the bmba of Colonel Kirite V 

" An' plase your honour," said Sbamoi, "1 '11^ bail 
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you '11 find me laithrtll to wboasomdever I 'U engage with. 
OiUj there's one thiog that I 'd wish for. to make mintioa 
to your honour-" 

" A.itd what is that V 

" Some fodliihneBS, I'll go bail,'' said Mortjr in k low 
tone. 

" Only that it wouM be plasin' to your honour to gi' me 
some Sort of a commission, an' not to *end me in among 
the gommon rogen. 1 come of a good atoolCf although 
beiu in a poor w»y noir. I 'm descended——" 

Before be could prooesd further with his genealc^, his 
brother Alony hadlrippedup his heele and Uid him prat- 
Irate be£»re the. courts amid a roar of laughther from ihe 
officers present. . 

" You are descended, indeed," cried Feveraham, " and 
SDOHtwhat suddenly too.'' 

" Eavin' he is, gentlemen," said Morty,—" touched in 
the head be is. poor boy. There waa ever an' always a.boe 
in hi6 cap. The ould father used to sxy, from the highih 
o' that» that poor Shamus had a ral in the garreL Lave him 
to myself, CurneLiif U'b plasfai' lo your henor an' the 
eoprt, an' I'll take care of iiim. The common sogers, 
inaughl Why, tben<*lis you that oughn'l to go among 
'em, for you're (he uncommon Bager,.sure enough— an' the 
uncommon boy moreover. Will nothin' ever send you 
ainse?" 

" No, but you, I suppose, thathas the whole of it," ex- 
claimed Shamus. alJength aroused to indignation. "One 
would -iluuk thare was nobody able to do a ha'p'orth but 

Sourself.. You remind me of the story they tell o' the two 
ays that waa once goin lookin for a place, and that I'd like 
lo tdl, if the company waa agreeable. 
" By all means," said Kirke, " let us hear it" 
M Here goes then," rssumed Shamus. "There waa of 
a time two boys, just aiqual to myself an' Morty bete, 
goin' lod(in' for a place. They called together «! a jeltle- 
loan's bouse. : ' Well, my boy,' says the Jettleotan, spakin' 
to one o' ihb two* ' an' what can you do for mo J' ' Any- 
thin, sir,' says. hs. ' Indeed 1' snys tbe jttlleman: 'ean 
'you tend » horee<?' ' 'Icsti,sir.' * Can you lay a tdble !* 
* I OBOf sir.' ■ Caa you brash dotbes t' ' Oh, elegsM. 
sir,' 'All' clane luiives as' forks I' 'Yea, air.' 'An' 
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do all the inside 'work V ' All, sir.' ' An' all the oolside 
work )' ' Yes, sir.' ' Very well, I Bee you 're a very 
clever boy,' says the jetiiemnn. 'An' now,' aaya he, 
turiiin' to the second boy, 'wliat'ettn you do for meT 
Nothini;, lit,' says he. 'WhaH aothingJ' ' No, air, — 
[[here Shamus winked with one eye familiarly or Kirke and 
pointed signiiicaiidy td Muriy} — Tdo, 'sir,' aays he,* 'the 
other boy left me nothing to da." " .. ■ ' 

" Do you tiiU me, tTmn," said Kirke, after they had 
laughed now at Morty's expense, while the latter regaided 
his brother asksnee and with a iuperci^ioui air — " Do you 
lell me, then, (hat you coiiid do somelhihg lo' Ecirve his 
Majesty in case I spare the hangman tlie trouble of strelch- 
iug your neck a couple of inches longer 1" 

" I do, 10 be sure." 

" And wW is il ? Let us hear your nccoraplisfaments" 

"I'll tell you that — an' let it be. a clane bargain between 
us. 1 'II meet any man he 'II name, fair play an' a clear 
ground — skeiie, pike, or batlie-axe, an 1 '11 lave your hononr 
to judge, ir he gets the upper hand o' me, let him hang 
me at once — 'lisn't to say for a rebel algne, bul for a6osfAooR, 
and that 'a fifty times worse. But if I get llie betiher of 
him, all 1 ai; is what your honour olTered me already." 

" Fair enough," cried several voices ; " a bargain let it 
be," 

" Ay," said Kirke, " but I have no man who is ac- 
customed to fight on foot. My lambs are all mounted." 

" A-horeebark or a-fool, 'tis all oiik lo Shsmua," said 
ihe prisoner ; " let him dhraw out into that green behind 
the house, nn' if he was upon forty horses, my haDd lo 
you, your lamh will be mutton before^ balf>en-hour." 

" A barg.iiii ! a bargain !" vraM now the general cry, and 
Kirke named one of his' " lambe," as he called them, for 
ihe eombat. The officers etood at the open windows 
which looked out upon the green in order lo see the issue. 

The soldier eelected fur the conlMl was a fierce-look- 
ing, broad-shouldered fellow, armed with buff-tmat and 
helmet, and aU tlie heavy furnilare wora by the oavstry bf 
tiie time. A lance of unuslial weight was resting againet 
his knee, and ihe opposite aide was provided with a sword, 
*he very weight of which, in falliofi; would ha« been snffi- 
cienllo.inOicta wound of tie trifling kind. To all tins 



formidftble apparatus ihe kem opposed bis unprolected per*' 
Bon with no other weapon than a ehurt pike and the .amkll 
Skene he carried in his belt. . It seemed to llie .speetatora 
as if he stood more in the BimlUtuiIe ofh Victim about la 
undergo an unTesisting aacrifices,' than of a combaUmt pre- 
pared to measQie force hy fdrce. 

When the signal, however, was given for the onset, they 
began to ollar their opiniau. 'In the -ficst charge the horse- 
man lo^t his lance, being deprived of ii hy a sleight of the> 
pike, which seemed a magic weapon in tlie hand iif Shamns. 
Somewhat irritated by the koghter which this disaster oe- 
casioned, he drew his sword, and setting spurs to his horse, 
rode down at full speed on tlie devoted kem. The lattert 
however, was evidently long praclieed in the kind of combat 
in which he was engaged. Springing lightly to one sidein 
order to avoid the shock, he fastened the hook of his pike 
(an appendage to thiit weapon whully new to the beholders) 
in the upper portion of the fauff-coat of his antagonist, with 
so much dexterity, that tlie dragoon was unhorsed by tiie 
impetus of his own steed, and came to. the ground, armour 
and all, wilh a crash that resounded through the place. The 
man was no sooner down, being as yel somewhat stimned 
by the fall, than Shamus placed his knee upon his breast, 
pludiediheskene out of his belt, and seemed about pro- 
ceeding to complete his work by cutting off his priaoner's 
head. 

"Hold ! hold I" cried Kirke. 

" Yoa, sirrah !" cried ihe dragoon recovering himself^ 
and struggling, but in vain, to free Himself from the wiry 
grasp of his conqueror, " are you going la cut off my 
head ?" 

"To besurelam," replied Sharous: -slay quiet 1 lell 
yon." 

" No, no 1" eaid Kirke { " lei him rise." 

" Please your honor," said Shamus, looking up at the 
window with a half-suppressed smile, w;hile he still made 
goad his hold on the dragoon, " at home we never consider 
a man as fairly bate until his head is off." 

" No matter," said Kirke ; " there is enough." 

" As your honour will have it," said Sliamus, releasing 
hie prisoner and quietly replacing the skene within his bell ; 
" that's only child's play. Well, soger, gi' me youi hand ; 
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ire 're not the vone frietidB fbc anything ihat'fl nid or d me 
t«-d«T." 

" So, Kiswick," Baid Kirke, " joa hare let' die Iriah- 
mtn give yoo B fall?" 

" Poh— [he knBve I" cried the . clragooa, rising and reco- 
vering his weapon, " what can be done with a fellow who 
fi^ti with that pot-hook, that Beema more fit fordragginga 
mill-race than for any civilised warfare. Who ever heud 
of Christian soldiers fighting with iron hooks f" 

" Uow bad they are !" said Shamua as he was re-con- 
docted to the presence of the court. " Indeed, to be sore, 
it isn't your business to praise 'em this turn." 

The pardon accorded to Shamus was now unanimously 
confirmed, and he was comi^itted to the caie of his brother 
in order to his receiviag the Builable prejjaratovy drillings 

" Your honour iaioo^odto him,'' saidMorty; "hanf 
ing would be betlher titan he desarves j but it won't be my 
fault if he daesa'l show a sinse of his duty." 

Saying this he removed Shamus from the room, amid ibe 
langbier of the court. 

" Gentlemen," said Kirke, " send round the wine. 
Fevenihara, the bottle is with you. I will giveyoualoasi; 
Here 's the mute Alchoki, the chief hangman of Tangiera. 
ftod the nimblest fellow at his trade from hence to his own 
quarters. Qive bira a bumper !" '■ 

'^ Knaves that you are !" the voice of Captain Kingsly 
was now heard exclaiming at^c chamber-door, " you shall 
soon learn how to distinguish between tbe King's servants 
and his enemies ! Is General Fevertbam in the court I" 

" I am here," replied the latter. '* What ! is it possi- 
ble ? My old friend Captain Kingsly, the very pink of 
loyalty, the terror and the scourge of all the Whigs and 
Roundheads west of Somerlon, in handcuffs as a rebd ! 
Speak, sirrah !" be said to the dragoon attending him ; 
"what mistake is this T — for mistake it surelyis." 

"Sir,'' replied the dragoon in an bumbled tone, "Itwai 
Ae Colonel's orders." 

Feversham looked at Kirke. 

" He says the truth," aaid the latter, " I know nothing 
of the prisoner j but a fellow who came hither this morn- 
ing deposed against him as aiding and abetting in the escape 
«f a noteiioiiB lebel of the name of Fullarton." 
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" Whot likewiM. ii at present, an' it pleaMe your hoDOur," 
■aid the (kvgoon, " a prisoner in the guard-room." 

" Ha ! have you t»ken him then V 

"•Yuur honour can havn hica up here ia an instant," 
answered the soldier, 

" No— I hfve parliculu reaaons for examining that pri- 
sener in private." 

" Meanwhile, Colonel.*' said Fevetahun, " my firieod 
here may be set at liberty. I *U answer for his loyalty,-^ 
and eorry 1 am that so flagrant a misloke should ever have 
occurred. 

"As you please, gentlemen," said Kirke : "you will 
excuse my leaving the Jives and deslinies of his Msjeatyof 
ManmouLh''s loyal subjects in your hands, while I hmd a 
little converiatjon with this new-eomer in another room," , 

Captain Kiagsly, whose complacency had been gradually 
leliirniag in the course of the foregoing ooaversalion, now 
suffered the hand-cuffe to be removed, and was invited (o take 
a seat at the table close by Feverskam. A few eiamins- 
tioDS more tdsk place, ft^owed by sentence of death or exile, 
when the court adjourned for the night, and Colonel Kirlw 
prepared (o receive Aitbur Follacton alone and in aaMher 



CHAPTER JIV 



A sisaoLrTEnnd selfish mind is oommonlysnaaro^ving 
•Be. From tlie moment he heard of the apprehension of 
y«ang PollartaB, Kirke had resolved npon his ^lealh. He 
was far from having forgotten his interview with AquilB,and 
he veaiembered with a malign acatenMs tlie Invnluiitary 
^^horrsnce «f hi* chancier which hsa ofTendad self-ldve «>• 
abled him %o delect m herlooks and XMUnv-rwher gme- 
nl demeanour, more plaiolT than in Eer epeech. 7Mt> ht 

Voi-.n.— I C.oo.;!.' 



could not deny t» hi* owb mind, «u tier, DOtil then, coDr- 
teons and good-natnred, foch as ibe sperch of & daughter 
should be lo her faiher's guesu Bot her very eense of 
inoni evil was her crime to him. Ilii feeling was that of 
a malignant hanch-backwha sees some prejudiced eye direct- 
ed towards his deformity, and it was proportionsbly more 
■utenie ss the disioriioa from which Aquila FullartoD re- 
coiled with terror lay deeper than the frame of tlesh and 
bkwd. All merciless as he waa to all beside, the remem- 
brance of what had passed between himself and Aquila af- 
forded no reason why her brother should hope for an ex- 
emption in his favour. 

Still fettered at the wrist after the maimer of felons, Ar* 
ihitr Fullarton was conducted tolhechamberin whichKirhe 
expected him. Both on meeting each other's eyes, exchanged 
a formal sig;n of recognition. Kirke, seated in s chair of 
earred oaL, staring from twneath his closely-drawn brows, 
gazed fixedly, with an expression meant to be intimidatiof. 
into the roonienance of the prisoner. )oung Fullarton, 
however, evinced no mark of awe or of anxiety. Collect- 
ed, steady, and tranquil, without any appearance eithn of 
apprdtenaion or defiance, he stood waiting lo be qAestioned, 
and maniresling no uoeaaineBs with respect to the event. 

" We are met aB;ain, young gentleman," Kirke said at 
letiglh, " under diSbrent circumstances from those in which 
we became fiisl acquainted." 

" Diflerent indeed !" said Arthur betrayed into a momen- 
tary expression of sadness. 

"I remember, then," said Kirke, "yon were somewhat 
sanguine, sir. You talked much of war and arms, and 
were brimful of questions concerning the camp and barrack. 
If rumour say tlie truth, you have since become qualified lo 
discuss the subject with the advantage of eiperience a* 
well as zeal." 

" Runior, no doubt," replied the prisoner, " can be busy 
withthehumbleas well as with the great Of late she has to- 
ken many liberties with higher and worthier names than 
minQ." 

,- "r You think I am seeking to enlrep you,'' said the C<A- 
vnel, " but yo« may spare your caution. It is not my way. 
The sank and slom were ever nore oongenial to my spirit 
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thnn Ae DrtMor sRibaMVle. I hsviethe power, 'and nerer 
yel was wanl Id be dainty sbaul the pretest '' 

"So indeed men iay ofyou," Arthur was about to reply; 
but he Teitrained hia speech, and Buffered the sentiment to 
expend itself in a melancholy smile, which nas fully un- 
derstood by KJrke. 

" They Hay you fought at Sedgmoor?" exclaimed the 
latten suddenly. 

"If they do," replied Arthur, " it is a charge which I 
have not tiie inclinuioii, even if I had the power, to dis- 
prove." 

"I eee," said Kirke with a contemptaousair, "you are 
of the lofiy daes of rebels — one of the sublime laW'break- 
eis who ambition the fame of martyrdom in the cause ihor 
have embraoed. In truth, I grieve to tell you it is but a 
grovelling aspiration to brin^ with yon to our door. Oufs 
iS'bat a sorry bam for (ho heroic strut; A halter, somewhat 
the worse for wear, and a limb of an old ash or an oak, ar 
in lieu thetvof a lamp or finger-post, are the most glorious 
accommodaiinne we can furnish on- the highway to historic 
eminence. A somewhat obscure, nncomfortable exit for 
the spirit of a political martyr. How eay you T With 
' yom high and ardent throbbings in the cause of Monmouth, 
could you be content, now, with the finger-post at the next 
croas, a foot or two 'of tether to swing freely in the wind. 
and the index pointing — tbs buortest cut to Sedomoor ?" 

To this taunting speech Arthur FuUarton made no reply, 
and Kirke, aAer a msdicious pause, resumed: 

" Rather a sorry and a hasty ending to so magnifieeat a 
scheme as that devised by Monmouth. You see, sir, the 
sound of the trumpet, and the glitter of the sword and spear, 
and. the waving of painted' feathers in the wind, and the 
tramp of horse, and all the visible glory of the field, are hot 
a small portiim of what belongs to the profeasidn of arms. 
War has its harvest of woe, as you have seen, no less than 
of success." 
' " I have seen enough," said Arthnr,. " of its horrors, to 
know it for the necessary evil I have always heard it 
called." 

" 1 warrant ye. Necessary, say youl Ay — I warrant 
ye for logic enough .to jtntify the bloody dream that has be- 
trayed yon all. Sut I htve not leisure to chop syllogisms. 
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With mot of you, defeat and More are more powerfiil 
awakenera of the reaaon — diD«e, and the argumenta of 
hemp and wood that line the highwaya and ihe atreeta 
'tween here and LangporL Blind ihinga of sease ! that 
only can inelnict you which eSecta your eye* and eai»— 
not that which warna your reason. You see more clearly 
now." 

"I see nothing," answered Arthur, "at which I mor- 
mur, or for which I was unprepared. It has been ao dia- 
poaed, and ihe eyea that saw end saffered it are fanhuv 
■ighled than any that are weeping over the e»enL" 

" Well, comfort yourself wiih that," said Kirke impa- 
ttently ; " but aee how easily all thia might have been apt- 
led. A word— one word of the eaaiest utterance to a wo- 
man, would have made Kirke the friend of Aqaila FnUarlon 
and of her frienda for ever. " 

" Belter — " Arthur exclaimed hastily, and then reslraiiwd 
himself; and after a pause he added calmly and fixedly, 
" Better she should be friendless, even as she ib." 

" Yon are in my power," cried Kirke, in rising fnry, 
" and you dare (o address me thus ? Yon will have canse 
to repent that speech before we paft." 

" I never will repeni it," answered Artbnr: " it is aaad— 
and it is truth." 

"Depend apon it," said Kirke, " I will fill up the sketch 
you draw forme. Since you judge of Kirke, you shall not 
M disappointed." 

" You can do nothing to surprise me, be assured," said 
Arthur. "It is not wonderful that Ihe man who could 
stoop to menace a feeble girl with vengeance ahould be ca- 
paUe of tyranny." 

" Said 1 not true then, airrah V Kirke eioldmed, with a 
sodden burst of passion and malemlence. " Was ^e me- 
nace vain { Was 1 a hasty prophet ? Ki^e is net wont to 
be a breakup romise." > 

" Colonel Kirke," said Arthur af^er a pause, " yon will 
filTce me to speak ihoi^h it be against my intention and my 
desire. Nothing ean be more purely wanton than yoar 
rage against my family, nothing more unprovoked than your 
hatred. In all our intercourse, do member of our house- 
hold ever used either a word or gesture that ou^t to have 
(iren you offence. We received you with open aod on- 
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sOBpec ling hearts i nor even after you had repatd our cour- 
tesy with 111 ineult of the deepest kind that you could oiTer, 
did we give you reasoa to complain of our doing more than 
w» wexe in-eelf-defeace compelled to do." 

'■I warfenlyou for ftH orator, sir," said i^irke ; bat yon 
, must not carry it sH away with you. My worda< were fully 
explained ; not so those which were used io answer to my 
jocular and UrimaaniBg speech lo yOur high-Sown mistreBS. 
If IJiad'aaid in.minfa what mightofficnd, I said afierwarda 
in<«obe( earned, to you wliet ahould havd tskett away of- 
feaee." 

" You said BO at the time," replied Artfjur, " and for the 
sake of peace we were content lo take them in that sense ; 
but ;tbey did not cease to be insulting aiid unwarrantable, 
nor could your explanation make thf-ni otherwise. A* to 
yourcamplaint,yoacannot butfeel that it is groundless. My 
aisier is 'warm teotpared asr she is generous, and she had 
csiise of .tirorocalion. I ctmld, wish for her own sake, net 
foryoursr that she had been more reserved in the expres- 
sion of her anger, — not that leas was merited, but that less 
would better have become her. But enough of that. I 
only refer to il for the purpose of confirnMiig what 1 ny, 
thu nothing can be more causeless than yoiir malignity 
agunst us. Strike then, since the power and will are with 
you.. 1 kaow you have resolved oti hiy death, and 1 have 
no. d«Bire lo avoid the blow. But, Kirke, think not that 
yqvtin your turlisball escape tfaeedge ofjustiee. There is 
aa Eye that sees your cruelty, and which you will have to 
meet one day, without the plea of royal warrant or com- 
mission to do evil. I know the shitY of your miserable 
philosophy, which leaches you, like the stupid bird of the 
desert, to hide your head in unbelief and fancy that you are 
not seen; but I warn yau, in the name of your victims, 
that you shall not escape the hand of their Avenger. You 
are exceeding your commission— the parliament has passed 
DO martial law against us — and for every Ufe which you 
thus lake unjustly, you shall answer for a murder befort 
heaven and earth. ' 

" I wish you joy of your clients, sir," said Kirke, " and 

them of (heir counsel. Do not make yourself unhappy 

about my commission. No doubt you set much store by 

State authority — you showed as much at Sedgmoor. But 

I 2 
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neither mnityou find a salve for y^otir \toxmded conacieiiee 
in thai other subterfuget sa if my pasaion, not your treaon, 
w«re the oceasJon of your niin. It ii the arm of the law, 
not mine, that strikes you. Ji'latler not your soul that tiiis 
is a private pique. The ahameful death you merit is wholly 
your own work, and before Feveraham or Kirbe yoordoom 
had been the same." 

" Sir," exclaimed Arthur, weaiy of the idle altercation, 
"yon will excuse my anawerins'. I know full well my 
- life moBt pay the forfeit of my deeds, and I desire not to 
waste my last remaining momeola in angry conference. 
I beseech you therefore let rae hear my doom, that I may 
prepare to nteet it." 

"Sirrah," said Kirke, "yon shall not be han|;ed un- 
known to you, depend upon it What, Stephens [" 

The aubaltem instantly appeared at the door. 

" See this young fcntleman taken to a cell and left there 
—alone— do you hear? until farther orders. Let one or 
two of the lambs keep gnard at the door, and loiA in now 
and then to aee thatall is right" 

Gladly Arthur Fullarton received the order to retire widl 
die guard, and was conducted to the common prison,wfaen 
he wsa committed to a small apartment scsntHy fomisbed. 
Tnm the close and heavy iron bars with which the eiogls 
window wsa secured, it waa easy to judge that the apart- 
Tnent was not now for the first lime ap[»DprialedM its present 
use. Fettered at (he hands and feet, and every point of 
egresa thus secured, the thought i>f escape, even if it had 
entered into his mind, could not have been rationally enter- 
tained on instant. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



" That which I feared has Tallen opon tne 1" waa ths 
thrilling thought whtth, from the moment of reluming con- 
sciousness, beset Aq'Tita'g mind, and filled it with dismaj^. 
Stich too were the very words ivhich she repeated to her- 
self in hurried whispers, as she paced from room 'to room 
of the now desolate house, clasping and wringing her hands, 
and flying from thought to thought, aiid from conjecture to 
conjecture, in search of some mode of deliverance from the 
mesh of letror and of agony in which she was entangled. 

"A prisoner!" she exclaimed, — "Kirke's prisoner too! 
What ! Arthur — my brother, with whom I was conversing 

but this morning — a prisonernow, and doomed perhaps 

■What's to be done J If these dreadful thoughts— these 
fears and sinkings at the heart — would only suffer me to 

think " She pressed her hands tor a few moments 

on her brow; There was unfortunately now no friend to 
whose counsel she could look for aid : the Kbgslys were 
alfvady on their way to Minehead, with the esceplion of 
the old Captain, to wham it would be idle to have ra- 
coiirse. 

An appeal to Kirke himself? There was something in 
the thonght, all bold and hazardous as it was, that had a 
charm for a mind, like Aquila's, at the same lime sensitive 
■nd impatient. She would strive to check the evil at its 
■onrce. He was- a tyr^t hard at heart and merciless, but 
she ^ad tears and prayers to soften him. She would (ling 
herself at. Ms feet, she would conjure him with such ardent 
words to spare her brother's life ; she felt that she must 
concjner, that the iron soul would melt. It was impossibia 
lliat she shoiild not preTail. Alone and unprotected as she 
was, she wonld seek the tyrant in his very lair. Not the 
distance, nor the drtad of interruption from the armed ruf- 
fians who beset the road, nor the inclement change which 
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alieady began to deform the eummer twilight, should come 
between her and the hope of safety for a brother dear to her 
u Arthur was. 

The Bcheme waa no sooner formed than it was put-into 
execution. Taking ihe servant's cloak and bonnet, under 
which she hoped to be less exposed to observatioa, she set 
out with a rjpid pace upon the road -to Bridgewater. Not' 
withstanding all the speed that she could use, the- second 
hour had passed before she reached the ooukirts of the 
town. , ,' 

And now, for the first time, she hesitated, not in doubt 
of her own purpose, but in perplexity wiili respect to the 
•urest means of CBrryiog it into execution. She heard, from 
time to time, on all the roads around, the tramp of the sa- 
vage cavalry, who since the issue of the fatal fight of Sedg- 
tnoor had, like ferocious beasU let loose, filled all the West 
with havoc and dismay. Late as it was, there still was 
twilight la the heavens— the lingering twilight of a summer 
eve, not wholly obEcured even by the drizzliug raia that 
for the last frw miles of her journey had begun to fall. It 
was singular too, and added not a little to me melauchol;^ 
aspect of the scene around her, to observe as she performea 
her journey, that the ordinary course of rural industry, 
though chilled and saddened, was uot wholly interrupted 
by the terrible events that had occurred, and of which the 
consequences still were far from being at an end. Still, 
though rarely, she inet a solitary peasant — sometimes a 
{Tfoup of three or more, returning homeward with their 
implements of Iiusbaodry, not as before, mirthful and talka- 
tive, but silent, or converstos in low and distrustful tones, 
which indicated too plainly the subject of their ditdogue. 
Sometimes, also, the lonely voice ;of the cowherd aroae 
Irom the adjacent plains,; and njiugled with such peaceful 
sounds, as she approached the town, were heard the shriek 
of the victim who writhed beneath the lash of the executioner, 
or the Btiil more piercing cry of the wretched wife or mother 
who watched the dying agonies of a beloved son 6r liusband. 
'Terrified at the heart, and yet but joore confinued in her 
resolution, she turned aside for a'few moments into a narrow 
farmhouse lane, and kneeling with clasped hands beneath aa 
overhanging oak, ^ve utterance to an indistinct and hurried 
prayer that her mission might be prosperous. 
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Wh(l« ihe vna thus ocenpied. Die sound oT Bereral Yoiccx 
eomiDg up the lane arreiled her atteation, and suggested the 
pniden(^e of secreting henelf muTO closely amongst the 
•hrabs that dnthed the hedges on either side. The dim 
light made the task of concealment easy, and she could hear 
from her hiding-place the eonrersation of the strangers. 

" Theaxe be what conies, Jimmy," said one of the 
i^eakfrs, the first who was audible to Aquila, " of getting 
anver-grbund. I w&rhed ye all against it, did I not { ' I 
twald ye jwell enough, an' oten enough, that I niver knew 
much good come o' creepin long about upon zurvace o' the 
wordle, — and I 'ie zeen years enough under-ground to 
knaw whit 1 speak of. It's more naturaller, I'll maintaJD it; 
it's the nat'ral end of man : alt are miners in the long-mn, 
however long tha may strive to put off the practice o' tha 
pnrfession." 

*' Ay, Ned, ye did warn us, showr enough ; an* 1 would 
vor one I had taken your advice, an' niver put my head an 
inch Bbore the shaf\ to run a wild-goose chase ater Mon- 
month an' his nonsense. Ah, ihe merry hills o' Mendip ! 
w« were snug enough in oni warren till themmy rebel ferrets 

r It US out o' *em to gel our neck in the inzide o' a halter. 
wanrani weha' zeenourlasio' 'em." 

" Ay, Jimmy, I doubt wo shsli nint handle a pick in 
tha Mendip vein again.'' 

" The more the pily, Ned, zay I. The more I zee o't, 
Ihs more shower I be that there's no life auver-ground. Il'sall 
a wilderness ; there's bM> much light an' room — my eyes wfll 
Im dazzled out o' my head wi' tha znnshine avore I get into 
Ihe bowels o' the yarth again. And then, why as vor makin' 
oat the way ye want above ground, it's clear unpossible ; I 
have lost mine fifty limes a day zunce I came upon the 
xnrvaee : za many roads, an' paths. Cross-turning*, as would 
dndder a longer head than mine. Now, under-ground, y» 
me, the way is straight avore ye— a ehjld ood'n miss o'L 
But'all 's auver now ; I doubt we shall iver enter into tha 
boweld o' Ihe yavlh again, until we 're carried in, a-ma-be, 
ia a deal qat, vor good an' all, nif Cumel Kirke leave as 
mmn Ihic laek azetl, an' not rather hitch us up for a sign on 
sum o' themmy vin^r-posts about Bediwater." 

" Hoo, man 1" cried the former speaker in a more cheer- 
laf lone, " don't ya goo on eroakin at Hm nit, Tber» b« 
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eoal-piti ont o' ZunuBoraet, an' u deep u bay ia Ihe Men- 
dip range. Stay here a bit till it geU dorker. Tiie dnt- 
gooua are not abed yet." 

Thy drew aside neai the entrance of the lane. . Presently 
a low whistle was heard at a vtiott distance in the diiectiMt 
by which they had approached, 

" That 'a Pitman," said one. 

" Ay, he went Vo the yalhouie a-neac the wood to hire 
news o' Kirbe. We shall have zum lidit^ now." 

They answered the signal by a similar sound, and pie- 
aently Aquila heard another pair of feet approaching hastily 
up the lane. 

" Well, Pitman, what 'a the news 1" 

" What ! are ye zafe there, lads 1 The news is bad 
enough — worse than before." 

" Ay — they zay Curnel Kirke is to give vp the command 
ID theazamy parU avore long." 

» Call you that bad news V 

"No— but they zay there's a worserer coming in is 
place." 

" That cannot be," said the first speaker, " unless they 
zaught Bter the t'other in a place that 1 won't vame." 

" But it is true though, only with one small diference. 
They zay this new-comer is a great law judge, saprising 
fierce, and deaperd fond o' money. He will do nothing 
Tor love, but anything Tor money. Now the whole cow^ 
try knowa Kicke ond do nothing either for love or money. 
Zo there's zum small differ to rejoice aX for the rich, biu 
Wflree than nuthing for tlie poor." 

" Bad news you bring us, shower enough," said the first 
speaker. V Well, comrades, let us move— ctrange doings 
in (hie upper wordle I — the more foola we oot-to keep 
our noses in our holea when' we might." 

They p^sed on, and Aquila leaving her hiding-i^ace, i«- 
BUmpd her journey to llie town, which now lay dose at 
hand. Before aha entered the place, however, .she was 
again interrupted by the, approach of footsteps, amd' ones 
more turned aside to avoid the risk of falling into ruffiui 
hands. 

** Well, Shamus; here-'s your post," exclaimed one of 
the soldiera, (for such she could peroeive ^y were,) who 
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now approached her ; " am' Jet m6 see now how youl! 
behave, an' What an account I'l' ^^^' ^ S'^^ o' yo^ to the 
Camel in the momin." 
" Well, an' what am I to do here, now that I'm come T" 
" Nothing in the world, only to keep watch, and not to 
let one pass but what's able for to give you the counther- 
sign. It's asy work. Let me see now what a hand you'll 
, make o' the beg'nin' ; an' what the Cumel might do for 
you yet." 

" Ii'b well in ray way," said ShamuB, " to be showld- 
herin* a muaket here on the high-road aiqual to a common 
soger; it's well become my parentage to do the likes 1" 
' " A', d'ye hear ?" Morty exclaimed, in a tone of surprise 
and indignation— ''ia it talkin'thal way yoo are still, now, 
afther havin' aa narrow an' escape o* the gallows this roor- 
nln' as -ought to satisfy any one! Hotr would it become 
your parentage, do you think, to have you going up lad- 
dher-lane this morniiig in the eighth o' the whole place I 
Wonld"it be well in your way to be hung, do you think t" 
*' There's no great disgrace in thai, th' se times," 
said Shamos ; '.* there's a dale o' genteel people takin' to 
it of late. Ifit gees on as it did this time back. I wouldn't 
wBudher if everybody got ashamed to die af^her any other 
manner." 

" That's all as people fancies it," replied Morty ; " all's 
in-likin." One man is for onej death, one for another. 
Some likes han^n', more likes dhrowndin', more would be 
betther pleased you'd shoot 'eip, an' so on. But where's 
the oAe >t all would be so cracked an' to say he wouldn't 
rather be Uh alive than any one o' the whole !" 

" Well, maybe you're right," said Shamns in a yielding 
tone. " I never was a patch upon yon for argufym', so I 
won't thry it now with you," 

" Very well ; I most go back,' now, and keep guard at 
the Cornel's own door There isn't one, only myself, that 
he'd thrust for to keep gifard iipon him when he's asleep ; 
which is the greatest o' compliments, to say that next to 
himself 'tis me he'd thrust to watch him." 
" More luck to you, Morty, an* good night." 



r:„i- :i-,G00tjl>J 



^ 



TBE SrSE qf MOHUOirTH. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



Tbe icBlant Aquila heard the Irishman Bay that he vu 
about re luraiDg to the quartera of Kirke, she determined oa 
placing herself under bis protection, rallter than trust to ths 
perilous interniptiona she might auiicipale in sUenipting to 
anive at the presence of the Colonel without a guide. Ac- 
GOidingly she advanced hastily from her place of conceal- 
ment and approached the speakers. 

'■ Stop !" cried Morty, as he heard the fbotelep drawing 
near — " there's somebody comin' on. There'a an oppor- 
tunity for you now, Shamiis, to show. if you know your 
Let me see now bow you'll do your bu'sioen. 
you're lo let no man pass that isn't able to give yoo 
(he counthersign. ^Vell, why don't you cry .' H^t < who 
comes there?' — Why. man, they'd be a-lop o' you while 
you'd be thinkin' of it, if that's the way you go on." 

*' Halt I who comes there T" cried Shsmus in a load 
Toice. 

"A friend," Aquila answered timidly. 

" Well, what '11 you say now 1" said Morty to hia pufii, 
observing him hesitate. 

" There's the puzzlp~why," aniweted Shamuai '* you 
toult me not to let e'er a man pass that couldn't ^ve the 
Gouuthersign, but you didn't tell me a word at all o* ,what I 
was lo do in case it is a woman that come," 
' *' E' then, d'ye hear ?" exchiimed Morty, " Sure tim't 
«t a wake or a weddin' yoii are, man! Sure the worid 
knows that, in ihe coorse o' war, any one at all that would 
qome out fronlin' you an' yoi) undher anni goes for a 
man." 

"Oh, very weH, if (hat's to be the way «/ il," <^ed 
BhamuB — " Advanced, frind, an' give the coontheriign." 

"That's right," said Morty, " Well, atop aey, now, till 
we see what shell have to aay^ for heraelf." 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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' "'CkXHl lVieD()k,':„afiid Abulia, ooning novb "^A-yoa 

Isad.nie toltiaquortera i)f.yi>ut cplanen' 

" ,'rbat!a not itlu)^ig;ht wuDthsrqlgDt Mor^-/ 

■' 'TiS' tuo.late n4tv.far yqu tawe iheCumeU" sMwsnd 
Merty.. ■ "Who. mb you, or what's your bueineu wiifa 
.hiatl'' .'::'. 
.. '>Maysy#U'aBiMM*fri(Qjr' exdaipaedAqHila in. a W 
seeching tone. . . . ; ■. ■ - 

' "Ihava attrrslmwhcff'eni.'' , ' 

"If there bo one amongst tbfmt'.'. said 4q»iK " Whott 
you love more dearly than tlie rest, for her qakq I entreat 
yoUf fooft feU«w, to tiQ ki[i{l ta xa&" 

" VVell,-Shanius, I'm blest but that's tindher. . Well, »■ 
whdtdayoU waot tue-todo? or.)«hatis it that make^yon 
^.gQ'n' loviti', thif hour o' t}isiwghtl S^i^e you hnvwrlliia 
Li an place for anybody to face to these times." 

"t have buain^tswitb the Colaael;" 
. ^' Well, gi'iDia xaur.aMSsage.^n' I'll ta^jttvhiint" ' 

<* 'fhat woh14 not aofiweT. [ want to si)eak with' bioi 
myMlf." . i , ■ . , ■ , 

:,-M Wed, yqn.'ce toolate; to-night.. Tli^ Curo«l «ill be in 
bsdiby Ihe.tiipe ] get:bacii to hie quarters; an' I'd like to 
sec the mau; that da^r wake him up when he'd be aileep, 
witbout his own oolhera." . . 

Aquila pauaed for a few mimieiits in the deepest diatress 
of mind. Her unceriaiki,ty wdh respeot to Af ihur's fete, 
aodyethet r^oflaaraiogthe wont, made her hesitate be- 
Ibte <he ipoke again. 

"Canyon tell tne. friend," she asked, at leuidi, "whs- 
Iher there were any prieonen brought into Bri^waler Uh 
nigbtt" 

" There was — a power." 

"From TauBtOB?" 

■' Yes— :I hear talka o' there betn two from TaMnMaet 

4».'*' 

■ After another pause aheasliedi 
" Do yon know what ha« becfune of theta I" 
"There was none of 'em thried ^t,«xce^in- oDe ould 
man that was takeq by mistake. . There's a dale o' priso- 
ners from defferent parts that's lo go before 'em yet." 

"Wee there oneamoiigat dteq,". laid Aqwle, '"of the 
name of Fullartonl" ,.. , 

Vol. II— K Cnoylc 



" f ftffl'rMgbtiy itiiatt — i dida'^ hear Dieir iiBni«t" Baid 
MortV) heaitating ; and then MBniHK wilh a loolc of suddea 
ncoHectioDi, he added, "I><)tn TaurRon T— FnKartonT 
EhrShmuBi dtrn't ifoU think jrou'kndw that Dame T" 

^■If Ii^tm't, lought," answcued hit fciwther, " aa' yon 
likewise. Sure 'bs the very aame o' the oiild jetllenan 
tMat paid Oiir'bdVBt the Three Cilomfe thit lime when wa 
bappened to b^ ahprt taken for email change."- 

" It'e thnith you're teliin'. An' i« youTDSioe FDllaAOU!" 
ihvliditedt'tiFniiBg to Aqoih. 

■ "ItM.'Vi 

An'isit the ould jettitttan hiiBaelf'diil has the mirfbi^ 
tmso'bein'inT" 

"No," H^iM Aquihi, weeinitig «t the«atfnd oCkiodiMtt 
-■id of inM^t, though {rma a abatgei ; '<' it is hia M>ii-» 
my brother.'^ 

" More's the pity I An' yon're comin* t» Kirks to beg 
hiin off ! Why 'then I'm beVixt plitted thm what I won't 
nentJMi, thai yoS perched npen my^f to-mght; a*' yoa 
have loine reason to be pteued at it too. I'll engage III 
'ritow you the way an' welcoAie ; an'pTcnid I'd be I cautd 
do Uoie than that for yonr fblher's chiM. I'm in dhfead 
It's no a He for yon to think a' aeein' the Gunvi to-nif^t, 
but I'll bring you lo a place convanient wtAre ye»1l beufe 
'm' BOUftd far the n%M, as! yon t«a «eft hi« aa wriy as 
yffn like ih4he memia'. Won't ftwwatrfi you I'? 

'"At« you'SUNtgoodfiriendi" MhedAq(11loiilaA«ttions 
tone, "that this prisoner, my brother^Wf wtuMBlajpeak, ia 
Mill in oaittody and liriBgf"' 

" I'M' Max I Imow lie a. Make yocrrMttnd risyi'' 

" Then," said Aquila with deep feeling, " I accept your 
oSered kindness with the warmeet thanks. I sib sure I ban 
rely upon you, for you speak like one who in siBoera. C 
yon 'fcO' otherwise, may Heaven forgive- yon !" 

"Don'tfear, a-chree ! Am n't I an Irishman ?. an' arM 
yon a faimale, — ^not to spake o'Mn'ytjur tatfler'-aebUd, 
that showed hiansalf 6 jetA«ttwn 'to-tn-of tiidd^ wbiefa "we 
AonH ftvgeit, t'U go 'hnl. Illflngage 1%'toke tiie sattw Ore 
o'yannscilyonwark^ownflistiiA') »' whtti nwte «ni I 
«y 1" ■' 
• "1 1»^»Ml'^oa—I phbB' niysota 'depentlance -oaytSa," 
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stid Aq«ila. « I am & poor weak wonita ; I hvrt 'ntnr na 
olber'frieBd bat HeaveD." 

" Don't cry now, or ^ou '11 desthiey me eDtbely," ex- 
coined Sforty, ratlndy melted : "only thnuMtomy-bMioar 
» I nil you. - Did yoa or aflyba^ aUe -erer hearof oiw 
o' the neaw aotiii^ the va^bons T lit ta^goryoa M'aL 
Yoti may d^cnd your liifl UfiOn me, im* ; and that's wore' 
than 1 eonM promiH you for apme of ear coaerades^ if 
yon had the hick lo meat with 'em< Sa oema akag aoV, , 
I tell yod, an* don't be Onebit-iii dtuead." 

Wilhom further hesiution, Aquila hastily vclpei the lean 
from her eyes and accompanied herlrish«SDort. Sfaflaooa 
had reason 16 con|TaluUte heradlf oa baving found so in- 
floenttal* prcKector. They were repeatedly challenged, as 
well t^ thesentiaelronguardiaBby theiatozicatedaoldieryi 
whom they met Bla^geiing toward their quarten from the 
ui^hbouhn^ ole^xnisM, and whose inioleBce it required all 
the addraaa and authority of her companion to reatiain 
within dae bounds; On arriving opposite the goal, lo which 
the priaaners bad. been removed immediately after the court 
hldforQheit ap.'Marty'pMiBed and addressed, ^is portt^e. 
' -** Woidd you be in dhreau a* foorn' isto- the gaol if you 
were siire'o' fooiii'' safe there for^e night T" 

'■*! amraady logo where>ieryaa advise me: ijdaceciy 
ftilire depcftidence npon yon.'^ 

*' Very well; that's enougli. The tBrakey ismy friend, 
an* you 'le sure o' bein' let out airiy in the morajn,' when 
all the prisoners will be brought before the coon. I 'H take 
ears «n' ees yon well provided for the nt|^t." 

"I have noihibgbut my thanks » offer you." 

" An' isn't it enough! Don't be talkia' (jut way, I tell 
yoB." 

They were intcrropted by the ohallenge of the sentinel, 
as Moriy approached a small door leading M the tumkey'a 
reolM. Horty gave Ute eountersign. 
' " Pas* on," eaid the ssothiel, turning froio ibem. " Stay, 
— who hise yeu lot whh you !" 

"A pk'hoher,' answered Afor^, tepeating. the sainfl 
answer which he had made to aU who questioned biu t» 
itte same purpose as they 'came along. 

He knocked at the door, where he had t» meet a miuiv 
ctettanta before he wvs admitted. The tamkey, on wboM 
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tamper the glooiqjr and banwungnatui».,of hia oeMpatiwu- 
aeemed to have produced iu cuBtomarr^ffCCt, received tbem 
vMi ho friendly aepeet. ' 

" KriBoner— prisoner— prisoner," h& repeated, in a fretfui 
tone; " w iliera nirer to IM «n,enilo'tl . Whyv nif Ihfl 
wcH^le tioldft on so rar a'lililR time longer, ^ cou»e o' 
things mast aller: «U,t(ieiioneitaiM Bn'wtHneamusteomo 
iniitfe'thewaJIs, an'lockqnt the lognea andrebelsi inelead 
. o' lockin' ihem in, fot there's ne'er a gaol in Bedgwater 
will hold the half 6' 'em. I'waifnt iIjbpb'S no tTsar.my lock* 
and keys Vill get eslen whh nut in the! Walila zo long.aa 
Kirke'a in the West." 

"Whisht! Mialber Turnkey." KaidMaiTiy, "an'wbitpr 
ar hciher. 'Tirni't a finsoBH- at all I have ,for you— only, 
all « sham. 'Tis a daeent girt, a fdend 6' my own, that 1 
have brooghtln here, thinkin' she: ?d be safer under thecar« 
o! a credible, raponsibte family, lik* ytrtir' own, for ^ha, 
ni^t, than, maybe, in more planes, about the town, these. 
tiiHcs.' ' An* 1 knew I might cotMt upen yourfhndship-" 

"£h:l no prMoner.do ye zay^'f'isaifl ^turnkey in 
bettef hvnnoHf J '"lit^i the mt>n):Weloame then, «n' just-iD. 
the j'ight time, Tor my wife an' daaghter an' myzel were 
goin to h^ye a bit o' zupper iozide. Zo ztep aMW."- 
■ Aqnila oonld wdl- ^»v« Beared the hospimttty,' if it, had 
been in her power to choose. While abe hesitaMd, a door 
o^iened at aliUic'diatiince along the paasage, and a voice, 
female in iu tone, taut harahenoi^h in ills expfeaaion for di» 
lUder'^ek, was heaod loezblaim:'.'' ''...-" ' 

" Well, vhat.spoort Breyeilof now, Teddyithaiyelet 
the lupper cool vor ya?" i ■■ i. ' ■ 

Tbis qoery put the whole party- in motiem toward the- 
inner room, to Aquila's great uneasineas, but to the hearty^ 
aiid undiflgulaed sBtisfaction of Morty Ddaney^ His pre- 
aenee contiiltuted to render Aquiia'a pceaenca allhe suppev 
table of the turnkey leas erabarrHsaing dmg. she had antici- 
ptted. He talk«di laughed, J eatedt aangiland ale and drank, 
in Buch a manner as to divert the amimity of ihe.'wDisea 
&»m herself willi a dexterity for wbiehshe t^ oUigedlo 
hitt. ■:.'■;..■■ -' • ■■■.'.!'. ■■,/'■ ■ 

Before retiring for the night he lobk an-iOppOflUBi^ of 
q>etkmgwithlMK«kine^ ' . -. ■)}'■'■'■■,:■:..:■ 

>*I.'was.aaiti ibeet'what sortti'lhnileliienl'.diey:«ooU 
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^ve you," he laid. ■' The^ haveat't e'er a tpvn bed, ao 
you must be continled to take a.- ahare o' the daaehther's, 
which I 'm sorry for ; but she's a very daceot goodcmthur 
(or all. Is there anything more now you'd have me do for 
yon bdbre I go !" 

" There ia one thing," replied A(iuila anxiously, 

-*' An' what is i^,!" . 

" Conld you einHe me to see my brother ?" 

"' Isit to-night ?" 

" If possible — yes." 

u Oh, then I 'a in dhread itV qalle an' dane impdiatkle. 
But tfaetc's ■» bann In laxia. V 

He left the laDm^to look £» die Ktrakey, sod in a few 
■liauttt leteined with a mwa eocnoraging loolt AaE 
before. 

"The tHinkay o&aia no ofajeclion," aaid he, " since 1 11, 
be answerable to him ; but there's t»o lads, camnteradeB o' 
my omi, keepin' guaced upon him, tlult must be apokeh to 
,fii>L . I knew them both well, of cootae. One o£ 'em 
woidd do anthing for me, an' the other- woald do anything 
for brandy. So I must goan' thry what's to be dtme ^y 
plazin' bath afther their own fancy." '■'.■■' 

In something more than a quaster of lUi'faaac'heraltiriied 
md hedtmed haality. 

"CenAaloiigi all's right Don't be in dhread of any 
one/' 

. He left the room, md Atiuila foIlawQd on the instant 
Th»nimnier moon, which had already passed tbeptMn of 
night, gave tham lightaonwa the prisMi-yard. The mmker 
leceivM ihem at4'small door on die oppMite aide. Ascend 
ing a staireaaewom ud coated with mud, they Tsached a 
landing-pl^tt, where two soldiers ktpt guard before a door. 
Fankig between the serntinelB, and turning the loohi M-orty 
jnwhea in tka door auAoimdy to allow the enttanM of a 
si^le penog, . Obeying a hnrxied motion of hu baltd, 
Aqnila ^ided haitSy into the apartment, and ike door wai 
shut to and locked behind her. There, «■ a low pallet, 
fettered and in hie clothes, and with thS' moonlight from {be 
craMd wiDdowshining.Miipoihii figtin, ehe briwid the 
SaijiDg i^ect of keraearcb, hecbFOifaer,^aeplng^aweet 
aUeil of an ttDUOidiled' conaeience. 
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. Po« qome time Aqaila.reraainBd itoopioBiorer and gazing' 
fondly on her brother, unwilling to .brea£ ike. repose in 
vbich hie bermed to be prbfoitDdly tunk. For the present 
it ^asentiugb for her thatsbtt stood, walehiog. beside him, 
and beheld him free from pain or injury. It seemed as if 
she hid so far'^ceeeded in gnatehiog him liom the acrolu 
of death. The rest she Jea to hope. .. 
. . While she stood thus irre8olBte,thesleeperwaBa,w&ksiwd 
by some accidental noise, without. He . woke . hurriedly, 
and started- up surprised on iseeing a fem^ fipm Jstsoding 
hy his patleu . 

" Wtio's there ?" he said confusedly. 
: " Dear Arthur, don?l you know T" . , 

Instantly, and as by instinct, the brotbec and siator wers 
locked in eacb otber'a arms, Aquila, already exhausted by 
fatig[iie and anxiety, and now vhoUy unable to resist bw 
JbeliDgs, wept long and convulaively upon bis neck. Arthur, 
■cane yet entirely re-«oUeeted, striving t»rbeall ihe cinum- 
stabces in which he stood, unconsoiotis of ereiythingbut 
that he held his sister in his arraarandpeEfJexed to think how 
itWablhat he beheld her in such a ^ace.oi what&waalbat 
jnade her weep, ataod fu!L of wonder and snxiMy. 

." Aquila T Is it pOMiUe 1 How's this I I eaq semroe 
•— ycti, yes, I see it alL . 1 remtfrnbernow ; it ie m.y ptiama. 
I had such dreanu-r-auch, blissful ex^uisile dreams, that I 
«auld have alept a year.— rBut bow did yoU some heral 
Whueisonrfa&erT'" 

,';He is'wdl, I hope." -...■:■.■. 

' , ":V.Ai lisve not seen 'Urn then I" .said iec bnAn. 
.** And yet, fqol as I am. 'sunl; .1 might iweU .judgeiyiM 
could Qot in tlie time. — But how did youncome here 1 audi 
wby I It was very hazardoiu f' 
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"Had Liiiot'inalir6''ewMigb tO' GDoe uid aea ^Out 
ArthurT" 

" ^louvB'to deiire it, bat bj> iw mean* t« tcoCuic On iha 
[i exacntian^ ' b wiw^ exceedin^y rash in yotu 
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hj^tlid you iwtiminediatelrMtouLfbr Mineliead I" 

"Ay," raid Aquili, :" and what suver then should I 
ham nudfli whanourlittbersakedme wbck had jKcqmer of 
Arihilirl" ■,-,■, 

'" Better. lose one than both," jeplied her brother ; " and 
ia&muiy beUer he (hDuld ieam ray lot (rota your lipSi Ihaxi 
hoar, perhaps, of th« nyn of both (taia a atraogei's. Ob, 
my dear sister, itwaa fearrid rashness 1" 

*' Was ill" aajd Aquila, wiih a stniU that'had aome- 
thingorniklBess iti it> " Well, only the mora like Aqi^la. 
Wlien I am prudent, Kirke will be humane— ^iMtd aboner a 
. :gieat,deat I bope iiir younsake, Arthor. I waa ever rash, 
yoa know — none ahmild know bietter, tbi Bone inive dearly 
paid for il; My -raahneaa it waj that oroased yonr prudence 
9B<x, and iefl your Utwting now to K ifke's Itumamty. Do 
AoLthink c[ me yet, Afihur." 

" But 1 must," replied har brother anxiously ; " and the 
iBOre I thinJi^ the ntore I am terrified- fiTr yon and for our 
parrot. Life I— why, what's iha* I In peaoe or in war wa 
JiaTB' no hold of that. To death .the alee ping-chamber ig 
jiMtaS'SeceMible as the Hue of battle. I should die once, 
and by as sure a blow as ever Kirke can atfike, even witji 
kia oruelcat wiH. 1 coUld not fly from Nature, (boug;h I 
.aknld never have fallen into the hands of Kirke — of Na- 
Due's deadly «nQtny. ^t war, Aquila, has accidents mora 
to b0 feared than death. They can but take my life, whiab 
Minewhere I must needa resign ; but- for you ■ — -" 
.' " Fearnot for me," exclaimed Ai^oila hastily ; '* though 
I am headlong. Providence can be kind and good. I han 
found a protecmr asd a ffiend e*en.here where atl seemed 
foee, and one whfthaB already shown thai I may depend on hit 
UDcerity.—VoU" shake your head, as if you would aayr 
' Trust not to that too aurf ly ;' but ii it not nothing that ha 
' ba* thus eiJabled me to see and apeak with yiMi t" 
.. . Sheihen gavB Artliur a brief accoiint 9r her journey, and 
lof.lW' f"'^'Hf<^*" "^^^"K wiUi tb|B ^rUhman; suppioaiin^ 
tbw*w«>U'aU#W»i' tp. tho:}4a<UAg Qt^Bct ofhar iind«f- 
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tiUpg. Herlirodui's uiieasiiWMdidDotaeaiaiaanydBgiM 
diminished after he had heard her to an end. ' 

" YoQ have laid nothing irfiateTer,"' ba •zdlMned, " to 
lesGen mj regret that yon should bare tltought of naet 9 
journey> - But it is now los lata to spesk. 'of that aad yoa 
must only' provide,' as speedily as 'may be, for-yottr own 
iMf6ty. If it veie possible, I vtutd ur^t yoa to lea** 
Bridgewater to-night ; — at all events, I charge you, lei the 
eariicst tight of morning witness yonr departure. It is no 
kindoeBS, AqoJa, to remain with me : if I nmMso aoonlw 
severed from this world and its intereits.tlie leas'&omhenca- 
forth they occupy my ilioughls the better." 
- " But what," said Aqaila in an ea^ lone, "if wo Were 
not to part soon ? Is Kirke entirely deitiwte. of aiereyt 
He mjMt refflember, surely, be was once oi)r guest, utd 
meted with an open weleoroe to onr fiieiide; He- U not . 
3l a monsteT) sorely, Arthur." ' - . 

1 Alas <." answered the prisoner, " lhtn*s notfai»j9 tobe 
hoped from Kirka. They tell stories of him since hu 
entry into Bridgewater that would" show him capaUo of 
anything." 

■ •' Do yon diink," aeked Aq4ila, •' that if be were aiMl 
tor adamant words could not still be fbnad -to soften faini V 

"They must be sought I fear then," replied her bfotheTi 
•" in some language yet Unknown to his victims in dis West, 
Wthey as yet have found entreaty in vain." 
i " Perhaps," said Aquife hnrri«Uy, tikebne who striTes 
to q^cape .an unwelcome oonviction, — ■' perhaps they did 
not strike the chord aright. Theic is no breast, however 
■tubbom to the <ound of prayer — no. heart, however jarred 
and shattered by the discord of oonffioting pasrions, Ihmt 
ias not stiQone string in tDnt if it vera oaiy possible to 
find it." ' " ' ■ - 

« Aquila," asked the prisoner anxiously, taking her iani, 
" what is it that yon think of?" 

<' To seek that chotd in his," cried Aqnil>,'btmfing into 
lesTB,— " to fling myself at big feet and pleMl with him for 
my brother's life." 

"Madness on madness!" Arthur eKblatned in t e rror - 
"'tis the dream <rf anenthusiaBtjamtfbilof dangvl Whatl 
' plaee yotttself epen^yed in the power tff Mw pf o Bw i ed and 
tutrelroluig enemy ! This indeed would be to coniommate 
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the nisifbTtunei of onrbonBe. Icotijweyo«,siel«r,by«iii 
(sther'a reverend hain inA by 6ur moihet's gravev to ihmk 
no moieor ihw." 

' " W'hal,'(hea, do y(m bid me do I" ■«<* hia Mster, tum- 
hg'iva^ ^patknllf, iml regarding him aside with a look 
in Irlwch a degree of anger 'Waa< mingled' wilh petulance. 
'^I amloKItt^ here, am 1! ar go here or there, with a rein 
fepon my tongue, whit* they ate leadingyoo (o the scaffold 1 
AJa 1| inttyt— I, wh« hwe earned that fbto for yoo by lAy 
MitvillT Say you ■», brother t A:ni I lo hear from diii 
b^bler'e kmgue and that, how Arthur FuUarton received his 
sentonce fVom the lipa of Kirit^— how it was put in force, 
and how hi» sister hid hep head iti silence— rtie who had 
br»ught him to that file l^ her presurnptooua Bpeech— and 
how ahe was silent, «nd beheld him die, and never eried fm 
•iBercyl' thoHgh it might haveiaTed tMiRt Oh, talk to 
t)>ewsllsand«ionei to hold their peace, eod not to a des* 
pairing and broken-hearted :nMer.l — Whtt 1 I, with an im> 
mortal soul and human heart, should fall below irrstionBl 
(faings in ayiiiptAy ? fhe very fteut thn grovels hi the 
mire will utter tta piteous ery of misery when >l beholds its 
Mow die, and shall I do leas for a brother ? Merciful 
Re»eilt!"-shB coa^misd,K!^pttrgf ber Jtands in awe and 
looking upward thfongh hef teats, "thy lightntngs' snr* 
. wmld OTeriaktf meeottUIav forget the order thoD hast 
mkdeJ'* 

"Aquila, 'hear me— ^-" 

"What! A'rAur, my own brother, -mnstlhooditf? AaS 
he tako thee from as, Arthnrt" she cdn^ited, resting her 
hands on his neck, and gazing fondly «vd through floods of 
Uaninto his faee ; *' atidiBhi^ ibna who witrt loved eo'nlQcb 
— Hjo very much— not hare-onO' friekd' new itho Will cry 
■Spare-^areuiBobr bratfer!' Wonldst thOkhave it so, 
Arthur, indeed ! I beseech thee, (hen, tatum Ci>etheiears 
tbaa. nine; 'for tbon'wettdear'to! m* Brom infanoy, sad I 
oannM bear (e sevdiee'ton^feomne^swwitbout-oneBhr)^ 
forpardon." ■ ^ 

. Sajr-mgibi*, teheimnknpon hi* shouldar l«d' gBTB'fnIl 
Tent toher'feeliDgsiN zfilof eorD)sivs'Weef)ing. '- '-■ 

Perplexed and troubled, AriborMtritLh«d4'or%long''tiMa 
:#tlbdut..MMWerii)g. . He knew: MB,«ister?B'. vehemence of 
character — be knew how much of Belf-will there was 
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wia^d wilji bar v&y inl^itjr of pujpow, mi b* feuad to 
deJ«et hi^ own ettd by thvuting itig upKiWowbly. 

" No, Arthur," she said more calmly after the Ioi^t 
gathering £t of ^ipf tiad pa«sed aW:«y, '■Kickecaonvlbc,! 
am fan, the heart of fiiiU that, y«w would l)>v« ffie fear.- I 
am sure lliat he will hew me wt^it he eee* lac Kae«liag at 
bis feel, and pkadjng foe oae whom he bfw n« wuflei to iw 
member with unkindncss* Be nQLuaeMV tharafor^, Ariiiui 
on my accfiqut-T^-foc. eu>%lty. hsd he wteiided-ill lo me, he 
voulil not have epcempted toe wben you were Bought 
for." 

Without flialuog:»diii9ct amweit, har hrptber look hei 
b«nd uul Looked or het-Sot a long tiM». vrilh a wnput air, 
W if he desired to impresei Ikii Apt^y bidbrehand wlih the 
inpoiitvive of what Jie noa about tti say. 
• "Aquila," aaiflhe gnvely, "I onlnat yon for a fo* 
aiQiiienis to lay aside all ^oewiop.of mora fiseUng— ^ 
Ibougbt of out own eauhly happiaess, andhear ne wMi at- 
toDiion." . , ■ 

. " WaII, ,Anhiu, .what is it you desire u aay 1" 
. '"Will you twomiielOiitoDaidec ill"/ 

."Iwill-i-Ido.", . .■.■-■.-. 

' " Uoa it nevQr.Btru3lc y<m tkea> my dear sttter, anid dl 
these placwiof appeating to iKe cleiacnoy of Kiike, (that 
refuge roostlmjom!) that thorenuy ba as «Til ftTcn ^one 
thau death to fear ! — thai your honour, my sister may ba 
coDcemed in the issue 1" - -r-.- , / ■ 

"Aw«flisD's'honoHri ArdttiD,''-f«pli«l AqUila, with a 
clmmefla vhich ab»w«d Oie Anggtnioo waa not scwto hW, 
*« ia always in het power." i 

.A " ThQ,daep:damnatiDn of the will,'^- said Anhur, slcnily 
but i^mlyt. tf il may bndwaya in hetpown lo.aToid t but 
wba^ie (Qlbetbpu^ eVen of Uw wUI other who fredy 
iacHta ihe daogor I" 

\ '" I have.a FViend in: hea««n' in whom I teusti" n^ed 
Aqiitla.. .*tUeBse«mynQ|iv«.«ndUevilldefiuidne i«r 
the motive's sake." 

< f'llis Wnimi,'* Mid Anhiir. FsidiDghiahsndwithalook 
of Bolemniiy aid. warateg.T-^'. it is vrittBo, > Thoa shalt 
wttompt tbfl liord thy God.". 

" I taiapt him wA but tnut U hint" itfUad Aqinte 
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tmW. "It k not ftoin ihe miMtott or cliatity that he 
wididraws hifl aid." 

- ■Ttisnioagh.Aqiifla," uid ber brother.: ■' I hare spoktih 
aU. Yon we these iron«~4hcMe Ktters that confine roy 
limba — Iboae pttson-barathatrinitoatth«thoDghtaf liberty. 
W^re 1 free rrom these, I would not trait to words. I would 
then be sure that you did not apeak with Kirke ; but now 
yoD are yosr own miatretSi and I have only words and the 
authority which they shoold derive from Nature. 1 have no 
further power. I have told yon ail — 1 hare done a brother's 
part." 

" As evM, Arthur," replied his sitter. " ftdly and MQi' 
fully. When, from a child, did you do otherwise I Yon 
havA indeed «Iischarged the duty of a brother— -let me now 
do a siei^r's." 

Arthur remained silent for some mommta, and then said 
in va alieted voice and with a softened manner : 

.** Since you have so fully detiberalied on this ^koiot, 
Aquila, and' sitice yon wilt not be ruled by me, at lea^t aXr 
^et>A to my advice. Be prepared, Aqutia, tobe disappohKed. 
Shonid Kirke refuse your prayer, (as I am fully assitred he 
will not do otherwise,) 'dcnotyield to idle feeUhgs of dejec- 
tion, but bpw submissively to the evil which Heave^ per- 
mits. The longer I live, the more I feel the folly, not ]0 
iSy t(iB wickedness, of all impatience." ' 

" It is hard to think," said Aquila, ''that t'rovidetJte 
wills (he craelty of Kirke." 

"Bot Providence permits it, Aquila, for «tidsT)eyond o4r 
i>Ower to pETOIrate ; and that is enough T&t as. Be patient 
ihen, and do not suffer yourself to be hlitTieiS, either in tlie 
' presenceof Kirke or Out of it, ihlo the ' expression of feel- 
ings against him which you m^t aftftrwatds bitterly repent. 
YoQ are orer warm, Aqiiila,'sind I feat lioE your imehliona, 
but your temper. Will ytAt promise ihe then, tbat in Whal- 
ftvet manner Kirke tnay deceive your prayer, oi howsoever 
he may act towards thdseyou love>y0U will bear the resist 
whh patience I" 

" I will strive to do so— I cannot. promise mdre." ', , 
"I am satisfied. If Idle, I die cOnttn(ed,' be assUred of 
fliat. We part eallier #14(1 we looked for, ii is true ; hut 
veshonMhavepartedsbtne day, and with p.^rhaps less ^e 
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bra rarewell. SesidWi not all.ywr ^Vliaa .VE-aQeotiov 
die with me: we have yet oiu friend remaiDing, whoH 
jtge — iq that event \e& doubly Imierr-wiLL demand all * 
^ughter's care.'' ^ ,. '■ v.^ ■ 

"Pearnol," (aidA^uila; "i|WiU nmepibei all." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



Tbk conyeraalion had If oceetled thus far, when the dow 
was opened, and the voice of Marly Delaney ,waa heard at 
'Ihe apar^ure. 

" WeU, ii'a Ume lo,l» tflinkm' o' movin. There's raiaoii 
in all things." 

"I wiS follow you immediately," replied Aquila.— 
*' Arthur, good nighl. I leave you with a mind more full 
^ hope ihan I brought with me hither." 

"Aquila," said her brotheii as lie retumed her aflfec- 
Uooale farewell,. " there are yet some hours \o morning. 
. Employs portion of the interval, I eiitrejst you, incoi^ider- 
Ing the step your are about to lak^," 

"Be assured," replied AquiTa, " thati wilLleave nolhiDg 
UQconsidered, Goqd night." , 

They parted, and "Aquila, following her guide, was re- 
conducted acroea the pj!ison-yard ana into llie turnkev'a 
' rooms. ..Notwithstaiiditig her anaiely and suspense, hv 
Bleep, almost as soon as she had taken the place, appointed 
for her by the side of the goaler's daughter, was sound and 
vnbroken. , , 

. ,One drean ahe.liad— one of those singular fancies which 
■ometime; leave' an inqpression on the feelings, so much 
nwre vivid than any that is received evep in the. Waking 
senses. She thought she was again in conversation wiln 
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her broker. She was ftrdenily combating, ubefbn,Iu< 
evident repugnance to her making and appeal to Kirite. 
She spoke with vehemence, and, aa she thought, with rea- 
son ; but he appeared to listen sadly, smiling moumliilly 
now and then, and seeming about to speak, ind then stop- 
pijDg short, like one who can scarce restrain his thoughts 
and yet feels as if their utterance would bavain. Atleiuth, 
when she entreated him to say ifhe did nntagree with her, 
he stooped down, and pressing her arm, whispered s(»ne 
wonds into her car, the purport of whioh she oonld not dis- 
tinctly gather, but which heard even partially as they were, 
tilled all her soul, she knew not why, with a piercing and 
almost intolerable melancholy. She wished to hear them 
all, and urged him to repeat what he had said ; but he re- 
fused to do so, nor could all her eukeaties induce him to 
say again what he had said. She woke while pressing 
him to speak, bat now could call to mind no portion either 
of the words or meaning of the whisper she had heard him 
utter. She strove with all the efibrts of her memory to 
ckII them to her mind, but nothing remained except the thrill 
of wild and unusnal melancholy which the sound had first 
«xcited. 

£ariy in the morning, her protector, Morty, was faithful 
to his promise. ThS turnkey's daughter, a Wesl-country 
-damee^ too simple of mind and blooming in frame to be the 
habitual inmate of a country gaol, awoke her up with the 
news that the Irish soldier was already in the yard and de- 
siref) to speak with her. 

" I zed ye'd est a bit though," she added, " avore ye'd 
gorvoath. Nif ther be any o' yer Trends among theazamy 
prisoner vawk, ye'll have time enough vor't avore they're 
taken to the court." 

"I am obliged to yon, my good girl," replied Aqnila, 
" but I had rather speak with him at once." 

''Well, I'se tell en zo; an' while you are rightin yer 
clawze, I'se bid en wait below vor ye," 

By Horty's persnasion, Aqnila ^vaa induced to take some 
breakfest while waiting until the prisonere should be sum- 
moned again before the court-martid, as the board was dp- 
nominated at'which Kirhe presided. 

"ThrouUe'a the word with the Cumel this momiof," 
«aid Morty. " They say the oammand is goia to be taken 
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of bim in these psrts ; lo the sooner your business is dons 
with him the better, for I bear Uiere's la be nn ho witli the 
jedge that's comin' in liii place. Jedge JeSeries, they say ; 
as Data a lad as ynuM meet from this to himself. Often I 
seen myself, when the Cumel used to be dinin' an' dhrivin' 
or ridin' ^ut wiih hint in I>ondon. They were r«ry thick 
— ' Birds of a feather — ' m ihey say." 

This intelligence, coupled with the character she had 
heard given of the sanguinary Chief-Juaiice on ber way lo 
Bndgenater, and with her recollection of former popular 
fumoura, made Aquila doubly anxious to hasten her inter- 
view with Kirke, lest be might be replaced by a sUU more 
inexorable being, before he had time lo decide upon the late 
of Arlhur. She counted the momenta therefore until the 
opeaitig of the disolal. proceedings of the day, with all the 
snguish of suapeose. 

Soon after, the prisoner! were conveyed to the house in 
which the sittings of the court were held ; and Aquila, pat- 
ting on the cloak and bonnet she had brought with her from 
Tannton, accompanied Delaney in the same direction. She 
oould not see Arlhur amongst the crowd of destined victime, 
and learned through her companion that, by the orders 
«f Colonel Kirke, he had been detained in his apartment in 
the common prison. 

In the mean time, Kirke, fresh risen from sleop, prepared 
to enter on a new day of vengeance tind of cruelly. It was 
hie break faat-hour, and the materials for that menl were laid 
in the apartment where he ustially spent his moments when 
alone. It communicated with the sitting-room occupied 
1^ the owner of the house, a somewhat elderly lady, and 
her young daugliter, under whose tutelage the indefatigable 
Morty had cnnirived for the present to place Aquila, reeom- 
mending her as " a responsible young lady from the West, 
who bad business with the Curnel ; an* that any civibly 
■riiown her wouldn't be thrown away, she'd find, either on 
himself or on his masther." 

Finding the old lady disposed to be aecnmmodating, 
JMorty introduced Aquila, who, Itmidly, and with tow obei- 
-nnoe took her seat in die small parlour. Here, in tlw 
midst of the reigning horrors, «he perceived, with BiStrango- 
'iltMMion of ifeffling, thai (he oidinary business, and even 
the ordinary vanitiea of lifc, {noeeaded is Ibeir usual coUisa. 
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The yoQtiger female was sitting wilh her feet In stocks, 
her shoulders drawn back and closely confined in one of 
those machinee to which perhaps we are indebted for the 
etarctied and rigid figures which stare from the canvasB of 
antique portrait-painters. A book was in her hand, a spinet 
atnoU abjaceni on which some sheets of music were lying 
open at the daily le^aon. Nor was it long before Aquila 
w^ called upon to judge of and prunounce upon the pro- 
ficiency of the overtasked and somewhat iU-humoiired 
pupil. 

There waa one object in the mom which more than all 
beside riveted the aiteutionofAquila almost from the moment 
of her entrance. It was the door which her Irish friend 
had taken an opportunity of painting oot to her as that 
which led to the apartment of " the Curnel." It was with 
difficulty she could withdraw her eyea from this absorlnng 
centre of interest, so as to pay even an imperfect and dis- 
tracted attention to the performance of the young musician. 

" It is very well," said the old lady, addressing h«t 
daughter. " You can lay the music aside awhile and read 
lis that ballad which you led unfinished the other day, of 
the lady in Irish history whose wedding day prsved so un- 
fortunate. You will excuse us, young woman," she added 
turning to Aquila, " if our reading should seem tedious." 

Aquila be|[ge{l that her presence might not be regarded, 
and the pupil, appearing to he- relieved al her release from 
the instrument, read aloud the following version of a tradi- 
tion still remembered on the western side of the Channel. 



THE BRIDAL OF MALAHIDE, 



Th« joy-bells sre ringing 

In gay Ma.lBhide, 
The freah wind if> liiiginf 

Along tljs Kra-sido ; 
Tbe maids ire Bisenibling 

With garlandsof flowers. 
And tho harpMriiigs are IrembUoy 

Id all tbe glad bowers. 
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Swell, iwell the guj meunre I 

RcU trumpet and drum ! 
Hid greeting of pleaBoro 

In ■plendour tbef come 1 
The chaaoel la tetAj, 

The poTlal standa wide 
For the lord and the ladj. 

The bridegroom and bride. 

What yearg, ere the iaKer, 

Of earthly delight 
The future ehall scatter 

O'er thera in its flight ! 
What bliwTu! careaKS 

Shall Fortune beatoir, 
Bre thoae dark-flowing treaaev 

Fall white la the mow t 



Befiue the high dtsr 

Young Maud atanda uTayd ; 
With occenU that falter 

Her promise it made — 
From father and mother 

Fat ever to part, 



The words are repeated. 

The bridal is done. 
The rile la completed — 

The two, the; are one; 
The TOW, it ia spoken 

All pure from the heart, 
Tbat must not be broken 

TiUlife sbaU depart 



Hark ! 'mid the gaj clangoar 
Thsl oompBBs'd their ear, 

Lotid accents in anger 
CoDM miiifling tfii I 
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The fbs'a on the botdN, 
His weapimi mouDd 

Where the line in diaardw 
UofDuded UB foand. 



Am wikee Ihe good abc^wd, 

The mUchftil tai boM, 
When the iianc« or tbfi Iwpud 

b wen in Um fidd, 
So linet alreadj 

The chief ia hit D«i1, 
While the new-married Udj 

Looka luatingand pale- 



"Boa, hniband.uid bnittuT, 

Arias to Ihc strile. 
For sitler mil mother, 

for childnm and wife ! 
O'er hill and o'er hoUow, 

O'er moanlain and plain, 
Up, true men, and IbOow ! 

Let dastards rernua T' 
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They fbrm into line— 
The (hieMs, how tbey rsUIa ! 

Ttie spari, how they shine ! 
Sooa, soon shall thn ibeman 

His treaohery rue — 
On, borgher and yeoman. 

To die orlo do! 



Hk ere is declbinK 

In lone Malahide, 
, Hie maidens are tiviaing 

Gay wreaths Tor the bride; 
She marks tbem aalueding — 

Her hoartia afar. 
Where the ctansmen aje blndJOC 

Fei her in thn «u. 



Ci,iz-i^,C,oog\i: 
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Hirk ! load rrom tbe 

"HiVietory'aery! 
O'er woodlutd und foaiiU 

Itrin^ to the shj! 
Tba foe hu retreated I 

He flie* to the ■hare f 
Tbe epoilei'i defeated — 

The cambat is o'er ! 



With foreheads unruffled 

The conquerocB come — 
But whj have thej muffled' 

rnw lance and the druia 7 
What lorm do thy cany 

Aloft onlhe shield ? ' 
And where does he tany. 

The laid of tbe field? 



Te law him at □iDming' 

How gallant and gaj ! 
Id bridal adorning, 

Tbealarof ^edaj; 
Now weep for the loser — 

Hi* triumpli ia aped*, 
Bil hope it b aver I 

Tbe chieftain is dead ^ 



But Ofbr the maiden 

Who maums Tor that chief; 
With heart overladen 

And rending with grief! 
Abe nnks on the meadow 

In one morning-tide, 
Awifeand ■ widow. 



Te maidens attending, 
Forbear to condole ! 

TiMir camfoit ii rending 
Ttw depths of her touL 
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1>UB— ^ae, 'twu astray 

f\>r sgea of pride ; 

He died id bis glorj — 

But, (A, be hat died 1 



The war-cloak she raiaeg 

All moumrulif now, 
And BteadFaetly gazes 

Upon lbs cold brow. 
Thst g-lance maj (or ever 

Cndler'd remain. 
Bat the biidegroom will never 

Retmn it sgaiiu 



Tbe desd-bells are tolling 

In sad Malahide, 
Tite daalli-wBil is rolling 

Along the aea-side ,- 
The erowds, heavy-heurted. 

Withdraw from the green, 
For Uie sun has departed 

That brighten'd the scene I 



Ev'n ;et in that valle;. 

Though veara have roll'd by 
When through the wild, sally 

The sea-breezCB sigh. 
The peaeant, with lorrow, 

Bebolda in the shade 



How scant was the warning, 

How brieSy rsveal'd 
Belbre on that morning 

Death's chalice was tiU'd! 
He hero who diunk it. 

There moulders la gioom. 
And the form of Maud Plunket 

Weeps over his tomb. 
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Tbo Ktnngel who wuiden. 

Along ibe lone Tile 
Still Kgin wbile bo poader* 

On that heary tale : 
" Thus paues each pleMiire 

That earth cm supply— 
Thas jojr hu it» measoie^ 

We lire but lo die !" 

The melancholy nature of the story which (brund 
the subject of the ballad procured for it el degree of 
attention from Aquila which, ID her preteut condition of 
mind, she might not have accorded to its merits in any 
other respect. At the suggeslion of the old lady the music 
was now resumed. Fearful ihat Kirke mi^lil proceed to 
the court' before she had an opportunity of speaking with 
him, she began to consider in what way she could contrive 
to secure a speedy interview. The ballad and the nmsio 
awakened in her mind the remembrance of the happy even- 
ing when Kirke was first admitted to their domestic firesids 
in Taunton Dene. One thought leading to another, sug- 
gested to her at length a mode of attracting the attention of 
the latter, which she hopedmight he sDccessful in procuring 
her admission to his presence. She called to mind verses 
which on that mirthful evening she had sung at hei* father's 
desire, and which their military eveBt had repaid with so 
many flattering eulogies. ^V bile such recollections brought 
tiie tears into her eyes, they were accompnnied by a sug- 
gestion on which she did not fail to act. She took an op- 
portunity of making soma observation which showed that 
she understood the instrument, and which was followed, 
af^r 3 Utile further cnnversau'nn. by an invitation to furnish 
a specimen of her skill. It was what she had desired, and 
accordingly she did not decline it. The old lady in the 
meantime sat, cautioning her daughter to pay attention, and 
lb pro&t by. what she saw. 

Kirhe look liis morning meal alone, and almost in silencs. 
The news of Jefleries' arrival in the West had aomewhat 
disconcerted him, and by no means augmented the already 
■lender chance of leniency nn which the prisoners in hia 
charge could calculate. Before him lay what might ba 
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traeljr termed a list of the proscribed ; and the tyrant was 
occupied in marking out those individuals, wilh a pencil, 
on whom he intended that the visitation of the law, or 
rather of his own arbitrary will, should most speedily des- 
cend. Amongst these the name of Arthur Fullarton was 
not forgotten ; and his sister's, had Kirke been made aware 
of the existence of strong evidenixe against her, might poS' 
sibly have found a place beside it. But in giving informa- 
tion, the double traitors, Andrews and his companions, had 
omitted all mention of her as a participator in the offence. 
The tyrant, too, singular as it might seem, preserved, amid 
all his real cruelty, a species of animal tenderness towards 
the person of Aquila, which would still have made the 
thought of violence towards her in some degree an outrage 
on his own feelings, all selSsh as they were. 

While he was stilt occupied in looking over the list of 
names, the music of the spinet ceased in the adjoining 
chamber. It was shortly aflerwards resumed, by a more 

{iractised hand, as it would appear, and accompanied by a 
ow, sweet voice, which, as well as the words that follow- 
ed, seemed as if they had been once familiar to the ear of 
Kirke: 



Fan, fan the ga; hesrth, utd fiing bsok the bsTT'd door ; 
Strow, atrsw the fresh rusbea around on oni floor; 
And blithe be the wElcome in every Ireut, 
For a soldier — a, soldier to-night is our guest 



If we value the bleesings that shine at our hearth — 
The wife'sBmihng welcome, the inftnt'a sweet mirth — 
While they charm os ateie, let as think upon those 
Who hsfe booght with their blood our domestio rcpoae. 

It seemed as if the singer were aware that the purpose, 
which had induced her attempt the performance, had been 
already effected, for she did not complete the song, and the 
utterance of those few lines appeared to cost no Utile effort. 
' The instant ihe voice had ceased, Colonel Kirke rose softly 
from his seat and walked on tiptoe b>ward the chamber- 
door, — not that which led to the room in which the vocalist 
was stttlugi but Ihat which opened on the common landiug- 
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[d&ce, and where the aubaKem alreadjr apoken of awaited 
his commands, 

"Stephens," he said in a low voice, "come hither." 

The subaltern obeyed, anii entered the aputment with 
him. 

" Do you know," he said, after he had intimated to him 
to close the door with as liiUe noise as possible, " what 
strang^er is in the next room with the people of the house ^' 

" No, sir — biit I can ascertain ira mediately." 

" Do so ; go boldly in at that door, and ask to whom we 
are indebted for the song I heard just now leave the door 
open that I may hear the answer." 

The officer obeyed at once. Entering ihe next room, 
after a brief exchange of courtesy with ihe old lady, he re- 
pealed ihe question almost in ihe same words in which he 
had received iifrom the Colonel. 

" Oh," replied the good lady, evidently highly gratified, 
" it is too good of the Colonel to notice a poor little begin- 
ner. It was an attempt of Gertrude's. In time, 1 hope, she 
will do betier. Gertrude, hold up your head." 

"No, DO," said Stephens; "the Colonel has often had 
the pleasureofhearingihal young lady. 1( was a stranger's 
voice he was bo much taken with," 

"Oh," paid the lady, in an altered tone, "I see. A 
young woman from Taunton it is, Captain, thaldeaires to 
speak with the Colonel. Poor creature, she seems sadly 
out of spirits !" 

The officer withdrew, and in a few minutes returned, and 
approached Aquila with a gentle and obliging air. 

" Colonel Kirke," he said, "desires me to say that he 
is quite at leisure now, if you should wish to see him." 

Without (he power of uttering a word in reply, Aqnila 
rose and followed the meBsenger, concealing her face and 
, figure as well as she could, in order to prevent her terror 
from becoming too apparent. For the first time, as the 
door of Kitke's apartment closed behind her, she fell as if, 
once more, she had added a wilder act of rashness to all 
that had gone before. The sight of Kirke's all-dreaded 
figure standing, atatne-like, in the centre of the floor— the 
hurry of her spiriU— the confusion of. a' thousand dreadful 
thoughts, each following the other in rapid suCcesBian — his 
presence — his power — her brother's, her own danger — the 
ivarning of Arthur, all came rushing on her mind with an 
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arerwhelming force. All power of eelf-di reel inns fOTSook 
her on the instant, and she moved and acted aa ii under the 
direction of an influence over which she had no cootrol. 
At the moment when the subaltern withdrew from the apart- 
ment, she found herself involantarily tottering towards the 
place where Kirke was standing, her hands conviilsiroly 
clenched, and her whole frame shaking with fears. She 
strove to say " Have mercy !" but nature yielded in the 
eflurl, and without having uttered a sound she fainted at the 
tyrant's feet. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



The paosion, not the pity of the maglinani conqueror. 
was excited by this picture of distress. Her very virtue 
had, to his depraved and hardened mind, a charm apart 
from that which souls not wholly tost to truth" can find in 
the contemplation of innocence and goodness. Having pro- 
cured itnmediate assistance for his unhappy suppliant, he 
remained standing by her chair, until her consciousness and 
even the composure of her spirits were in a great degree re- 
stored. 

During this interval Aquila internally strove to gather all 
thestrengththat was necessary to enable her to discharge her 
srduous task. The silence at length was broken by Kirke 
himself, who spoke, to her surprise and hope, in what 
■eemed an encouraging tone : 

" Pray be composed — be not alarmed^ Miss FuUarbHt— 
you have DO enemy here.'' 

" Oh, sir !" cried Aquila, bursting into a fit of weepinff, 
up her bands towards him, " I thank yon for 



aad lining up 1: 
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speaking kindly to me. Heaven blees you for those worda 1 
for they have given me hope." 

" Be at peace, I pray you," said Kirke, observing her 
■gilation slill increase ; " take your own time — I am qnite 
at leisure— I know why you have come to me — let me beg 
of you to be composed. Again 1 eay, do not hurry your- 
self; I will hear you at your own time and at the foUest 
leisure. Give free vent to your feelings— you will the 
sooner be at ease. Do not regard my presence in the 
least" / 

" Ah, air, we are miserable now !" 

" Well, well — be calm — du not speak again until you 
are composed " 

Somewhat pacified by his words, Aquila did as he di- 
rected, and indulged the fit of weeping until her agitation 
became almost exbausled. Kirike now approached her with 
a. smiling air:. 

" Mistress FuUarlon," he said, when you sing of a sol- 
dier, and when you visit a soldier, it would be well done 
in you to bring a little more of the warrior along with 
you." 

" Sir," replied Aquila in a beseeching tone, " I hope 

fou will forgive me if I fail in good manners. Alas ! sir, 
am without a friend now, and it is little wonder that a 
poor weak woman should want the strength to act aright." 

" Do not say without a friend," said Kirke with some- 
thing like real kindliness of tone, " until you hear Kirke is 
indifferent to your happiness," 

" Oh, could I hope ! — " Aquila cried eagerly, clasping 
her hands ; and then restraining heraelf through the fear of 
presuming too far and prematurely on his words, she added, 
" Ah, sir ! our house is moumfully changed since you be- 
held it!" 

" It is not singular in that, Miss Pnilarton," replied the 
Colonel drily. " We can scarce complain of an effect of 
which we freely will the cause." 

" Alas ! it is true," said Aquila, " and yet we will com- 
iduD. I beseech you, sir, for the sake of that which you 
best love, to hear me with a merciful ear while I discharge 
the task for which 1 have come to you." 

"Speak freely," answered Kirke ; " let me know what 

is ihat you dwire." 



las 

** The life of a dssr friend," raid Aqaila viih a nippli- 
CBling attitude,—" of my brother Arthur, who ia fettcved 
and in [Mison u id adherent of the wretched Monmouth. 
I have no other brother — our father has no other aon. 
Should ve lose him, we lose all,— our sole protector and 
support in a etrange land. Grant na hia life, and yoa wiU 
occupy to a poor old man and'feaUe girl the place of Pro- 
vidence itaelf, for you will give n< that for which we daily 
pray. And, air, I have nought (o g^ve you in return ; but 
if Jhere be anything in thia world which you love more dearly 
than aoother, I pray Heaven that it may long be apared to 
you, and that you may never know what it ii to noariah hope ~ 
m rain I" 

" Judge for youraelf, Aquila," answered Kirke, " if I can 
eomply with your demand. Yonr brother fought at Sedgmoor. 
The blood ofthedyingand the dead who strewed that field ia 
yet moist and fresh upon the anrfaca of the aoil. The wrolcbed 
low-bora dupes of the adventurer, the Mendip miner, and the 
Dorset yeomen, and the deluded clown of Taunton and 
Lyine, have auHered and are auffering dally for their blind 
and ignorant treason. Justice and the offended law have 
sought th^ir victims by the viUage heailh, and many a heavy 
blow in the hamlet and the cottage of the poor. Shall it 
fall on ihem alone, and shall their leaders paaa unharmed T 
Shall he Buffe«-who sinned in ignorance, and shall the wilfnl 
and instructed criminal go free V 

" When we kneel in prayer," sud Aqaila, " ia'there amy 
one, air, who asks if his demand be just! Or, if Heaven 
were only just, who would presume to kileeU for who at 
the hands of rigid juatice could look for anything but penahyT 
I beseech yon, sir, be merciful to ua : it ia for meroy that I 
xeek, and not for jnatice." 

" Aquila Fullarlon, said Kirke, after a panes and in an 
altered voice, " your lone ia diflto'ent now from what it was 
when Kirke was the suppliant" 

" If I offended then," exclaimed Aquila, suddenly kneeling 
at his feet and wetting them with a flood of teara, " I entrtat 
you to forgive me. I declare to you, in llie eight of HeaTen, 
who looks upon ua both, that nothing waf ever farther from 
my thoughts than the deaire of injury or offence to yen. 
Bnt if I gave it, in the sight of Heaven and on my knees I 
ask yonr. pardon." 

VoL.n.— M ■ 
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For B eoruiderable tJine Kirke nmsined silent and as if 
deliberating with himself in what manner he ahuuld give 
utterance to what he desired to say ia reply. Whilp ho 
turned away and slowly paced the room for eome minutes 
without speaking', Aquila remained still kneeling in the po- 
fdtion in which she had flung herself at the feet of Kirke* 
her tears still falling op tho floor. 

" I beg of yon to forgive me," she continued. " I am 
ready to make any reparation you can desiie — to endure 
any penalty; I acknowledge my fault — my passion— every- 
diing ; only do not strike this dreadfol blow agaiast its 1" 

Kirke still was silent. 

♦ ' Every one will praise you for it — the King himself 
■will approve it—" 

"The King?" repeated Kirke, turning short with a look 
of derision. " The Duke of York, yon mean — " 

** Ah, sir, all that is past, and T promise you in Arthur's 
name that it shall never be revived. The wild— wild dream 
is over, and we beseech you to forget the evil that we said 
and did while ii continued. I promise you that we are well 
awakened now." 

" 'Tis easily said," Kirke replied at length ; " and could 
all that we seek be had for the asking, it were easily pur- 
chased. Kise, Mistress Fullarton, and listen to me." 

Aquila rose. 

" Youf brother's life, you know, is already forfeited." 

" 1 know it," said Aquila. 

"You love him, do you not I" 

*' Heaven knows that loo." 

•' Why, look you then. Be smi, and hear me speak till I 
have done." 

" I will," said Aquila, " in the hope (hat you will l^ar 
netoo in mercy." 

" 'Tie well and fairly smd. Nothing for nothing; it is 
the general law. Well, then, attend, for I have a tale to lelt 
you, and a question to propose: Whether do you value 
iDore the good repute you bear amongst your friends, or 
your brother Arthur's life ?" 

" Surely my brother's life," replied Aquila. " Could I 
save that, most gladly would I consent to be the moat de- 
spised and slandered of my species. Foe the tonaue of c^- 
liuuny, pierce it never so deep, hurts not our umacence 
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while the heart ii^«lesn ; and. what caved I, in the pbssefl- 
aioD of a c(i:iecience pure to Heaven, for the lie of the do- 
famer ? But the blow that reach^ to^my broiher'a life will 
make a gap in my happiness that never can be fitted on 
earth." 

" See, then," fwid Kirke, " how even angels difier ! 
-With others, a good name ia the more precious half of 

" I do not understand yon," said Aquila with a look of 
perplexity. ■ 

**'And wherefore should it not," continued Kirke, not 
heeding her, as if in communion with hia own mind, " since 
it is that which is tfar more esteemed in life T For what is 
there which may not be done, provided the reputation may 
be preserved unhurt? 'Without it, Virtue may go a-begging j 
-with it, V.icB may. sit down with emperors. What makes 
the difference between a highway cnt^purse and the usurer 
trho'devouTS your estate, or the titled gamester; who beg- 
gars you with a painted ^ard ? — Repntaiion, In what dl>» 
the unjust judge wlio fraroes.his seniencea ui pleaae a royal 
pntron differ from th» footpad whs. takes Ittafor^ildl — In 
hia reputation. What advantage has the .tradesman, who 
adulterates hia wares, over him whom ibey send to the colo- 
nies for filching! — His reputation. So thought the lawyer 
of Sl^ar'ta wheii he pimlshed, not for the crime, biit the de- 
Motion. — and the world thinks wi^ him still, for all his 
wordy hyp6crisy. Travel it all around, from the palace to 
the hovel, and you will £nd throughout the reputation every- 
thing — the virtue nothing/' 

" Still," said Aquila, " I cannot guess what you would 
have me. underataml. If the multitude so judge, Heaven 
gusrd.i>9 from the eiror of the multitude 1" 

" You say that you really desire the boon you seek?" , 
■'"Heavan knows how I desire it!" 
' "Yon wouldmaka a sacrificelDobUto it?" 

" A thousand!" 

*' If I said gold " 

•'Oh, had I mtnee to of^ i—'bnt I am poor and fortufi»- 
less. . Yet say what might content you, and our utmost 
means -shall be taxed to pay his ranaom." 

" Or if I asked whether yon would incur death to sftve 
;yourbmlher?" . 
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" S«Bdiljr : his lUe is for mora precioui than mine eonU 
be." 

" Or •omelhiog lew g ay exile I" 

" Willingly !■' 

" Yet what I aik ia less than even these." 

" What is itT — name it," said Aquila anxiously. 

" Your memory—" Kirke aaid after a long [mum— 
" your memory might answer you." 

It seemed from the instant that he ntlered these words as 
if Aquila on the sudden lost all hope. A total change at once 
tooli place in her demeanonr, A revolution at first of deep 
and natural offence brought the blood into her brow and the 
fire into tier eyes ; but ihe recollection of her position, her 
Utter friendlesineBS, the power of the tyrant and the danger 
of her brother, changed the emotion of an^r to one of deep 
and silent terror, and a peteDese like that of death succeeded 
to the glow of indignation. 

" His life or death are in your hands," said Kirke ; " one 
word from you can either destroy or sare him." 

" If no word oan bring him safety," replied Aquila, in a 
calm Toice, " but that wtucb brings disbononrto bis sister— 
erenletbimdie." 

" Know you not," said Kirke, " that I have the powei 
to make you repent these words 1" 

" You hare no power over my immortal soul," Aquila 
answered in the same «alm tone, "and yon never sliall uy 
quire it. My innocenoe to Heaven is at least beyond your 
leach. With all your terrible power, then, Kirke, I fear yon 
not, while I preserve a conscience pure from the thought of 
evil." 

<' Do you not fear," resumed Kirke, *' that such taunting 
words as these may force me to find a means of humbling 
you T" 

" I do not fear it, Kirke," said she. Still ealmly, but with 
lips pale even in their quietude. " I read your mind too 
clearly, and I know you dare not act the mffian part you 
speak of. There is a Power that awes your spirit even 
while 'you affect to brave it, and wUl protect me from your 
deaigne though they be dark as hell can make tbem. S«e 
now, Kirke, the difference between the vtmtg eaose and 
the right. Here am I, a poor defenceless girl, to all appear- 
aaee wholly in our power, yet calm in speech and Bund ; 
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Irfaile ytfrnr-with aH yovi gaanb and wuraota of aadutritf , 
atand there confused before me, your eyea averted ae if 
you darad:notlobk in'mTae. Look tliere ! I said it — yon 
fear to look in mine! Oh, oonscience I coniciencel con* 
science !."..■ 

. White ehe spoke, the demeanonr of Kirke, orabsrraMed 
in bis own despite, and becoming etill more so as ehe pro- 
ceeded, appeared' to juatHy her triumph. After hesitaiiur 
for some minutes with s vexed and disconcerted tkir, he aud 
tf ilh an altered manner > 

'■ Aquila, you .are right, end let me for a time lay aside 
the thoughu.of mtmsaei Let us tilk more ealmly and at 
leisure. And now will you^snswer me one question?" 

" L^t mehear it." 

"You hdve read, no' doubt, that part of ancient hlsloiy 
which relates the manner ia which Rome first became tid of 
■ her kings I" 

' . " You remember the story of LucretiaT' 
" I do:" . 

" Is not her. name still vaunted throughout the worid 
afl anoiher word for all that ia heroic and excellent in 

" I'he world speaks highly of many a tiasel virUie : I 
have not been lau^i to think in all things as (he world may 
think." . 

" Well, well, the world esteems her so, however. It is 
enough. Then hear what I would say. In the dead of the 
night, when Tarquin sought the dwelling of Collatinus, 
the virtue of bis wife, so vaunted above all the Homaa 
ladies for her exceeding troth and honesty of mind, was still 
in her own power, freely to keep, freely to lay aside. How 
acted the paragon of womanhood in the fire of trial ? To 
preserve that fair repute which you esteem so far beneath a 
brother's lile, she accepted the alternative he gave, and yet 
how wide is her renown 1 and is not the very naime Loereoa 
another word for honour and for heroic womanhood!" 

" I am no way moved," replied Aquila, *■ by the enn>* 

Ele you have brought : she knelt to other gods. I had rather 
B the thing that Heaven would have me, than appear so In 
the eyea dt men." 

*" r;,„-;,-,GOO<jl>J 
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"Yob pohcr, ihen," aud Kirko, "the pRport and 
dinetion of my worda I" 

" If thoir purport be aa I fear," replied Aqnila, " mar 

>sveii foiEiTe you for the tbougbt I'' 

>'lt U iben plainly aa you aeem," paid Kirke; "the 
WlemaiiTe ia balanced ihua ;-— on the one Hide, life and free- 
dom to your brother ; nn the other, the inrreDder of that 
ftoci&d, unreal good which yon calt honour, and which 
•zists but in the prejudice Uiat gsva it birth. Methinka, if 
there be imih in what you have laid, and that a hrother'a 
hfe is piecioui in your eyes, you (hould not hold itoheapet 
than ao many in the wnrld who do aamneh and more for 
gold, for pleaaure, or for puaion." 

" I pray ](du, say no more," aaid Aquila. " My brother 
knov* how to die, but I know nothow to aave him on auch 
termi." ■- 

'*8oA you, madam," cried Kirke; " the going hence if ' 
not so eacy as the coming here'. We are not now in Xaoo- 
ton. I am maaier here, and abaolute muter too, as you 
shall know before we part ! - What, Stephens ! — There are 
certain well-wiehere of yours in the house, to whont it is 
light you should be introduced. They arei^howevei^ very 
pressing and hoapilable, and I douBt when once you get in- 
to their company if yon will find it so easy to be rid of them. 
— What, Stephens I" 

The officer appeared at the door. ' . < 

"Hark ye, airl" said Kirke; "here's a young ^dy haa 
■n eapecial desire to apend a night. iA the barraok'tooms. 
Send hidier one or two of my beil-iooking and sleekest 
lambs, that I may resign her to their tender keeping.'' 

The officer withdrew at once. Stunned hy what she 
beaid, AqaiU remained for some mommt* incapable of ae- 
tiati or of utterance. The dignity of vinue which had aus- 
lained her in the interriew with Kirke, and given her aa 
aacendaDt over him which he could not resiat, even while 
it attrng hia insolent temper, might, as she knew, hare tittle 
influence on minds of a still coarser mould. Before fhe 
bad recovered aufficif^nily to. deliberate with freedom, the 
ehamber-door re-opened, and the officer entered, followed by 
two ruffians whose chsracters wen stamped upon their 
countenances and demeanour. 

•■Here are my lambs," said KiAe vitb « n , 



■mile, "of Thorn I ■poketo yon — the ^ntleit ind tbe 
uoderest louli in Bridgewaler. This young lady," he ad- 
dad to the Mldiem, "is desirous to spend a merry even- 
ing with you in yonr qnsrtera." 

" Ay, come, my pretty madam," cried one of them, ap- 
proBching her ; " we'll qee to your comfort, never fear," 

" Monster I" Aqaita cried involuntarily, — " I'hou couldat 
not, Kirke, be so inhaman !" 

*' What!" he replied with a burst of malicious laughter 
— " what I taken by surprise, most heroic mistress T" 

" Oh, Kii^, in the oame of Heaven, have mercy on 
me!" 

" Have mercy on yonrsetf," replied the tyrant coldly. 

"Remember my Other's hearth! remember hia grey 
hairs 1^1 conjure you," she added with increasing solem- 
ni^ of manner, "byyoor mother's fame, and by yonr 
father's honour, to have pity on me — -". 

" Take her away !" cried Kirke, using an impatient mo- 
tion of the hand. 

■ " One moment," Aqnila exclaimed as the aoldiers ap- 
proached to seize her j "let me consider — give mo at least 
Bomrf' moments to reflect " 

■ "Nay, there's reason in that," said Kirke, "and spoken 
', just in the right time, for the trumpet sounds without that 

summon* me to my place upon the bench of justice. Take 
her to anhamber, Stephens, and take care that no one ven- 
ture to intrude upon her meditations. One hour," he ad- 
ded, addressing Aquila as the subaltern conducted her from 
the room, — " one hour is left you to decide." 

The wretched prisoner made no reply. Kirke added in 
whisper some directions to the of&cer, and then motioned 
the whole parly to withdraw. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



The resolulioD uf Aquija had been t«ken from Ihe ia- 
Blant she had oblained itie respite. Only one way now ap* 
peated by which she could preserve her honour. She had 
read in [he early history of her Dative island aa inatance of 
womanly heroism on which £he had often dwell with ad- 
miration, and which now recurred to her raind more cividly 
than ever. During those dreaful times wlien the nountry 
far and wide was devastated by the " blue.'^yed warriors" 
of the North, it happened that a large bmly of those barbarir 
ana surrounded one of those reli^ous communities of wo- 
men then HO numerous in tlie.laod, and of which the' ivy- 
mantled ruins suU throw a, reverential grace over many a 
Lovely scene. The abbess and her nuns could no( hope 
long to prevent the invaders from entering tlieir galea, antf 
polluting with blood and voilence retreats held sacred to t^- 
ligion and to virtue. They were placed in the siiuaiion 
from whick Aqnila now looked vainly for deliverance. To 
Sy to death for refuge whs an ei^pedient denied to Christiaa 
virgins; but they thought of on& mure lawful; andfiollesa 
effectual. The abbess setting the example to her com- 
munity, disfigured her face with a sharp instrument in so 
hideous andghasUy a way as lo render her an object of ab- 
horrence and disguest lo the invaders, and hereiample waa 
followed by each of the sisterhood. They succeeded ia 

E reserving the sacred treasure of their honour, but their 
vee were made the forfeit of the disafipointment thus 0(y 
casioned to the brutal conquerors, '. 

Such was the expedient which recurred (o the mind of 
Aquila at the time when she begged a respite at the .hands 
of Kirke, A email knife which she carried about her per> 
■on afforded the meana of ezeentiiig het deuga. She d»> 
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(ennined, however, finl to allow the interrat accorded her 
by Kirke lo draw lowardi its lerminatioo berore she put §o 
desperate a resource in act. 

Ill the menn lime llie deaigna of Kirke had lakt^n a new 
direction. For a long lime after Aquila had left the room, 
he remained wrapped la thought and awailiog the return of 
his confidant. 

At length thelatter re-entered, and remained awaiting ihe 
further oi-ders of his patron. 

" Well, have you disposed of our prisoner as 1 bade I" 

Siepena anawered in the affirmative. 

"What think you of our chance of victory I" 

"But very doubtingly, I mual confess. There was thai 
in her kiok and manoor as we looked her in, that, coupled 
wjlh former recollectiona, left little ground to think itiat ahe 
would change her mind." 

"I do not hope it." 
' " What, then, do you propose ?. To comprise her in the 
Vccusatien wiih her brother!" 

" No, no ; I have no auch design." 

"To give h« liberty, then V 

"No, no; that would be to give her the triumph. Iiyour 
invention so soon at fault?" 

"I acknowledge that I am at my wit's end." 

'* Thy wit is shorter than it should be, then, if it afford 
vufth scaniy travelling space. - This heroine cheriahea her 
repoie at high accouni." 

"So it should seem." 

" Can yon think, riow, of no means by which her chari- 
neas in tliis regard might'be indulged, and yet wilhont pre- 
judice to ih^ condition I laid down V 

"Even if 1 could, I seejiot what advantage it would give 
"uai for she is one of those sctupulous beinge who will not 
becODleru with the mere outside of a whole conscience.'' 

" And can you devis^ no' means by which that objectiou, 
too, might be removed ?" 

"I am wholly at a losst" 

" I have alwaya found you faithful and sealoDs. wherever 
I required fidethy and le^." 

"And always shall find me ao, be certain." 
. "IbeliwtBii;" 

I :„i- I ,C(K>tjlt^ 
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" Is there aDythiog now whioh yea .would have me do 
to serve you ?" ..■.,, 

" There is." 

" Name ii then, and you will find me ready." 

'■ I have been thinkiug of a mode o( qutetiag her delicale 
alarms, and 1 believe 1 have found- it." 

"If any assistance be necessary ." 

" Do you remember, Slephena, thai imall house on the 
roadside betwixt this and Wells, n^eie we halted to bait 

" Where the soldiers were so much diverted by the hu- 
mours of that lunaiin preacher V' 

"The same place, and the same persen." 

"I remember both," replied Stephens, "perfectly well, 
and the singular stories which the people told of him. Some 
of the folks shuddered when he spoke, and looked aa if 
they thought his mental malady had something sapematurai 

"Well, he it is of whom I epeaif. Take instantly s 
sufficient force to the place and bring him hiiber a prieoiier 
and without injury. Thus things the moa^ seeming useless 
at some time serve our turn.. W-hen Y listened to the wild 
and incoherent jargon of that unhappy maniac, 1 remember 
to have thoiighi, that of all beings on the earth, ho sure was 
the most worthless to bis race ; and yet now no other being 
in this world cotdd stand m^so m»ch in stead." 

"Is it ptisaible. Colonel," said' Stephens astonished, 
" that ymi wish me to make, a prisoner of that lunatic 1" 

" ilia even so;" saidKirke. "i have my reasons." 

" I feaf," replied Stephens, smiling, '• it will be said of 
us that we look out-for danger to the Slate in beads that 
hardly hold it.'' ■■.',-■. . . 

" Do thnu thy part," sfid Kirhe, "and leave the rest 
to me. Thou shaft know in timewilh what view it is ihmt 
Icommand iu" .■ _ ' . 

The conversation ended, and Kirke went to take Us plaM 
amongst ibe vindrcalors of the J»w, 

The'crazy subject of their dialogue happened about that 
very time to be in the act of affordingfra fuml of entertain^ 
ment to some,' aad of terror and dismay to other individnals 
of a crowd assembled at the small inn-alluded la fay Kirke. 
Being one of those periods at wbich the ailment of the suf- 
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ferer amounted to the violence of frensj^t he was fee- 
tened down with cords upon a bedalead, where he 
remained, now lyin^ siill.and ujuttering lo himself, now 
Hsiog all the efforts of hb slrength to break his ties, and 
mingling ihe Airy^of action with aoonesponiiing vehemence 
uf langnage and incoherent force' of imagination. The 
fancy that seemed to predominate in hie ravinga was that 
of hunting, an amnaemenl to which hit- days of sanity he 
Waa said lo have devoted much mora of his lime than was 
wholly consistent with the duties of his station. This 
latter circumstance his former ueighbaurs and Hcquqintanoea 
did not fail lo call to mind and to cornmeiU upon- 
- " Well, ndghbour, an' how's Misien Fear tha day ?" 

" As ye hear, neighbour, an wi' iz northering talk, iha 
zame as iver." 

" Forty cocks," muttered the patient, as if counting on 
his fingers, — ;'four into forty — that's len — ten coeks fijr 
the tithe — more cocks for the lithe than abuls saved for the 
paying-^thatVplain enough. ' Ho! hoi hillol there, there 
they go ! Jlillo ! _Tall>Jio ! — Hirrups ! there, there we go 
— tanlivy-th-th-th-^igh over!— riiow for a leap ! — To it, 
Jessy, to it! Three mile high, three- mile high! There - 
weclearitl Ten score of evil spirits hunting one poor 
80ul — tantivy! Hups 1 Hillool" 

Here he tossed his arms about and shouted, and acted 
as if he fancied himielf oa boruback. and following the 
hounds. ., . 

. " Poor seely gennelman 1" Maculated a mealy^ooking 
individual who sal consuming a pint of WeBf;country ale by 
the ehimney-Eide. 

" Vor as seely as a be," said the landlordf " I'll war'nd 
ye knows which way thu. wiiie btaws. Canst thee tell. 
Mister Pear which be millers or innkeepers iha' Jiffnester 
vawk lo deal wi ^" 

" Both rognes alike— all n^es alike," said itie lunatic : 
" th«[« be as many precious souls of millers the in lake of 
woe to-day as ever grains of wheat weat down a hopper. 
Hups I- ho ! I knowit, for I saw it. Ah, ha! Who's the 
fool now, Mr. JVIiller f The neighbour's saqks went in the 
door all flour, and they came out half bran. ' Whom then . 
did yon cheat? say r Beelzebub." 

" Nay, there you're out, friend," said the ale-drinker, 
" for 1 'm a baker's man." 
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<* So mnch the wone," said the maniM. " I heard ten 
thonmnd bahen crying in the land of darkneai, for all the 
good money that went into the ahop, and all the bad bread 
ui&t came out of it. Ha I ha ! The poor reaped who)^ 
Bome grain, and yon poisoned them with filthy miztnrep. 
Who's the foal now ? — Ho I there they go Hillo I" 

" Well," HHid another of the company preaent, " thal'e 
more at all events than oan be said for the aboemakera." 

" Ay, ay," resumed the lunatic. " if they had not sold 
their precious souls for the love of a neat'a akin tanned. 
Ho, ho 1 Ye think nobody sees ye catting from the dam- 
aged hide, and soaking in the alehouse on the shoemaker'a 
holiday upcm the forbidden gain. Bat Mammon was be- 
hind the door and saw through the keyhole. I knon; where 
a guild of shoemakeQi have no aofter footing than sn aero 
of pointed awls to skip upon. Heigh, Jessy, Jessy I heigh 
They call it shoemaker^a holiday there too. . 

" Why, Mister Fear, sim ta I, there be zum a' moast 
trades where ye mention," said the landlord. 

" All — all — all — all — ," said the lunatic ; " and gentle- 
folk too, and ladies. Hirrups t There's tailors for cab- 
bage, and grocers for false measuiee and laying weights, 
masters for pride and servants for insolence, lawyers for 
lying, and judges for selling poor men's lives for gold. All 
trades are there. Hups, ho ! There's a\i womeb for sins 
of the tongiie, and youngforlhesinsof the heart. There's 
mothers and fathers, and sons and daughters there, t<^ther 
— ^ome 'lost for love and some for hate. Hillo ! There's 
husbands for no other fault than having loved tlieir wives 
loo well, and there's wives for no other fault than having 
loved their husbands too little — all shrieking together, well 
away I for times gone by, and no one to comfort ihem, poor 
sonls! Wh^ips ! Jeasy I Ho! There,4here, they go I 
Ho, ho !"■ 

While he continued still running on afier this wild man- 
ner, occaaionally turning to rail at those whtr had fostened 
him down in, the place where he waa laying, the guard of 
cavalry commanded by Stephens arrival at the inn-door. 
The consternation at first excited by the sight of Kirke'i 
well-known purveyors was changed into a feeling of as- 
tonishment and suppressed indignation when ihey discora^ 
ed that the present object of tbm search was no other tiuui 
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^ poor lonattc. The htter, bowenr, wai not one of 
thote who showed tay diBcontent U iha miBHon Of ibt 
eKort : on the contrwy hb manifeBlsd the moat eztraTagant 
delist at the prospect of being released from his present 
coBanement, and was profuse in his expression of gratitude 
toward his deliverers, and of triumph i^ainst bis former 
guardians. In the midst of these ecstasies be was placed 
on horseback and borne away by the dragoons, the people 
in (he inn continninjf to watch his gesticulations is long as 
he remained in sight, and marrelliDg mni^ what Colonel 
Kirke could want with " tha maied pason.". 



CHAPTER XXI. 



The hour accorded to Aquila was drawing toward its 
dose, and no prospect speared of deliverance from the fal« 
which menaced her less fearful than that which had already 
occurred to her mind. Accordingly, she summoned up her 
courage to put it in execution. In the small chamber in 
whicb she was confined hong a mirror, before which jihe 
Moodforafew minutes wrapped in thoaghta so intense that 
th^ at lei^^ almost inTOluntafily began to flow forth in 
words. 

*'Tbou sobtile niid disastrous dower to many;" she said 
with an air of fixed earnestness — " of which I oft was vam, 
and which has been my snare I I resign thee without sorrow 
now. But for thee, EiHce ner^ had sought to sow misery 
in our peaceful home-^-and now to fill it wKh disgrace and 
■hame- So ie it, here, with aU that we admire and love I 
Nothing to which we cling widi fondness that does m>t hide 
its share of danger and its share o( pain. Well for ns, if 
ihe^ad experience aaiwM the end for which it is divinely 
sent, and moke us oeaso t» prise the phantems of a brief 

Vol. U.-fti 
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existence 1 Flesh that mast perish, 1 wound dipe widicnrt 
reiDorae t — Beauty that is to wither, I cut thee from ihy 
Mem without legnl ! — Life is thy ^ft !" she added, bowing 
her head with aToverentral look as she laid bare the weapon 
which she was t^ul to use—" Thy dread deposit, which 
none must fling away till Thon demand the reckoning of our 
■tewardship : but all otlier temporal girts Thou leaveet ne 
tiee to lay aside or to retsin at will — " 

Here, while she raised the knire, a faint cry broke from 
ber lips, as, accideniBUy glancing in the mirror, she beheU 
the malignant connlenance of Kirke close at her shoqlder, 
and fell at the same instant her hand seized and the weapon 
wrested from her grasp. 

" Thou conldst not be se cruel," he njd with a smile* 
in. which irony was. mingled with upbraiding. "'Whatt 
wound those delicate features in which the bloom of youth 
is yet scarce fuUy unfolded, and for which many a year to 
come, I trust, has smiles in store F Lay aside ihesedespe- 
Ktte thoughts, Aquila Fullarion, and hear me for a moment. 
You have considered the proposal which 1 made 1" 
" I have given it all (he consideration it would bear." 
" Take care how you provoke your fate, 1 warn yon. 
Have yon determined to accept it?*' 
" No." 

" Yon atill remain of the same mind V* 
"I do." 

" Then what remains but that T execute the altemalin I 
gave, and deliver you over to ihe mercies of those eoft 
AicaJdians to whom you were inuoduced an honr ago 1" 
Aquila was sileat. 

"Do you refuse to answer met" said Kirke. "On 
what do you presume when you provoke me thus 1" 

" I do not think," said Aquila with tears, " that yoo 
could ever act so black a part ; hut even supposing you ca- 
pable of it, my resolution still remains unchanged. — LialUi 
to me, Kirke. You bid me damn my >ouI, thel 1 may save 
tny brother. 1 will not do iL— I will not become a devil, to 
save Arthur's life. Are you anawned now F I hope to 
see him yet in heaven, where I could never come if I shoDld 
do this deed. Are you answered 1 That soul was given 
me pure from every stain but that which all who ars born 
of Eve inherit Since I finil coidd lisp, I never yet lay 
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down to test wiihoat commendiag it in prsyer into the 
banda of Him who gave il— and how should I dare lo act 
to-morrow even, if I could darken it to-day by guilt liks 
this t No ; it is my part to Iw failhiul, and to trust to 
Heaven for the evenL" 

" You are determined, then," said Kii^e, " to dare the 

" I am." 

" Why, hear roe, then, Aquila," be exclaimed with a 
anddcn alteration of manner, and an aasumpiion of opeo- 
neds and ease. " You judged aright that 1 have no inten- 
tion of fulfilling that menace, which was only meant to try 
your resolution." 

Aquila looked at him with sarpriae mingled with some 
disirasL 

"It is time at length," aaid Kirke, "Aat you should 
know me better. All this, Aquila, was meant but br your 
trial. I have alwaya been, I confess it, sceptic^ with te- 
card lo the virtue of your sex : 1 did not believe that so 
disinterested a love of honour and of goodness reigned in 
the breast of any woman as I find to-day in yours. My 
doubts at first were shaken in oiir interview at Taunton ; I 
have ol\en longed for an opportunity of trying yet farther 
nn inte^ty of mind which then appeared so new to me, 
and your firtsnesa now amid so much that might both tempt 
and terrify has shown me fitUy that I was in error, and has 
aet the seal upon my admiration. I am now convinced that 
I ihave found a paragon I thought almost as rare as charity 
itself — a woman loved by a disinterested love of goodness, 
and who truly prefers hononr lo even life or fame." 

Aquila remained silent, wholly at a loss in what manner 
to account for this sudden change of manner, ^d fearing 
Bome new snare. 

" You look as if you still distrustsil me," said Kirke, 
*f bnt I will prove to you that it is without a cause. There 
is still a mode by which you may obtain your wish, and 
without prejudice to that honour which you so justly prize. 
You still look doubtful. Could you, in such an event, 
forgive the terror which my desire to try to the quick your 
sincerity and fortitude may have occasioned yon ?'' 

"I could forgive anything," replied Aquila; "let Ar- 
thur live, and on no guilty terms, mA> I will have no 
feeling left but gratitude." 
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" Bat if I uked yot more t Yoo know ine, who I am, 
aad ih&t I might aspire to an alliance wiih the nobleat in tho 
land if I desired it. I stand high enongH in rank and repu- 
tation, and higher yet in the favour of my King." 

"Iknow," aaidAquila, "that many alofly hoosemigfat 
deem it«elf honoured in the alliuice." 

" And yet, supposing I preferred to all sueh gaudy proa- 
pects the treaeure of a solid, sterling worth, such as 1 have 
, this day found in yon T Do you shrink alresdy ? Must I 
Mieve, then, after all, that what I took for virtue waa mere- 
ly an abhorrence of my own pnaon 1" 

Somewhat stunned by this unezpeeted turn, Aquila stood 
for some time confused and incapable of answering. 

" Yon heaitate," eaid Kiriie. " I see, then, how it was. 
Not the crime alone, but the temper also was the object of 
yonr aversion." 

" Do not BO think," said AquiU confusedly. " I cannot 
at once — I beseech yon bear widi me — " 

" Use your leisure. Miss FuUarton," said Kirke, in s 
frigid tone. " Conaider and say, whether, in such a case, 
you could unite your fate, for life, with his who can confirm 
or take away your terror, and so escape the evils which 
you fear l" 

" And obtain beaide my brother's life and liberty T" 

" Obtain alt that you have aaked. Have I not said 
enough ?" 

" In such a ease"— Aquila said alowly : " but, ah ! why 
should you offer a condition to which yon are all the 
loser?" 

" Let me be judge of that." 

"And then— there are diffioulties which I had forgot— —" 

" DiffiBslties !" Kirke exclaimed aloud and in an impatient 
tone ; " now who has the better need of patience T Diffi- 
cnlties still 1 Let them prevail, then, if you will, and let the 
rebel die. Is there not yet enough? Then have your wish, 
for I will say no more, and the wont I bade yon fear shall 

be fulfilled. Difficulties, say you '—What I Stephena ! 1 

dionght there was nothing jn it more than the leal for 
honesty— What T who waits there! Stephens !" 

" Have patience with me !'* said Aquila aa he hastened 
toward Om door— "I entreat you give me t momeiLt^ 
pause." 
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" Think of it well," he answered : " I am come hither 
Trankl]' to offer you a. mode of reconciling what seemed 
lately bo much at variance — your views and mine. There 
is a way by which you yet can save your brother's life, and 
without injury either real or imagined. I am come to of- 
fer you my hand in marriage. I speak it bluntly, but truly. 



"Kirke," said Aquila wilti tears, " is there then no way 
but thia 1 My faith and word are plighted to another." 

" Choose as thou wilt," said Kirke with impaiieace : 
" keep faith with him if thou wilt, and let me go." 

" Hast thou no pity for a wretched woman ?" 

" None — nor for man neither — I know not what it means. 
I tell thee, at once, thy speech, and tears, and gestures, all 
are vain. Try if thou canst, and soften with thine elo- 
quence those walls that close us round ; tiiey may have 
ears, but I have none for the accents of entreaty. 1 have 
Been and heard enough of human wailing to have grown 
cnstom-caltous to the sound. I tell thee, then, thoa wilt 
but waste thy precious time in seeking to move compassion 
in a mind that, if it ever felt, has now forgot its influence." 

Aquila paused, and reSected for a short time in silence. 

" And thou wilt surely, then," she said at length, "re- 
store my brother to his home unharmed i" 

"Have I not said it!" 

" There's one will grieve for it : but belter one than all, 
—And Arthur, then," she added anxiously, " may freely 
come and go throughout all Somerset, without question or 
hindrance !" ' , 

" I warrant ye," said Kirke, with a smile from which 
Aqoila conld not help recoiling, " wherever he may desire 
to go, there will be none to thwart himi" 

In this proposal, if happiness was excluded front it, so . 
was crime. In the terrible dilemma in which she stood, 
there seemed no other resource, and it would secure at least 
tha great object which had brought her from her home — lb« 
life and freedom of her brother. She consented tberefort 
to the condition proposed, but was surprised when Kirkp 
informed her that the marriage should be perfonnetl upon 
jlhe instant. He had many reasons — ^ spee<}y.reaignatioti 
of bis command, and coosequent'reraoTal from Bridgewater 
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—and, Uit aod most efiectnal of all, hia pleaaate; Aqiula 
could not Older it otherwise, aod in less than an hour aAer, 
the ceremony was performed by the lunatic dergymaiii 
whom Kirke had brought to Bridgewater for the purpose. 

■> There is but one thing now that I desire," said AqBila, 
vhen the hurried rite was at an end, — " that I may see my 
brother and inform him myself of his deliverance." 

"And of the condition," asked KirkSi "on wbjdh it 
was affected 1" 

"No," replied Aquila ; "let him find out that bjrwbat- 
flTei mesne he may. I only wish to have the happmesa of 
telling him with my own lips that he is free." 

" Be it as you will," said K'nke : " Stephens will ac- 
company you when yon desire to go ; but your visit must 
be brief." 

Arthur, in the mean Une, awaited in strong anxiety the 
issue of his sister's interrivw with Kirke. The sun, al- 
leady declining towards the west, and^inging a somewhat 
ndlowed light between the bars of hie grating, awoke with- 
in his mind that feeling of regret and tenderness which al- 
most alLst acme time have experienced on beholdin|; the 
approach of summer twilight, mid which has been since so 
exquisitely sung by a great poet of our' qtva time. 

OHespcnu! tboa briag«at all foad thing*, — 
Home to the weaiy, la the hanpj cheer — 

To the jQung bird the pirent's boding wings — 
The wolcomB stall to the s'erlabour'd ateer i 

Whate'er ofpeice about our hetrthatone clings 
Whste'er out household gods protect of dear. 

An gatbai'd round na b; the look of real — 

llMKibring'al tbe child, too, to tin molher'i hreHt 

Afier the departure of Aquila on the previous evening, 
Itis thoughts had, in spit* of himself, begnn to point towaM 
this worid's hope with more steadiness than he before eaw 
«Kise to justify. He began to think there was more reason nod 
more probability in Aquila's design than he would atfinlal- 
low, and he calculated the chances in her favoni nnt3 thesom 
^odnced an aggregate snffituant to oetfupy his thoughts ftn- ■ 
eoBsidsrable portitm of the en^ng day. He was still en- 
gaged widi such reflectiont, when the door was opened* 

[.3,1. :i-,Cot:>tjl>j 
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Bud Aqaila, hurrying in wtEh an appearance of wild and 
lluauliuous delight, ran towards him with extended arms. 

" Good news, Arthur ! eood news 1" 

" Ha?e you seen him, then I" 

" 1 told yen tbat I should succeed. You are free now, 
Arthur, 01 will be so before a. second bud goes down." 

"Is it poBsihle ?" said her brother, his wonder now 
awakening with as much force as if hope had nerer found 
aa instant's ejitrance into bis mJod, — " Is it possible t3ut 
Kirke has felt remorse ? Then there is no dream so wild 
in the very wildest delirium of hope thai the future may not 
justify. Do you tell me, sister, that Kirke has beard yoir 
prayer, and' consented to spare my lifel" 

" I tell you," answered Aquila, laying her hand on his 
shoulder aod'gazing in his face, with a smile which still was 
mingled widt something of internal misery, — " I tell yon 
that to-morrow's sua shall see you free to direct your «tepa 
wherever you desire. Is that not wmetbing to rejoice at! 
Is it not something to think, whatever destiny may yet be 
mine, tbat at least one dreadful stroks has been avoided— 
that I have not been to you, my brother, the murderesa I 
feared ?" 

"I am amaie^ past utterance," said Arthur, "at the 
news you tell me." 

"YoQ will trust me again," said bis sister hurriedly. 
" No wonder tbat necessity should be cunning at invention. 
It was terrible to me to know that I had been the cause af 
this calamity to you, and 1 hardly think my reason could 
have withstood .the fearful thoughts which must haunt my 
breast for ever in the shocking conviction tbat I had been the 
author of your ruin. It is therefore that my joy is now so 
. great" And she laughed with a wretched and convulsive a^ 

tiOQ. 

" You are ill, Aquila," said Arthur, taking her hand ; 
"your anxiety has affected yoot health." 

" Thou wert always very dear to me, Arthur," his sister 
continued, " and I am quile content that thou lal saved. I 
may be wretched, yet. Men know not in this worid what 
the morrow brings. But yesterday, it promised death to 
jrou, and see now how falsely 1 This avening we have ob- 
tained what one of us at least most wished on earth, and yet 
who knows of what kind are the gills which the rising sun 
may offer us ? But this at least I have to rest upon :— -4tt 
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any event, I can tarn to our belored home and aay ' Arlhnr 
at least ia safe — our father does not want the prop qF his old 
Kge : 1 have notbeen the means ofcutting short my brother's 
days, and bringing down a father's hoatr head with sorrow 
to the grave,' Why then, with such a thought to bear me 
tip, what agony of mind or body is there that I cannot 
bearr 

" Aquila," said Arthur taking her hand, and looking long 
and with an inquiring earnestness in her couotenancet 
" there is something in this sudden mercy of Kirke beyond 
what you have let me know. Is it true indeed, as you aay, 
that he has freely granted your requestJ" 

" I tell thee it is true : be satisfied, and ask no more." 

Arthur paused for a time as if perplexed, and then said 
with increasing seriousnesss of tone. 

"Aquila, you must forgive me if I am still unsatisfied. 
The ques^on which I am about to put to you might seem 
unnecessary ; bnt I am your brother, and though in chains, 
your nalur^ protector, and I have a light to ask it. Answer 
me therefore candidly and plainly, for I cannot feel aa if I 
had discharged my duty without fonnally making the in- 
qoiry — Did Kirke propose any condition when he granted 
yoa my life ?" 

" If you will be answered," said Aquila, " he did-^ona 
-^d it is mnled." 

*' Granted !" eidaimed her brother with surprise. 

« Yes." 

" And without consulting mel" 

" He would not suffer it." 

"That looks not well," said Arthur. "And yon 
oonplied T' 

" I did," replied Aqnila olmly. 

" What was the condition t" 

" Von shftti know all that hereafter." 

"Why not now V 

" Why xpeak of i( at d, Arthur T 'Tis past and 
gone." 

"Aquila, I must know it," 

" So yon shall — hereafter. I cannot tell it now," 

" And wherefore, my sister T Why not tell it nw T" 

" Sirapljr," said Aqnila, " because, when I soUcHed 
HUB interview, I promised Kirke that I would not reveal 
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" Listen to me, Aquila," said her brother, " Do jrou 
aee these chMOS — those vallil Do you think I fear theoT 
Do yon think I fear the death that Kirke reierrea for me 1" 

" I know that all love life," replied Aqaila, " excepting 
the prMumptaouB or the perfect. 

" Yet, without being either," resumed Artbur, ", I tell 
yon A quits, that were you to offer nie a million of happy 
years, instead of the few miserable days that Kirko can 
spare to me, and were to accompany tbe gift with any base- 
nesB, I would spurn it from me with contempt and go to 
my gibbet as to a kingdom." 

" I would not have yon receive it otherwise," replied 
Aquila ; " nor would I offer yon a gill upon such terms." 

" Still," said her brother, " there is one question which 
I have to ask, and on which I must be answered. Is there 
anything in this condition to compromise yonr honour OT 
your reputation T" 

" Nothing !" said Aquila, expanding her hands and 
smiling with a look of candour mingled with dignity. " Are 
you satisfied now, Arthur ?" 

" Or your happiness V 

"My happiness T" repeated hie sister somewhat hurried- 
ly ; — " surely thai must regard my happiness which regards 
your life." 

" You evade my question," 

" Whfit answer do you seek ? Do you speak to one in- 
different, or to a stranger ? How should that bring aught 
but happiness to me which gives you life and freedom^ 
which restores you to your bouse and to your friends from 
the very edge of ruin ? Talk not of my happiness ; I toll 
yon I am not merely content— I am overjoyed at my sue- 
oess : I am bettersatisfied withmycooditiontban if I had 
gained a throne." 

Her brother remained for a long time silent, and still per- 
plexed in mind. 

" Be satisfied, I entreat you, Arthur." said Aquila ; " yon 
shall soon know all, andtffi die judge yomelf if Ibavenot 
cause for gratitude and joy." 

" It is quite a myatery, said Artbnr ; " bat that he baa 
aome view beyond the satisfaction which better minds caa 
feel in mingling the exercise of power with mercy, be fully 
certain. You nave found some way to biibe hun which 
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you hide from me. What it i^, I cannot gaeaa ; bnt I know 
that it is nothing which you are not free to oae." 

" So. ranch at least foa know," replied his aister, 

" Well, then perhaps I know enough ; for the gill, I btath 
not to acknowledge, is a welcome one, and worth, on many 
accounts, any lawful ofleiing within our power." 

« Why, so I thought," replied Aquila quickly, " and it 
was on that 1 acted.' 

" I shall dance at your wedding, Aqnila, aAer all,'^ said 
Arthur, smiling, 

" Are you sure of that t" replied his sister with a broken 
laugh. " I can tell you, yon will have need to make haste 
then." 

" Why T Do you start so soon V 

" No, no — bnt — Oh, I did but jest — you aie so quick at 
questioning I" 

" I would we were both at Minehead.'' 

"Would we were!" 

"PoorHany!" 

" Well, good night !" 

" Does the mention of Harry's name drive you away 1" 

"No, no — Aut— you know it is tace, and my time is 
mewured. I heai the sentry at the door already." 

" Good night, then, and good speed !" 

" I thank you, Arthur." 

" When shall we meet again V 

"As early as I can contrive it. To-morrow you shall be 
st liberty. I have, as you judge, found a way of bribing 
Kirke, and you shall know it soon. Til) then, good nl^l, 
and sleep in peace ! for to you the trouble caused by Mon- 
mouth is, I trust forever at an end. I obtained leave to be 
the bearer myself of these delightful tidings, and the time 
allotted me is, I fear, already passed. Good nightt my 
brother ! good night, and aleep in peace !*' 

She departed, and Arthiir, his chains relieved of more 
dun half their weight, remained to watch with joy restored 
and hopes revived the gradual close of the declining day. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



WnitK, with a full hesiTt, Aquila Tetumed accompaDied by 
Steptens lo the lodging of fiirke, the calm Bummer tviligbt 
waa gradually vitlidrawing its last glimmer from the toffn 
of.Briclgewater. The streets were less crowded and leu 
noisy, although from time to time the sounds of grief, of 
anfiering, or of debauch, broke in with a startling effect 
up on Uw solemn stillness of the night-fall. Occasionally, loo, 
the noise of music or of revel voices was heard from some 
neighbooring lavem. A part of the regiment was to leave 
town at daybreak on the foUowiag morning, and many 
leave-laking groups were assembled at the corners of the 
streets as they passed along. Aquilahurried on asif desiions 
to afibrd no leisure to reflection, and entered the honae, 
while Stephens remained without in . order to give the 
sentinels pome directions for the night. He was thus oc- 
cupied, when die front door rs-opened and Kirke made his 
appearance. 

There seemed at the first airpect something of more dian 
ordinary malignity and gloom in his appearance. He walked 
slowly (brwara, closing the door behind him and seeming 
wrapt in thought. At length he beckoned Stephens to ap- 
proach. 

" Well, sir,'* said the latter after having awaited a loag 
time in vain the order* of his patron, " yon have suc- 
ceeded." 

" Did I not tell thee T Didlnot planitwell! And did 
not our lunatic parson praform lus part with admirable 
gravity V 

"Once or twice," said Stephens, Iqughing and still 
•peaking in a low tone of voice, "1 thought our fair young 
mistress suspected something. I saw her dart on him 
askance one of thoae .searching glances such ai seldom fiul 
to find the trudi ibey seek." 



IM THE buxe of KOMNOm. 

**Didat thou soT" said Kirke, joining in the Uogfai 
*■ Between ounelTec, I feared she would find ub out ; but I 
tnisted to her wit fot not being too inquisitive. The cere- 
monyi under all circDmstances, waa of tliat kind, that it 
would be prudence in her not to be loo acnipuloiy about 
the capBiiity of the minister. Better any day be married 
by a craxy parson than Prattled by a radonal hanrman." 

"Asoandrnkxim," answered Stephens, "audlwairant 
her for measuring the force of iL" 

*■ Didst thou mark," continued Kirke, still laushing, 
" when'tbe huge blue^mtde flew across the book andf thm 
went buzzing round the room, how hard it was to keepliii 
eyes from wandering ! I wished more than once that he 
might fall foul of «ome royal spider and have an end put to 
his music by martial law. Even when our parson put the 
question to Aquila, I could scarce avoid langhing to see hit 
eye still furtively following the blue-botfle.'' 

" Ay," replied Stephens, " and when He troop went 
^alloplhg by the windows, I gave up alt for lost. I was 
sure he would close the lessoa with a ■ Tally-ho t' 1 saw 
it coming to his lips, when his eye met mine." 
" For this prisoner — he must die." 
." What prisoner, sir I" asked Stephens, 
" This Fullarton, msn. I commit that charge 1o thee, 
md see that it he speedily fulfilled." 

"Hie officer appeared to be struck dumb with wonder. 
" Let him die to-morrow morning before sunrise," said 
Kirke. " He's an arch rebsl, and a fellow who might be 
troublesome to me on other Vconnts. — Have ybu g^sea 
those the orders of which Fspoke to yon 1" ' 

" AU shall be ready, sir, the adjutant has taken charge of 
them." 

. " It is very well. See to it lh«t the prisoner is disposed 
of as I have said." 

" Well go thy ways," Said Stephens in his own mind am 
his superior turned away and ascended the narrow staircaM, 
" Cos. the most finished specimen of barefaced tyranny that 
has appaat^ on earth since Heliogabalus danced before hie 
idols. There is no disputing his orders ; but if this be not 
the crowning of is evil a course of blood and profliffaey aa 
ever entideifmonal man to the first honours in a coCege of 
Mica r na l e fieilda, theo Momnouth i4 at this moment leigning 
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in Whitehall. Coiue hither, Tello^," ho added, as a low- 
sized individual, high-shouldered and Bhaffiing in hls^t, 
and aa it seemed even now half brain-soddan with ihe fumes 
of liquor, paused by him, creeping -siong in the shadow of 
the houses. "Art thou weary y& of loading the gtbbeu of 
Bridgewaler with unruly subjects V 

" Not," replied the fellow, trying to keep his balance) 
and Isbouring still harder in lift ihe eyelids from'diedrowBy- 
looking pupil, — " Not if ihe Ring's glory and lh« good g' 
the Stale require it." 

" The Colonel has another job for you," 

'f What is it then 1 Let me hear the cdnse and judge. 
JjCt il be none o' your common moral offenders. I leave such 
joumeywork (o my under 'prentice, who is a supple hand 
enough in the disposal of all sinners in the line of vulgar 
ethics — your burglars, high-waymen. or (Hchers in a dwel- 
ling-house. I'm none of your cvery-day Ketches to soil my 
fingers lying up such knaves; my walk is in leze-msjeste 
sod misprison of treason." 

" Some such affair, it is at present," said Stephens, " that 
demands your interference." ' 

"■If it be a matter of stale," said the finisher of die law, 
" I am ready for you ; but iel me not be put off with anythiiTg 
below my station. I have bad to do with some of your 
Ryehouse folk ere now in my vocation." 

" Be satisfied," said the officer, " that I demand nothing 
which can derogate from the respectability of your calling. 
Be ready at thti first glimpse of dawn lo-morrow morning, 
when I will,8«nd to summon you." 

While lliese scenes were passing, Arthur Fullarton en- 
deavouredj but for a long time vainly, to compose biniaelf 
lb rest in his ■ pr^on. 'fhe joy of his recovered life and 
freedom took away ihe desire of slnmber, and even occa- 
sioned a reetlessDess which the fear of death had not caused 
on the preceding nighL He thought of Taunton, of his 
hopte and friends, and of Minehead where they were now 
awaiting them. Willi such reflections, it was long before 
lie could sleep ; end when he did, his waking hopes gave 
place to dreams of haj^iness and peace. 

The dusky skimmer of ^ midsantmet down hadaoarce 
begun lo find its way into his daungeon, when he was 
awakened by the entrsnqe of S ephens and the gaoler. He 
arose hastily and advanced to meet them supposing at fiat 
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that ihey were come to give him freedom. Their silence, 
howBver, and their sombre couiitenaaces made him hesitate 
for some momenta ka in doobt. 

" Mr. FuUarton," said Stephens ^ " I trust you have been 
expecting us ?" 

" I have been expecting, air," said Arthur; "but to what 
and do you come t" 

'f Havfe'you made your peace widi Heaven ?" 

•' What means that question sir, asked Arthur with sur- 
prise. " I stood, 1 know, under sentence, but it has been 
revoked." 

" Who had the inhumanity to tell you so V 

" One who would not deceive me, and who had it from 
the very lips of Colonel Kirke." 

" You were deceived, however." 

"Impossible!" cried Arthur. 

" At what hour did you receive this intelligence V 

"At sunset." 

" You were deceived then, for it was near midnight 
when Kirke gave orders for your death." 

" Arthur Fuliarton looked as if stunned at these words, 
but showed no sign of weakness or want of fortitude. 

" I pray you, sir," he said at length to the officer with 
firmness, " are you sure of what you tell meV' 

" I had the orders myself," replied Stephens, " from his 
own lips. They were almost his last words to me ere he 
went to rest." 

Arthur paused, and in spile of himself the colour left his 
lips, aud the anxious dew appeared upon his forehead. 

" Poor girl !" he said at length in his own mind, " Poor, 
ardent, fond, believing fool ! tjie tyrant then deceived thee ! 
I thought there was something in it more than it could be 
- rational to hope. As well expect But stay — what have 
I now to do with phrases of resentment ? His own deeds 
eaoh shall dearly answer for. Let me rather think oa mine 

What now is Kirke to me — what should he be more 

than the senseless dee that is to be for me the gateway to 
another life V 

These latter sentences iialf passed in the mind of Arthur, 
half broke forth irt words, as he btood endeavouring to com- 
pose his thoughts so as to meet the stroke of death with be- 
coming recollection. After a pause of lome mioutea, hs 
tarued to the officer and said : 
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■, you are a soldier?" 



u have served your king an^ c:;untry ere now in mo- 
mentt of difiiciiliy and danger ?" 

"Some fifteen years, with more blows ihan beoefits.*' 

"I cannot say ao much," said FuUarlon; "but I have 
seen eervice enixigh to know ihat a soldier should be no 
stranger to the feelings of honour and humanity." 

"Why, for that," replied Stephens, "you will find 
variety lo be sure. 1 may be somewhat scant myself, per- 
haps ; but I have seen worse and better in my time. But 
why do you ask ?" 

" To know if I might make you a request with the hope 
of obtaining it." 

"If in my power, and in reason." 

"Judge for yourself. I only entreat of you that I may 
see a clergyman, and have some little dme in private lo pre- 
pare for death." 

"The time is short till eunrise," answered Stephens, 
" but is shall be at your disposal." 

He withdrew with the gaoler, and the clergyman who 
usually attended on the prison was sent into the cell of 
Arthur. When Stephens returned before sunrise, he found 
the prisoner ivhuily restored lo bia customary tranquil man* 
iier, collected, calm, and easy in his address and speech. 

" I am ready, sir," he said the instant he saw Stephens 
at the door. " I have but one question first to ask of you. 
Once more, is it true indeed that those orders^came from 
Colonel Kirke himself?" 

The officer again replied in the affirmative. 

" Then I am ready," exclaimed Arthur, summoning np 
his fortitude to the task before him ; " and I wish, sincerly 
wish, that your Colonel may never meet his earthly end 
with deeper cause of fear. 1 have no malice against him 
nor any man. If he asks you how I died, say that I forgave, 
as I do forgive him from my heart, and as I hope lobe for- 
given. For whatever there was of evil at any time iu my 
feelings or my speech towards him, I am now sincerely 
penitent. What more should I say t — If my friends should 
ask of my last words, tell them I died without renouncing 
DTiy fideliiy to the cause I h-d embraced, and yet without re- 
pining at its failure ; for though that might be the work of 
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man, it is the will of Provideote to saficr it. If I have 
erred in casting my lot with MoamoDlh, may he forgire ns 
all! I bow to hjm— to Him Heave my cause, in death and 
life. — And now, Bir," he added, suddenly laising his h^ad, 
which had been for a moment reverendy inclined, and 
smiling while he pointed forward with a look of gaiety and 
even triumph in his aspect, " lead on and do yoar duly !" 

He was conducted from the prison without further ex- 
change of speech just as the morning twilight of day. A. 
redder beam already fell on the house-tiles, and llie breeze 
of the summer dawn began to cnil thesnrfuce ofthe Parret 
When they had reached the place of execution, Arthui Ful- 
larton's ilioiighis reverted in spite of himself to the inhuman 
cheat which had been practised on Aquila. 

"My poor, fond sister!" he said in his own mind. 
"But it is over! — let me think of that which lies before me. 
I have one last request to make," he added aloud, addres- 
sing Slepliens. " I have a sister, the same who was ad- 
mitted to my cell last evening. Give lier my last farewell, 
and tell her that with ray dying breath I wish her to forgire 
all men as I do from my heart. We have evil enoi^h of 
our own to answer for, without turning the crimes of others 
to our ruin. Bid her to remember me and be careful of our 
parent." 

The drum beat at an early hour the reveille to that poi^ 
tion of the troops of Kirke who were on this morning to 
setont from Bridgewaier. The inhabitants viewed their 
departure with the same silent satis^ciion as if at devastat- 
ing pestilence had passed from their streets after spreading 
amongst them dismay -and deadi for many a day. 

1'he sun was above ilie horizon when Stephens pre'ent- 
ed himself, as he had been ordered to do, at the residence 
of Kirke. The tyrant had already risen, and was awaiting 
the return of his confidant in a small room adjoining that in 
wKich he had received Aquila on the preceeding day. He 
walked softly to and fro, aud seemed to number the mo- 
ments with impatience until the officers should arrive. 

"Well, Stephens, is it done?" he asked in a rapid 
whisper, as the latter at length presented himself at the 
chamber-door. 

" it is. He has followed Monmojth farther than be 
cared for." 

"Is he dead!" t.'.oinjk- 
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"He knows more now than all the doctors in Cambrklm 
or Oxford lo boot ; and I warrant him for modesty. H« 
will never speak of it — at least ualil the great examining 
day. His trooping ia at an end. You shall hear no more 
of him until the last reveille that is to sound for t^ie review 
where all shall muster. 1 have seen many die in ray lime, 
but never one met his last moment with so gallant and com- 
plete an air lie went to his fate, as a man might unlock 
the gale of some delicious garden. Dead or alive, I war- 
rant him as fine a fellow as ever handled hilt." 

" And what have you done with the body V 

" Itia siitl in the place where the soul lef^ it." 

" Get lliree or four trusty fellows instantly, Siephentr, and 
let it be brought hiilier — privately, lio your hear ?— with 
as little delay and ns little noise as may be.— I will, await 
your return in iliis room." . ■ 

The officer departed, and in little more than a quarter ofan 
hour returned, accompanied by some men in the barrack 
undress, who bore the body between them. There was 
something hnrfible in the dry and barren indiiference with 
which Kirke, after iho men had left the room, removed the 
cloak which liipy had' flung ove» the deceased, and looked 
upon the dead and niari)ly features, as if merely to be satis- 
fied that there was no error. Covering the body again, he 
motioned Stephens lo retire, and passed softly into the ad- , 
joining room. 

There was more than usual firceness and hardness in his 
manner while he waited the entrance of Aqiiila, as if he 
found an effort necessary to enable him to discharge the 
dreadful part whicli he had yei to play. He had sat down 
la a desk, and was in the act of writing some letters relat- 
ing to the routine business of the regiment, when Aquila 
entered the room. 

" You are early sliring. Mistress Fullarton," he said, cod- 
tinning to write, after glancing for an inalant towards 
Aquila. 

The latter, whose thoughts were now concentrated on 
one sole object — the seeing Arthur free and on the way lo 
join their relatives, did not notice the style of Kirke's ad- 
dress, though the name was pronounced with sufficient em- 
phasii to awaken her attention. 

oa 
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"I have a request to make," she said, "if you are at 
leisure." 

" Speak on," aaid Kirke, continuing to write ; " I can 
attend to you." 

"On what day," asked Aquila timidly, "do you leave 
Bridge water'" 

"Fourteen and seven — twenty-one — twenty and three 
■I I "muttered Kirke, as if half absorbed in the calculation 
of some estimates (hat lay before him.—" What day, did 
you sayl — On Monday at tlie farthest. Why do you 
askl" 

"Because," replied Aquila, " it regards in some degree 
the favour which I seek.'' 

"And what is thall" 

<< Forgive me if it seem unreasonable. It is, that yon 
would allow me to spend the interval with my family : I 
long to see my brother restored to his home again." 

" Pooh, pooh — is that ail I You may go as soon as you 
will; why should I hinder you ?" 

" And remain till Monday ?" 

"Kemaiu till doomsday, if it please you," Kirkf answer- 
ed with a short laugh; " what is'i lo'me howloi>j[T" 

Aquila paused in surprise, but supposing that Kirke did 
but give iUtenince to such jesting words as were familiar to 
his cniel mind, she made no observation on them. He ih- 
teuded the speech, however, as anything niher Ihtn a Jest. 

"I will be ready, then," she said, " to go where you 
shall order — and to my life's end, fully, faithfully, and truly 
to discharge to you the duty and obedience 1 liave vowed, 

"In good truth, madam," cried Kirke, "I can readily 
spare you the pains. Such devotedneas would be utterly 
wasted iipofi me. There is no one in the world has less 
fancy to play a part in the story of ' Griselda, or The Nut- 
brown Maid.' You are free to bestow your heroism wher« 
yon will, for any jealousy that I shall never feel at the loss 
of it." 

" Aquila looked on him for a time in silence, at a loss to 
comprehend his meaning. Unable, however, to form m 
conjecture on the subject, she forbore to speak in anawor. 
Soon after, seeing him about to rtsums his occupations, she 
said, gently : 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 



THE DUKX OF MONVOnrH. 163 

" I have your perminioDi iben la accompaDj' 1117 brother 
to-day V 

" You have my leave to go." 

" And Arthur ('* 

" Pooh — what can I do with him I He must settle that 
with *!ie court-raartia!." 

"Aqiiila paused agnhl. 

" With the court-martial V she repeated in a wondering 
tone ; "I thought you promised me that he should be free 

" Why, what could I do else t You would have it so." 

" la not the gnwer with you T" 

" There are oiher judges. To tell you the Irulli, I doubt 
it will go hard with him after all." 

Again Aquila looked on him for a l«Dg lime in silence. 

" You jest with me," she said at length. 

"I confees [ did so yesterday but lo-day the merry 
humour is gone by. I tell you ilie plain truth ; it is a bad 
case, and I do not think he will ever come clear with the 
court-niariial." 

Aquila looked stunned for a moment, and then lifled up 
her folded hands and eyes in utter astooishment at what stu 
heard. 

" What is it you mean V she sbid, still endeavouring lo 
preserve calmness. " Is It ihus, then, Kirke, that you keep 
faith! Do you really mean to ioiimale that Arthur afler all 
must go through the form of trial V 

" I owe you very little ceremony," sud Kirke with a 
careless air : " if you put your memory to task for a few 
moments, you will acknowledge as much." 

" Ah, Kirke !" exclaimed Aquila, " I iboughl you had. 
forgotten thai." 

" See how you erred, then." 

*' You pledged your word lo me that Arlhur should be free 
In-day — iliis very day, — and if he would, upon the road to 
Taunton." 

"Good madam," said Kirke, rising abruptly from the 
table, "1 desire 10 be so far kinder to you than my word, 
that you may even lake yourself the way you apeak ot, and 
u speedily as you will." 

" There was so much of roughneu and vehemence in 
the mannei in which this wu sud, that Aquila, though a 
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moment before the pennissior accorded hail given her the 
utmost joy, now listened in alarm and doubl, as if fearful 
of some new and hideous ill to follow. Whde she hesi- 
tated, Kirke seemed, by the rude impatience with which he 
irod the chamber to and fro, as if stirring up his nature to 
the piieh of brutality which was neccessary to bear him 
through the task he had to discharge. 

" And 80 now," he said — ■' ha ! so now, I warrant you 
will be for reputing yourself a Colonel's wife amongst the 
worthy folk of Somerset 1 How say you ? Eh 1 

Alas !" replied Aquita, " I have no desire to boast 
of it." 

"As who should say, but if I would I might. Is not 
that il, madam ? How easily you thought poor Kirke 
could be caught in that noose ! But, 1 thank you, an old 
soldier is not so simply snared." 

" indeed," said .^quiia, "1 know not what you mean." 

" Oh. but I know it though, and 1 have a sly glimpse at 
the inside of your meaning too, fair madam, I promise you ; 
bill I have seen loo much of the round world to be taken 
napping.— A Colonel, truly ? No less would serve your 
turn. A pretty moderate premium on rebellion." 

" I declare to you," said Aquila, " that you speak to me 
in riddles. Of what design do you suspect me, or of what 
snare do you speak?" 

" No need lo tell you that," replied Kirke ; " this may 
suffice instf^ad : you are no wife of mine." 

" Thou liest, monster, in the sight of the bright day !" 
Aquila criei aloud with an irrepressible mergy that made 
even the tyrant start. " In the sight of Heaven, thou speakeet 
a falsehood black as night — black as thy wishes were which 
I resisted in the fear of Heaven. I am thy wedded wife, 
and thou shalt find it ! What ! shalt thou say abroad that 

. Oh, tb.iu art canght in thine own snare, and thou shalt 

find it if there be a King in England, anil if he remember 
justice." 

*' So, so," said Kirke, regaining his frigid ruffianism ; " I 
thought we should hear something of the kind." 

" Thou shalt hear more of it," esclaimed Aquila. " I 
tell thee, Kirke, though I abhor the hideous mind which thou 
levealest — thoogh I woubi give worlds that we bad never 
met, yet L will faithfully, faithfully, (dost thou hear !} pre- 
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serve the vow which I have taken to be to thee a true and 
constant wife. Think it not — hope it not — nothing but 
death, that sunders every tie, shall sever that which was 
bound in the sight of Heaven." 

" Piah, pJBh ! what signifies thy word ?" said Kirke. 

" It is good in Heaven at least," replied Aquila. 

" You are welcome to your credit there,'' said the harden- 
ed savage ; " but here, you are somewhat ilie worse for lack 
of witnesses." 

"Thou canst not bribe the minister of Heaven," said 
Aquita. " He will not dare to belie his sacred function." 

Kirke burst into a fit of laughter. 

"Why," said he, "by the fear of the wWp which 
Stephens shook in his sight, and wondrous promises, we 
contrived to call up in him a sufficient show of sanity for 
the occasion ; but I doubi if his evidence would be worth 
much in the judgement of those who are now diverting 
themselves wiih his lunaiic fitncies near ilie market-cross. 
And as to the other witnesses, you are welcome to their 
testimony if you can coax ihem lo afford it." 

This speech accounted to Aquila for a suspicion which 
had more than once crossed her mind during the perfor- 
mance of the ceremony on the previous evening, but on 
which she could not venture to act. She now saw the 
whole train of the perfidious plot which had been devised 
by Kirke. It was vain however, now, In speak of it. She 
had only preserved her own integrity of heart and her right 
at least to defend her honest fame. AlUr a long pause, 
therefore, she approached the spot where Kirke was stand- 
ing, and clasping her hands, she knelt before him in silence 
for so long a time that he was compelled to ask her what 
she sought. 

" Thefulfilmentof yourpledge,'' repUed Aquila,— "my 
brother's freedom." 

" Oh, he is free already," answered Kirke. 

" Is he out of prison, then V 

" Yes, yes, ere day-dawn." 

" I entreat you, then," said Aquila, " to tell me where 
he is, that we may depart for Taunton together." 

"Oh, he will not leave Bridgewater to-day,'' replied 
Kirke, " nor to-morrow neither. He is, now, I pronuse 
vou, where he will never plot against King James again." 
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Aquila looked at him with an inquiring air. 

" I entreat you," she aaid, " to tell me where he ii." 

" 'Tia vain to Hsk," said Kirke, " for he ia not to go 
the road to Taunton any more." 

" Will you break the word you plighted so solemnly T" 
asked Aquila. " You said you would pardon him and set 
him free " 

" And I have kept my word ; I have pardoned him and 
set him I'ree." 

" And yet he must not go ihe road to Taunton f" 

" Didst thou truly think," said Kirke, " that I could 
keep a treasonous pled;;e 1" 

" What treasonous pledge ?" 

" To screen a rebel — nay, an arch-rebel, detected in . 
the very act of crime, from ihe avenging sentence of the 
law!" 

" There is some horrid meaning, Kirke, said Aquila," " in 
thy words, at which I dare not guess. Dost thou truly 
mean to keep our covenant T" 

" What is lo be done, is done," replied Kirke, evading 
her look. 

Aquila paneed for some moments, in the effort to divine 
fats meaning. 

"Thou hast played me fair I am certain," she eaid, 
while her limbs began to tremble with fear. " 1 beseech 
you, where is Arthur!" 

" He is where all shonld be who' followed Monmouth." 

" Hut you said he should be pardoned V 

" In Heaven I meant, for here there was no hope for 
him." 

"Tell me, Kirke," said the'wrelched girl with a smile 
of the most pitiable entreaty, " is Arthur my brother, then, 
after all, to die V 

" No ; he ia dead already, if Uie hangman has done hia 
duty." 

" Thou triest me r 

"If you think sn, step into the next room, where yon 
oan question himsalf if my orders have been obeyed. I 
doubt much if he will answer yoa." 

Aquila rushed from the room. In a few minutes a shriek 
was heard of such harrowing anguish, that for a moment 
even the sallow cheek of the tyrant put on a paler hue, aad 
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Stephens, the lady of the house nnd her danghlpr, wilh 
sf.veral other individuals who chanced to be within hearing, 
came rushing in at different enlranees to the room in which 
Kirke was standing. 

"Colonel! what cry was that J'' 

" Was any one hun V 

While question Tollowed question, the miserable Aquiia re- 
appeared at the still open door, her frame convulsed as if 
by the stroke of madness, h^" features wild with the iiiry 
of a thousand passions, the internal agoify of which she 
strove to counteract for some time in silence, by tearing up 
from its roots the long hnir which now hung loose around 
her figure, and scaliering it on the floor. Siie seemed 
unable, however, to suppress a low and stifling sound of 
exquisite anguish like that of one who is almost crushed to 
death beneath some overwhelming weight. 

"Poor soul," said the hostess, "she has lost her 
wita !" 

" It is the young woman from Taunton, mother," said 
the girl. 

While they whispered thus, Aquiia raised her eyes, and 
casting on Kirke from between her scattered locks a sharp 
and piercing glance, she said in a half.exhausied whisper, 
with a hitler smile, accompanied by a short hysteric 
laugh : 

" There's a God in heaven — there is." 

Again she clasped her hands, bent down and shivered 
through all her frame in the intensest anguish ; and again a 
shriek came from her, so heart-splitting and heart-broken, 
that there was not a countenance present but was altered by 
the sound. Another followed, and another — and then the 
poor sufferer remained moaning quietly, bent down half- 
way to tlie earth, her arms crossed on her bosom, and her 
whole frame shaking as if with extreme cold or palsy. 

" Take her away !" cried Kirke impatiently, 

" Oh, raorderer ! no !" the wretched girl exclaimed in a 
tone so mournful that none even of his creatures obeyed the 
order of Kirke — " not till you have heard me first. Oh, 
Kirke ! inhuman that you are, how could you slay him "? 
What mocked 1 What 1 Arthur my brother ! and hare we 
lost thee after all ? Oh, thou false tyrant, thou shalt one 
day mouni for this 1" ' 
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Again KJrke made a sign to have her removed, and again 
he was unheeded, 

"Thou thinkeat that thou art Bare," ahe aaid, still smil- 
ing bitterly on him, " because ihou art surrounded by ihy 
guards and arms, and I am poor and feeble— defenceless — 
quite defenceless now ; — but there's One who heard ihy 
falsehood, and who ia stronger than thy guards. Oh, thou 
art brave now, and thou fearest nothiug ; but there's a time 
to come when thou shalt fear and feel." 

" Remove her as I order you, sirrah," cried Kirke to his 

" I tell you, thece shall tie a lime," Aquila continued. 
Struggling in the grasp of the officer, — " I pray it not — I 

wish it not — but it shall surely be 1 tell thee," she said 

her countenance darkening, her figure becoming rigid, and 
her whole demeanour assumina an expression that had 
something terrible — " the time will come when thou wouldst 
give a million of worlds that thou hadat never planned this 
horrid mockery ! That brittle health in which thou irustest 
now shall fail thee, and ihou sbalt lie upon thy deathbed 
with the demons who have been thy masters for thy com- 
forters, and with hell for thy best hope! I wish it not— 
but it shall surely be. Thou destroyer, thou hast made me 
WT^Icheil ; and yet 1 would not be the thing that ihou shalt 
be, nor feel the pangs that tbuu shalt feel, to be released from 
agonies a thousand times more terrible than those that gnaw 
my wretched bosom now.'' 

" Stephens," said Kirke, " take her quietly from the 
roomJ' ,■ 

" Quietly, sayest thou ! Ah, slayer of the guiltless !— 
ah, false traitor to the dearest voice of nat^ire! thou hast 
laid my quiet in the grave with Arthur. Well, it is over 
now, and thou hast done thy worst and deadliest ; and 
where is thy triumph I For is not my brother happier in 
his death than thou in thine accursed and devoted life? 1 
bless Heaven that I never had a brother who could so act 
by thee as thou hast done by him," 

"Gome, come, there is enough," said Stephens, endea- 
vouring to force her from the room. 

"One moment, sir," she said, "and I will >para yoii- 
the peins. No, no— I have not lost my wits y%t, Kirke 1 
I have sense enongh to feel all my misery, and to forsee a 
day of punishment for thee. Oh, it will have an end 1 
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Day follows day, year creeps by moraeiilft afWr yun'^-bnt. 
be it long or short, the end will surely come. Thou blood- 
stained actor, thou revellest in (he hideons part thou playeat 
—but it will then be over, and thy borrowed power and bn* 
eel pomp, and thy permitted hoar of license shall be ended. 
Thou hast mocked at ray agony-~-the angels shall mock at 
thine ! Thou hasi heard with -a hard heart my cry of misery 
—thou shalt roar thyself for pity oite day and thou shalt bfl 
anheeded 1 1 tell thee^-thou sh^t find— thou shalt— that 
— that " 

She muttered some broken sentences, with her eyes still 
fixed on Kirke and her hand extended, as if the intensity of 
feeling had begun already to break in opoo and discomposa 
tlui chain of ibonght. Her eyes began to glisten with a 
wavering and uncertain expression, and the vivid meaning, 
with which they were animated only (he precee^ine mo- 
ment, fled and relumed, and fled and returned again, like the 
flame of an expiring bmp. Ii seemed evident to the ber 
holden thai her reason was about to suffer. The fingers 
and sinewa of the extended hand worked with a. rigid and 
convulsive action, and a white streak of foam appearing on 
the pnrple lips, gave a new horror to ^e in tensely- wrought 
and .livid countenance. Fearful of what might happen, 
Kirke now silently intimated to the ofiicer to desist from 
theeffbrta he was making to remove her fromthe roomt 
and lo prevent her in case she should attempt, hereelf, to 
leave iL 

In the mean time, thoughts of a different kind seemed to 
mingle in the mind of the suflerer with those of indignation 
against the author of her misery. Tho could be clearly 
traced in her looks and gestures, andsometimes in her words; 
and she remained muttering to herself incoherent sentences, 
and striving by the vehemence of exterior action to escape 
from the concenlTHtion of her internd agony. 
• . ",My father — " she said " and, Hen^y — m j ?poor father ! 
how shall I face them ? how shall I tell him of it ? He— 
loved him so— alas ! who would not love him I So good, 
so kind a brother — so brave, so noble-hearted ! — so gener- 
ous—and so greatful for our love ! But it is over now I— 
we shall never seehim more in this worid. I would hare 
^dly given my life to save him— gladly— but now it is all 
jn vain. He can never come back to us now,— you tay 
true — yon say true— he can never go the road to Taooloa 

Vol- II.— P 
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any more ;- you saf tru« indeefl,— he is ai liberty— he is. 
Poor— pooi>— poor Arthur ! We'll be lonely now for ever 
in this world. Well, anolher— that'a a comfort. Don't 
cry, father ! There — there — I tell yon Arthur will aoon be 
home ; don't weep so, or yWU break my heart. What is 
it that keeps him i The oiglit is piercing cold — is it not, 
ttherT" 

It seemed, as if Id eoinp!et« her wreteheness, the sense of 
' approachirlg dehrium was prMt^ptible even tr> the unfiappy 
girl heraeif ; for occasinnally, when she found lierself wand- 
ering, she. started, sobbed, and trembled, with an expres- 
aion of terror and distress that was afTeclin^ to wtinesa. 
And then again she would burst forth into menace and an- 
ger against Kiike, each lime with a greater mixture of pe- 
tulance and imbecility than before, and again her fancy 
would wander, until, like a person dazing into slumber, 
the very violence of the aberration would startle her into a 
momentary return of consciousness. 

*' KeaTensaveme ! what am 1 saying 1" she said on reco- 
vering from one of her wandering file. " I fear alt is not 
aa it should be here," laying her hand on her forehead ; 
" but I'm well enough yet — quite well. Well, who would 
have thought but Kirke would keep his word ? God help 
ua 7 one knows not what bad hearts there are in this world. 
Heaven save ua from judging the neighbour ! let us keep 
our eyes on our own conaciencea, good people, and not 
play the hypocrite — 'lis a bad trade. Ah, Kirke, how 
conldst thou kill him ! How frightful he looks ! I never 
saw Arthur look so terrible — quite dead and pale — and the 
hand so stiff and cold. — And my father end Tamaen — none 
of them know a word of it ! — and they wonder, I auppose, 
what has become of me. — I know what I'll do," she said, 
elevating her finger with a maniac smile and whisper: 
"I'll tell Arthur to go before and tell them all about it; 
and I'll <!ome al^r, myself, to put as good a face upon it as 
I can. He's in the next room — Kirke told me so — I'll go 
and whisper him. Ah, mercy ! See !" she shrieked aloud 
in terror; "'tis Kirke that elands in the doorway ! See 
there ! Look at him 1 See bis troop of fiends ! how they 
grin and jabber and talk of the barrack-room, and point to 
his daad corpse in mockery ! Oh, ministers of hell ! have 
ye done it, thenI*-8Bve — save me, Arthur I— They are 
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rashing on roe 1 — My brotheH aare me! — Stay! — my 
brother! — eiay-!" 

And in the ht of frenzy, she rushed out at the door where 
Stephens stoocl, her hands outstreicheil as in pursuit of 
eonie departing phantum, and her hair dislievelleil like 
that of a bacchanal in her orgies. The officer attempted lo 
obsiruct her passage, but madness had given her force be- 
yond her own ; she Aung him aside with an case which as- 
Vmished the beholders, and gaining the crowded street, was 
soon beyond the ouiskiria of the luwn. 

A deep and troubii^d sdti[ii:e fell upuu the group she had 
ifift behind Iter. . It seemed, W judge from the demeanour of 
Kirke himself, jijs pale and embarrassed look, and the nn- 
iiHuai expresfsion of disturbance which appeared in hlieyei, 
as if be had not expected all he 'saw, and was diatnncerted 
hy the very complelenees of his horrible success. Stephens, 
his cfinlidant, often aiterward deloared in private amongst 
his companions, that if ever he farmed the idea nf a demon 
in human shape, it was when he looked on his patron as he 
.stood on the floor while Aquila withdelirtouaeloqueaceds- 
nouneed upon hitn the vengeance nf a future life. 

Mis soul was nnt so fenced in iron but it was penetrated 
by lier tvorda, and fur a time a degree of anxiety and self- 
distrust was visible in his countenance and demeanour. But 
what grare is there which wiU strike root in a sear and cal- 
touB conscience ? There is an age, too, wc are told, beyond 
■which Heaven ceases to accompany the obdurate heart with 
its awakening lights, and when its softening dews begin to 
fall more rarely on the obstinate soiL Thai period was Ions 
passed for Kirke. The busHieBS of the day rsturned, bbu 
stified tiie faint feelings of remorse which were excited by 
the transactions of the morning. If they afterwards recur- 
red amid the tumult and bustle of a military life, they were 
regarded as the emotions of natural prejudiee, and uepised 
accordingly. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



Let ub follow liis miKrable Tklim. She had left the 
lawn far diaiaot, and was alresdy surroBnded by th« open 
country, before ahe abated anything of the temfied bjw«I 
with which ehe Bed the scene of death. She hurried along, 
BDtiering words of apprehension, ocGuionatly striking her 
breast with her clenched hands, and looking back with m 
fearful shudder, as if she heard the sounda of pursuit behind. 
At length the absolule failnre of strength compelled her to 
give over, and she sal at the foot of a tree which overehadetl 
the road-side, leaning her forehead on her hand, and gasp- 
ing rather than sighing for air and breath. The approach 
of passengera again made her start from her resting-place, 
met Kim aaide inloa green meadow, where she was sbeher- 
ed from obtervation by the close hedge that ran between it 
and the road. Here she cast herself at full length upon the 
grass, and aJier a long period found some relief in a mingled 
buret of prayer and tears. The fit of weeping haring pas- 
sed away, ane arose mare calm, and with something like ■ 
consciousness, though still obscure and troubled, of her 
situation. She adjusted her hair and drees with some com- 
pomire, and resumed her journey homeward, awoiding at 
much as poeslt^e the public roads, and acoaaionally mutler- 
. mg whisper :— 

" All my fault— all my fault, that forced him to follow 
Monmouth !" 

It was noon when she reached the entrance »( die small 
arenae leading to her father's cottage, and the flowers and 
shrubs by which the lawn was ornamented where shining in 
all the gaudy splendour of a July sun. On opening to her 
knock, the female servant [ the only one who had ^cn left 
lo take care of the boose) was orerwhelmed with SHrpriae 
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and grierat the miinable appearance ofher young miitress. 
Angtthng Irom it, how ever, nothing more than that her mia- 
■ion to Briiigewater had failed, and that Ihe arm of (he law 
had already done its work on Arthur Fullarton, she forbocs 
to question the vnhappy Udy, but condacled her with tears 
and half-stifled sounds of sympathy to the small partour. 

" How far is it to Minehead, Sally J" was one of the 
first questions which Aquiia asked on entering the room. 

" To Minehead, miss ? Ye dwon't thenk o' gooia' xo 
vur awa' to-nighl ? I 'se oteu hired it'll be zeven-an '-twenty 
mile, or awver." 

Aqaila said nothing in reply, and the servant left the room 
in order to procure some refreshmeni. It ^oaid appear, 
however, as if ihe loneliness uf the place' and the sight of 
ao many objects associaled with the memory of happy days 
gone by, made it intolerable to the poor sulTerer ; for towaida 
night-fall, when the servant entered in order to prevad on 
her to take some necessary »esi, she was no-where to be 
seen. All seaich was vain around the premises, and ibe 
lateness of the hour made it useless to extend it farther. 

In the mean time, Henry Kinguly, his sislefrand old FuUar- 
tOn were awaiting with increarsing anxiety the arrival of 
Arthur and Aquiia in a small house' of entertainment in the 
neighbourhood of Minehead, Prom the moment when 
they had lost sight of Taunton, Kingsly delivered himself 
np to unrestrained and overflowing joy. He even con- 
gratulated himself now thai the marriage hadi noi taken 
place a month before, as the delay would procure them the 
additional aatiefaetion of having Arthur added to the number 
of individuals pressDt. He talked, laughed, jeaied, and 
wearied himself and his hearers with plans and proapecta for 
the future. His speculations were only interrupted by his 
occasienaliy looking Ja the comfort of his sister ana old 
Caspar FuUarlon, whom he overwhiimed with his at- 



On arriving at Mineliead, after leaving his ctmipanioas 
U the sinall inn already mentioned, which looked out upon 
the waters of the bay, he hsslenad lo eficci aU- the prepartif. 
tions necessary for llw fulfiiment of their dekigBt-Hisroy^ 
uniform enabled him lo make arraogements with greater 
facility, at the same tiise that the general partility of the 
conntry people to tbe «aute of Monmouth, even where ihejr 
P 2 
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bad Dol openly dedared in bii fBToar, made them willing) 
JMwerer ihey BUspccMil tbst all wu not u it Boemed, \o 
(oiwaid hia project of escape. A aMghbonring tingyvaia, 
an old acquaintance of hia fioher, to whom he introduced 
hiioeelf soon afiei hit arrival at MineheaJ, consented to per- 
form the ceremony at whalevei time he ahould be sutnmon' 
ed for the purpose. All the legal preliminaries had been 
completed before the last occasion, when tharite waa broken 
mS by the sudden announcement of Monmouth'* laading, 
and nothing now remained to interfere with it* eomple^on. 
Miss Kingsly made all the neceessary arrangements which 
Ihe lime and ciEcum stances allowed, in order that the cere- 
mony might proceed with suitable daeonim ; and the re- 
mainder of the day was spent in walking ^long the shores 
of the bay, observing the numproas shipping tliat BoUedon 
Ihe Biiatol Channel, or cnnrersing with the fishermen who 
prepared Ainr nets upon Ihe beach. 

It did not occasion much uneaawees that tbo first night 
lell without bringing news of Aquila and her brother. But 
when the second evening began to close, their longing gave 
place to alarm, and it was with' the deepest anxiety that 
young Kingsly saw the sun go down without beholding 
Iheir approach. The lollowing morning came and brought 
■e tidings. Still Tansen ur^ed that prudential reasons 
miifht have prevegled thera from leaving Taunton, or even 
•bilged AribuT to resume his close concealmet. Theroada 
Bight be more stricdy watched, many cireumstancea might 
have occurred in the interval, |o make them defer setting 
•ut, withoat the necessity «f auppoamg any ruinous calami- 
ty. Tha alarm of Kingsly, however, eonld no longer be 
appeased. It was true the bridal had been fixed only for 
the second day after tliey had lefi horae; but it had like- 
wis*been arranged that the brother and sisler who were 
left behind should set out for Minehend so as (o arrive eariy 
•n Ihe following day, and the third night was now about to 
foil without sign of either. Kingsly could not feel oiber- 
wise than fearful ; but he was persuaded to let the night 
. pus andsBffer all the preparations which had been made 
Gar ihe.kiieoded ceremony to remain undisturbed, before be 
abottld yitold to his anxieties and retrace his steps to Taun- 
ton. It was not wonderful thatsotDethingeboald have oo 
curred to ptcveat Uteir setting oat on the first nigbt after 
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diejr parted ; and whenever a night vaa lost, they loait 
neeoK have suffered the eniniog day to paM, a* it waa only 
tAer sunset that il would be sale for Aiibw to ventuie out 
upon the public road, 

Accordinly all was made ready. The email fishing-litgfer 
which was to convey them from the Gnglish coisl, imme- 
diately aAer the perronnance of the ceremony, was lying 
off-shore, and ready at a nwmem's wgriikig loboiatsaiLana 
run for the coast of Ireland or of Spain, as should be 
deemed most adviiahle, The voyage in audi a vessel was 
hazardous, no doubti but the necessity which prompted il 
was still more desperate. In the.titUe imi in which the 
scanty bridal party at present tarried, ail thinge awaited the 
Cuming of the bride. The landlord a timid Weslrcountry- 
man, once, like nearly all of his rank in thnse CDunties, at 
heart a partisan of Momnouth, wa*. like many too amongst 
the followers of a party, considerably altered in his senti- 
ments by the faih>re of the invader's arms. Though holding 
no more than a swapicion of the real character of his present 
guests, and the real object of their visit to Minehead, he mur- 
mured so much shout the danger of entertaining rebels and 
trailers to the state, that it was necessary' to keep him hi 
good-humour by a more than necessary degree of ezpendi* 
lure, and some plain intimations that he shotrid be nothing 
the worse in pocket for any extra aseistanceor accommoda- 
Uon which he might choose to afford. As their slay be- 
came protracted, however, his alarm augmented his impar 
tience, and hia fears became too potent to btr suppressed 
even by the hope of gain. 

"Look yzee." he saki, as Kingsly prayed him patience, 
" nif thee bee'st a King's man, as thee zay'st, it maybe all 
very well for thee, an^ ver)' easy to get thy head out o' (ho 
nooze that's oien tied enough vor poorer vawk ; bit 'ch'ave 
nothln* bit my carreter to trust to, zo it behoves nn to look 
to faizzel. A-ma-be ihen/a reasons vor theszamy vawk not 
comin' to their time that yetl niver learn tiH ye zeek vor'n 
in the gaol o' Bedgwater." 

This was a suspicion that had more than once crossed the 

mind of Kingsiy himself, and he was not gratified lo Dnd 

that he had nut been singular m enlertaining it. While- hm 

■ deliberated on whiit shoirld be done taend their nncertainty, 

t figure was seen running baatiiy toward Un- shore along » 



170 THE DDEE OF HONMODTB. 

by-TOiid at a eoniiderable distance. ThcFe wbb something in 
ihe Rtanner or the appearance of the stranger that instaotly 
arrested the attention of Kingsly. He darted from the 
liouse and haatened across the fields to meet the fugitive. 
He was nut mistaken in the instructive surmise ; it was in- 
deed the unhappy and now quite demented bride. Most 
piteous was the appearance she presented aa Kingsly 
hastened l^wanls her; lier TeaUiFes pale, her figure' soileil 
and wasted from fatigue, united to ttie want of food and' 
sleep ; her atttre and tier abundant hair completely covered 
by the dust of the summer roads. The tir«t feehng which 
occurred to Kingaly as he looked upon this mournful and 
appalling apeeiacle was a stroke of agonising' self reproach 
at his having ever consented to leave Aquila after him. 

The unfortHnate bride was still hurrying along, the road, 
muiiering broken sentences of terror and of lamenta^nn, 
and occasionally casting behind her a bewildered and al" 
frighted glance, as if some deadly enemy were close upon 
ihe track behind. When Kingaiy sprang from the hed^ 
and ran to meet her, she stopped shorl for a moment, and 
remained putting back the hair from her eyes and gazing os 
him with an inquisitive look. 

"Aquila!— Oh, Aquila, is it you T— is it poaaJbteT What 
is the cause of this f Where's Arthur?" 

" What! HaiFy Kiogsly] Ah,tthoughtI knewyon," 
she said with an unmeaning laugh : ** I am glad I have met 
yow, for I was grown quite weary. All the long night 1 
ran from that terrible monster on horaebaelc that pursued me 
— «ne of Kirke's lambs, I believe — but thou wilt save me 
from him,' Harry, wilt thou not ! 1 am very tired — takeine 
somewhere that I may sit down, and I'll tell all about it.— 
But that's true," she added, puiting him from her for an 
instant ; ** thou art on t'otlier side. Thou wear'st King 
James's coet; — i remember long ago 1 used to- call him the 
Efuke of Yorke while Monmoulh lived ; but that's all over 
now : misfortune changes people''s minds, thou knowest ;— 
I thought much of those things once, but it was folly — 'tia 
all one in the grave. Well, surely, Kirke is as great a 
villain as ever But I leave all that to Heaven." 

Struck Co the heart at what he saw, and yet ignorant how 
to draw from the poormaoiatr the detail of liie misfortune ta* 
'wkich^ she' darkly aHodsdr the miserable bridegrooiii for s 
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time trnald only listen with an anguished heart and anxinu» 
ear, and endeavour from 'her bmken sentencca to collect the 
InrormHtion he desired. 

" Come wilh me, Aquila," he aud, gently drawing her 
along, " and we will 6nd a place to rest in. 

"Let us go to Mineheadr" aaid ihe with a reatlesa and 
uneasy air, " for that ia the way I want. I wanlto aeeniy 
liuher, and Tameen, and poor Harry, and to tell them all 
—^Begone, fiend, go — 1 11 not curse Kirke for thee— — 
Well, Heaven forgive us all ! — Where's Arthur, did yon 
■ay 1 Oh, we never will aee Arthur any mure in this 
world : Arthur is in a better, I truat in heaven, l^et us all 
b« rendy, fw we know not the day nor the hour." 

" Did not Arthur come with yon, Aq.iila V said Kingaly 
tenderly. 

" Ob no— I tell you he couldn't. — I once had a brother 
of that name, but he was hanged long ago at Bridgewater 
fer taking arms in tlie cause of Monmouth. I have some- 
thing more to aay to you about that, but it must be acme 
Other time. — Where's my father I I want to see my 
father !" 

" We shall see him aoon," said Kingaly, endeavouring, 
in consideration of the unhappy patient, to repress the ex- 
pression of his agony at the afflicting tidings which he could 
too plaiidy gather from her words. 

" That's true !" she said hastily ; "the wedding waits 
for me — but it cannot be now, for you know the law is 
against it. Didn't you hear that I was manned since V 

" Married, Aquila I" Henry exclaimed involuntarily. 

" Yes — yes, and in form too," she added hurriedly, 
*' whatever they may say of it. Doa't ask me who is my 
husband, though, for I could hardly name him without 
saying sumething wicked, and I promised Arthur the night 
before he died that I would do all I could lo forgive my 
enemies. He was right enough; you know we say it 
every morning and evening in our prayen, «ad 'twould be 
■hocking, yon know, to say it and not to do it. So I pro- 
mised Arthur faithtiilly that I 'd do all I could, and you aee 
I 'm doing it loo." 

Here Kingsly could hear her several times repeating to 
herself in a rapid whisper that portion lo whichahe BlliMed 
of Ihe universal prayer of Christendom. 
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" I'm Kirke'fl wife now," >aid Aquila suddenly ; "don't 
believe any one' thai tells you otherwise — tiiey are liars, 
every one. He said the man was mad thai married us ; but 
what matter for that 1 the marriage vas just as good in the 
sight of Heaven, and man too. ' A man may be mad and 
have an honest heart at botlom — or a wnm.m either ; Kirke 
is not mad and what is he thft better Tor il 1 Fnr my part, 
1 tell yon the hciieel truth : 1 am beginniaglo think mad peo- 
ple are not so bad as folks would have you believe. Al- 
tliough you may say," she added with a smila lliat brought 
tears into Ktngely's eyes, " that 1 'm a party concerned 
there ; fur indeed, to be plain with you, since this wretched 
business 1 feel as if all here — you know" tapping her fore- 
head with the same mournful smile, *' were not — you know 

— you know as long ago, when we lived in. Taunton 

Dene." 

Tom by a thousand conflicting emotions at what he saw 
and heard, Kingsly could only cnniinue to assist Aquila 
toward the house, and roaster his feelings as be might. 

" Poor Harry," Ai|uila cMitinued, observing his tears, 
" thou wert always kinder to me than I merited. Well, I 
preferred my own counsel to yours, and see the end of it ! 
—But don't let them persuade you, fof all that, thai 1 did 
anything that should make my friends aahamed of me. I 
was only a fool to think that K irke would keep h'u word,— 
fant an honest fool for all that, if it were any good for me, 
from first to last.. I thought I might be honest and happy, 
too ; but that would be t>)o much to expect in this world. 
We must all expect afHiction rich and poor. 'Tis a bad 
-world, Harry— the best thing in it is patience. If we keep 
the conscience clean, that's all. — Ha ! there again ! Se« 
tlierenowl there's a fiend that uyt, ' Curse Kirke 1' but I 
say, > Porjiive him, Heaven 1' 1 don't want to curse any 
oue — I only want a place to die in." 

With such piteous conversation they reached the house, 
where the sight of Aquila in her present condition soon 
changed the onceftainty of hope into the gloom of lasung 
sorrow. - During the course of the ensuing night, Aquila, 
whose recollection was in some degree restored by the sight 
of Her father, and by the Aoods of tears which she had wept 
upon his neck, legained a suffieient mastery ovor her own 
mind to make them acquainted with tU the sorrowful detail 
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of the calamity that had taken place. Shb had recovered 
also 3 Bufficienl degree of rationaliiy to combat the almost 
frandcmixture ofgrierand indignation that had seized uponUie 
heart of Kingsly and to beseech him, if he wished to restore 
nny portinn of her peace of mind, instead of indulging in- 
rniitless anger against a man whose power seemed to place 
him almost beyond the reach of punishment, to hasten to 
Jjondon and endeavour by every means in his power to get 
the King to put a period (o the tyranny thai was enacted in 
his name. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



As soon as was consistent with tlie immediate duly of 
providing for their safety, Kingsly cnmplied with her desire. 
Historians inform us that the appeal was not made in vain, 
and thai a royal order put a period to the cruelties complain- 
ed of as soon as they were made known at court. 

The Fiiilartona were iJien enabled to resume their former 
dwelling in llie Dene, and old O as par returned though with 
an altered heart, to the accustomed occupations of his farm. 
But the blow which Aquila had received was too severe to 
be remediable. Her vigorous heallli enabled herto survive 
the shock, and to receive for a lan^ lime aficr the lender and - 
aSeciionate attention of her friends and relatives, but all 
eflorts were vain to restore the " sweet bells'' of reason to 
their former harmony. She remained a genile but a con* 
firmed maniac, often speaking to herself of Monmouth, of 
her brother rarely of Kirke, and generally concluding her 
soliloquies by some sentiment of resignation or of patience, 
or giving advice at other times to those who heard her to 
avoid rashness and the putting trust in human promises. 

The lapse of a few years confirmed the wisdom of the 
counsel given by Fletcher at 'the meeting of the exiles in 
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Solterdam, ihat the Duke of Monmoulh ehoultl suspend his 
■iiTaeioi) unlU the regaining monarch had prepared ihe war 
to itti eiii?ce«s by some act of weaknesa or self-will which 
could endanger his present populsriiy. An historian (ells db 
that ihe cruelties exercised on this occasion in the West of 
England were a principal cause of the downfall of the 
monarch by whose accredited wrrants tliey were perpe- 
trated. Without pretending to exculpate the unfortunate 
James from all the evil ihal has been spoken of him, il is 
but candour to acknowledge that oiher writers give a ilifTerent 
view of his motives and conduct from that which is found 
in many of the popular histories. The blame of his pre- 
cigilalion and imprudence is attributed to ihe craft of Sun- 
derland, who had sought lu ingratiate himself inin the 
favour of James by affecting to beaime a Catholic, by im- 
pressing him with exaggerated ideas of Lis power, and who 
afterwards boasted it is said, that he had ruined his bene- 
factor by his imprudent counsels. Let it never bb forgotten, 
too, in these days of universal toleration, that (he strug^e 
of James was to obtain freedom of all denominations of 
Christians amongst his subjects, while his opponents sought 
to secure the ascendancy of one. There exists no kind of 
proof that he ever aimed at more, and long after his fall he 
continued to aver that he had no design of subverting the 
Eslablibhed Church. It seems difHcuIt to palliate his im- 
prudence, or to acquit him of a constitutional temerily and 
want of judgment, so similar to those evinced by bis un- 
happy parent in dealing with his sectarian subjects that they 
would seem heredilarj- ; but when one hears him accused 
of tyranny who whs only arbitrary towards the intolerant 
and the monopolising — him charged with cowardice in 
whom the great De Rujier found his most determined fue, 
it is impossible to avoid revolting from the common cry, and 
refusing tojoin the crowd who heaped unmerited obloquy 
upon the memory of a fallen monarch. Historical monu- 
ments exist to show that James was not cognisant of the 
atrocitiea which followed the defeat of Monmouth, and thai 
he look care to put an end to them as soon as they became 
known to him. Nor let it be forgotten by those who, goinf 
still feiher, either from prejudice or interest, would visit the 
errors of the monanth upon' his religion, that neither hia 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 



THE DDKE OF IIOiniOtlTB. ^ iSl 

ministers, hia judges, nor his generals, hy whom those 
deeds were done, were sharers in his faiUi. 

Time passed away, and William, a craAier expectant 
than Monmouth, struck at a more judicious lime a more 
Bucceasful blow. The history of the civil war in Ireland 
which followed hts invasion ofTeis to our view a glimpse of 
the detestable Kirke in arms against and a traitor to that very 
sovereign in whose name he had played the tyrant ia the 
West of England, 

The streets of Taunton on the accession of William 
presented a speclacle widely diflereni from that which filled 
them on the defeat of Monmouth. The portrait of King 
James had once more vanished from the sign-board of the 
Three Crowns, and hnot of rustic politicians were more 
noisy than ever at their conclave in the little sanded parlour. 
Godfrey Bonn was as loud in defence of the house and its 
privileges as ever he had been in insisting on the doctrine of 
passive obedience and the act of '74 ; Master Grimes was 
acknowledged on all hands to" ha' zeenzummat at the bot- 
tom of the whole business ;" while. Master Smallwood. the 
grazier, still wisely bearing tn mind the uncertainly of all 
human aifairs, persisted in maintaining his character of strict 
neutrality, "as having to commune in the way of his voca- 
tion with persons of ivery " an apology, however, 

which those who knew him never allowed him to bring lo 
a conclusion. 

Within a few weeks after the occurrences detailed in the 
last chapter, an incident took place in the city of Bruges, in 
Flanders, which the reader may possibly deem to have some 
connexion with our narrative. About noon, an Oratoiian 
friar, whose tall and wasted figure and coarse attire bore aQ 
Uie appearance of the poverty and austerity professed by 
bis order, approached llie gale of a Benedictine nunnery, 
(still, we believe, in its practice esteemed amongst the 
severest of the institute,) and desired to see the abbess. The 
aged riligieuse who filled that office aoon made her appear- 
ance in the reception-room, which was ornamented witb 
some portraits of the saints, a smalt crucifix, a Madonna and 
Child, with a few other paintings in plain ungilded frames. 
The friar made known the ot^ect of his viait, which wu to 
solicit the reception of ^ postulante,. 

On the following aAehioon, a dose carriage dron td the 

VoL.n— Q. 
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gala of the convent, in which was feated the aame friar who 
had visited there the tlay before, together with a lady in 
deep moumiag, and a eentleman whose dreae and appear- 
ance bespoke the Englishman of rank, and who seemed 
minutB but respectTuI in his attentions to the lady. The 
countenance of the latter was pale and thin, but the fore- 
head and featurea had already something of the smootlineaa 
and serenity of religious resignation — something of that 
angelic light which genuine piety alone diffuses in the coun- 
tenance, and compared wilh which the tranquillity of philo- 
sophic selfishneaa, and even the short-lived gleams of natur- 
al good feeling, are but as meteors of the swamp and 
marsh. 

" Yet once more," the gentleman exclaimed, in a re- 
monstratory tone, as the carriage drew up before the gate of 
the building, — " let me entreat of yon once more lo consi- 
der the nature of the atep you are about to take. Once taken, 
it is past remedy, and you may repent it when h is too 
late." 

" You speak to one," replied the lady, " who knows 
too well the value of what she leaves, to incur any riak of 
ever looking back lo it with regret. Experience, the surest 
teacher, has convinced me but too thoroughly of its utter 
worthlessness. I havfe weighed il all, and f know that not- 
ing save what I seek within these walls is worth a moment's 
care." 

" Still," said her friend, " is there not even a kind of 
selfishness in thisi IF not for your own sake, yet for that of 
others ought you not to pause before you do"that which 
must for ever exclude you from the opportunity of practical 
usefulness in the concerns of life V 

"Remember," replied the lady, "that you speak to a 
conscience burthened with ofience. For those by whom 
the perilous sea of life is yet untried, or who have succeas- 
fuUy steered their course amid its storms and quicksands, 
your argument might have some weight. But for the care- 
less ana unskilful pilot whose wretched bark has been al- 
ready shattef«d on a thousand rocks, there is no safety left 
except in Tunning for the harbour. And, believe me, th* 
nind that is bent upon the study of itself and its eternal dev 
tinies will find occupation in solitude, compared with whidi 
the weightiest concerns of a momentary existence are but 



THE DUKE OF KOKMOVTK. 183 

as iJie silly cares of cKildhood. All — all are phantoms !— 
all but this are sure to leave the hands empty at the close. 
Gold, pleasure, honour, friendship, fame, love— all beside are 
hollow — mere painted, vain illusions, — and, oh, worse than 
vain in the corruption which they often leave behind them. 
Talk not then, my friend, of the possibility .that I may ewer 
regret what I resign : I do it with a mind too thoroughly 
awake — with too clear a sense, too sure a knowledge of its 
vanity, lo fear that danger. I vill bring neither of yoii 
father," she added, when they had alighted from the car- 
riage and the convent-door stood open to receive them. 
" Good friend, farewell ! you have been a generous and for- 
giving friend to me : I hope you will be rewarded for it- 
To you, father, I owe a still more precious gift — some lit- 
tle beginning of self-knowledge. ' Farewell to both! Seo 
how the heart can change ! I remember the time when I 
would hare shuddered at the seeming gloom of this retreat 
and the silence (hat reigns within ; but now alt seems most 
precious in ray eyes that can most efieclu ally withdraw my 
thoughts from this life and fix them on another. Farewell, 
false world, in whose service I have learned at least one use- 
ful !essQn,~the knowledge of my own frailty. Pleaaures 
that were my bane, affections that betrayad me, here at this 
threshold I leave you all behind. A weary and consuming 
burthen have you been to me, and with a wilting heart I lay 
you aside for ever." 

She entered the gate, and turning as it was about to close 
behind her, renewed her farewell with a slight motion of the 
hand and a smile which reminded her companion of that 
which she had worn in her days of early innocence. 

It was on an Easter eve closely following tlie dale of that 
memorable siege which obtained for Limerick an immortal 
place in histoiy, that two men dressed in the civil attire of 
the period, bill manifesting in their gait and accent the habits 
of a miliislry life, were seen pacing leisurely along one of 
the hilly roads which led westward from the city above nam- 
ed to the remotest borders of the country of which it was 
the capital. Monuments of the civil contest which now for 
many years had devastated the country were visible at every 
step as they proceeded ; nor, tojudge by their discourae, wera 
they indifferenttolhe wreck which they beheld. Themora- 
ing aUD cast ite light on many a dismantled fortreva and 
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many a shattered tower which the travellers hail led behind 
them slanding erect in the pride of their embattled strength, 
but now eacumberiag the plain in broken masses. Groan 
after groan, and one exclamation of grief following another, 
broke alternately from the lips of either traveller as they re- 
Cognised upon their onward route the disastrous changes 
time had Wrought in scenes which they remembered so well 
ID eariy youth. At length one of the two seemed unable 
any longer to restrain the expression of his feelings. 

" Well, Shamus, look at that !" he excLsimen, wiih a 
mingled burst of sorrow and indignation : " Carigogunic^ 
goae like the rest!" 

"Ton don'tsay sol" 

'*Can't you look Acre, an' see if it's a lie I'm lellin'I" 

He pointed to a picturesque and lofly fortress, seated on 
^e very brow of a rocky beetling height, from which, like 
another Ehrenbreitslein, it had a few months Lefore the ter- 
mination of the siege overlooked the "spacious Shannon,' 
^ithiu some miles of the " city of the broken treaty." Its 
Tujns now disfigured the summit of the eminence which it 
pad so long defended. 

"'Tis an admiration," continued the traveller, "that 
they leli the hill itself there. There's no use in talkin* 
Shamua but these English is making a hand of us intirely. 
There's Castle-Connell batthered to bits, an' Casde-Throy 
knocked to talthers ; an' not a spot that we remember far 
or near, Uiat was ever good for anything, but what's in . 
mithereeru. I don't know, from Adam, whatll be the 
end of it." 

*' Ah, man," said his corapanian, " if yon were to be 
ftettin' yourself that way about everything conthrairy that 
happens in the world, you never would have a day's pace 
Ot qui'mess. Sure, bow can we help it if they're batthered 
itself! Sure tisn't we could keep 'em up." 

" Throe for you. Well, 'tis aisier to knock 'em down 
than it was to build 'em, that's one thing. During duration, 
people will be fightin' ; sn' them that has the upper-haad, 
tiiey'll use it, let people say what they will ; so there'wno 
lise in talkin nonsense. Well, when they're tired, there's 
liopes they'll stop. At any rate, I'm not one bit sorroy (o 
ba quit o' the outd Curnel, sn' his regiment slso," 

" Nor I neither — you may mark that down Itkewin. 
Twaa a dane nddaoce." 
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■' I never reliahed his company aince that buBiness at 
Bridgevrater. He had no son o' conscience at all. 'Twas 
badly done o' you an' me Shamus, that we didn't find some 
mains or another o' prevenlin' that busineea. But we can 
ail see the harm aflher it is too late to mend iL" 

"Did you ever hear the Gurnel spake of it at all!" 

" Never, although I watched him close. Oych, the oatd 
thief — not he! You might as well especl feelin' from a 
dog that 'ud be afther tearin' you. Still an' all, I nsed to 
think sometimes, when I'd see him alone at night, an' when 
he'd think notfody would be lookin' at him, he'd have that 
appearance as if he knew what he done. But an hour af- 
tner, the misforihinate wretch would be just as if nothin' 
ever happened onto' the common coorse. What asurprise 
it'll be to him. whatever time he'll die !" 

" Oych, I believe it's little /Aof troubles him." 

"So much the worse. If it did, he'd have a betther 
ehance. Well, Shamus, I'd ^rather be scourin' a musket 
any day, than ridin* o' horseback ot the head of a regiment, 
an' to have such an account as that to setde in the long-mn." 

With such conversation thay bpguiled the time until they 
reached the district from which both had long been exiled. 
They beheld it now by the light of a vernal sunset, and the 
mellow beauty of the evening hour was aided in its effect 
by the very wililness of the remote and st^itary region on 
which the day was sheding its departing smile. Every- 
thing around them seemed to harmonise with the lonely- 
twilighl scene. The, waters of tlie broad Shannon mur- 
mured with a dying sound amid the winding creeks and in- 
lets by which the shares' were indented far and near. From 
space to space the wide and shining surface of the water 
was graced by a green islet, looking fertile with early ullage, 
or rich with the dark foliage of the ever green fir and yew. 
Wide plains diversified only by the barren crag or lowly shiel- 
ing of the kem, hills crowned by the dismantled fortress, and 
glens in which the sheltered castle of the chieftain still in- 
vited the weary traveller to refreshment and repose; such 
were the leading features of the scene which lay before them, 
and on which they gazed witb'all the delight of old acquaint- 
ance. 

" There it is all for you, Shamus — Foynes Island, an' 
ould Shanld, an* the wQole of 'em. Well, I can die aisy 
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DOW since I seen the ould spot once more. There's Ro- 
berlstown batthered too, an' Corgrig ;— there's no «ee in 
talkin', but the whole place is one ruin from 'em, I wand- 
her did they lave Ballyhahill itself without a touch. I eup- 
posethey'll be lookin' out for us by this time,— eh, ShamuB!" 

'■ Indeed, I suppose ihey are. But there's one thing, 
Morly, that I had to mention to you," 

"What's that r 

" Why, you know, comin' near our own place, 'tis fit 
we should roafee some appearance. I dond'l like to hear you 
callin' me Shamus, Shamus, that way, at every hand's turn, 
just as if it was only yesiherday we started." 

" An' what else am I to call you !" 

"Captain Delaney. Although being a private in the 
Curnel's corps, still I had a commission from the Duke ; 
an' 'twasn't my fault that he didn't gain the day. When 
once you make a man a captain, the world couldn't make 
him less afther. 'Tis like tlic growth o' the body, or ould 
age, or like a cloak that you'd get dyed — when you make a 
man a captain he's a captain through an' through, an' he 
couldn't be otherwise even if he was to wish il himself ever 
BO much. So don't call me out o' my tide, especially now 
when we're nearin' home." 

" Wisha, I never doubted yoti ! — I'm sare I might aisy 
tell what it was you were going to say: 1 believe you 
never'll geta morsel o' sense, the longest day you live. 
Captain l^laney, inagh !" 

" Well, don't why ! — Sure there's no one forcin' you. If 
you don't like to do it, isn't it aisy let alone 1" 

In the mean time it happened that a merry Easter party 
was assembled around the hearth in a small cottage in the 
ancient village of Ballyhahill, in the west of the county 
above named. It was composed of the surviving members 
of a once numerous family, who had separated in youth to 
seek a livelihood, and the remnant of which was now le- 
united, the greater portion having had more or less of aver- 
age success in accomplishing their object. The attire of the 
company, and the appearance of the cottage in which they 
sat, bore testimony lo the comfort of the inmates. A cheer- 
fiil fire was blazing on tiie hearth, and all the materials ne- 
cessary for an abundant diough nulio banquet were hoarded 
in vanous quarters of the dw^ng in preparation for the en- 
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BUiBg (jay. Twn iodividuals yet were wanting to complete 
the number ; and these Iwo, while iheir absence was still 
the subject of epeculatioD and surmise, made their appear- 
ance at the open door in the persona of our travellers, and 
were received with all the tunmltuous delight which might 
be expected on such an occasion. After refreshments had 
been provided and partaken of, the whole company seated 
themselves arouad the blazing hearth, and all tongues were 
set at liberty, one af\cr another. Story after story was re- 
lated by the adventurers of the manner ia which each had 
fared in the interval, until one of the most loquacious of the 
group exclaimed : 

" Now, Morty, we 're waitin' for you an' Shamas. 
Sipce ye wint together, ye caa make the one story of it." 

Morty compli«l, and, occasionally prompted by Shamus, 
related to the company the only portion of his tale which 
he considered worth narating at any length. It was diat 
which comprised the history of The Dukb or Mon- 
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